LIBRARY. 


Return this book within two weeks. 


26 


aa 


CALIFORNIA COLLEGE | 


ne 


Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2023 with funding from 
‘Kahle/Austin Foundation 


https://archive.org/details/baptisthym ntuneboooovari 


, Ba Pe LAT * 
* sgh ®: 
Me 


Say ub roe 200K: 


, BEING ‘ies 
" 


‘ 4 
: ‘ ’ a» %, 
THE PLYMOUTH COLE GTLON” 


- 


* 


t " . oa 
> > > 


. 
ENLARGED, AND ADAPTED TO THE USE OF 


BAPTIST cHURCHES, 


ni 


* 
- . ~ ‘* 
pp ee MP rts earns ann | 
a . “ Let the people praise thee, O God, let all the people praise thee.” —PsaLas, 
es cee ere erga ’ * 
ae 
> ~ * 
on 
EW YOR K: 
. SHE ,BLAKEMAN & CO., 


*.. ¢o116 TASSAU STREET. 
. » pukesco: 8. 6. GRIGG & CO. 
x: Ve ‘ 1857. m 


-.- * 


y ‘ 7 


peat ft 
' 4 


’ Se e ° g : _e 

’ , “ph c~ 

_. CONTENTS OF THIS BoOoKY ‘Qe * 
id ‘% | an 

PaETACh.:. Am CO See, a ” 


GENERAL INDEX OF TUNES... 

METRICAL INDEX. ..< eu seen 

INDEX | OF FIRST LINES...... 
« OF DOXOLOGIES... 
« OF SUBJECTS........ 
SOF WHMETB. utc cccenccosssscuse he. 


** 


Samant AND SANOTUARY....... desi cedegecishigecisls sig Ae Be RA v's cine oa ‘ 


else aed dieeue oecccecee e/a \e binibn’d.ecclg s\ulu/uls\eivle.c/stalateteratlie Raia uis.e.6 
—~ e 

Mani ested in Nature...... 4, 6's 'alajakape «cee (kiero faseretatatwiatere Catena eee aee Na.diaateteemicate 23—32 * 
PACCETEITLEGH « vierelseitaic selsivcicjonncell Bers stanieintt ste eeeeeceecceeteeesaersemeeens 33—40 . a 
Adoration Of.......2+s.sseeeeeeeeeee mogeteseweees Rsiesisieiesies ay: onsawela . 4152... .449—450 


Government and Providence ......... WME oie sia gieaibieiesg | eae : 58—5S ] 
Trinity..... settee ee eeeeeees a 


FFoly Spirit pes Wet s «ioe,s ons deo ue vis clave claisieale mcioiss Setter ee teen ence ees 
Cunist. we + 


é .« AB1—455 “d 
ae 


Advent.9. ..cilessscesecesceees 

Life nd Death. ..m0.......0.06 : 

His Resurrection and Glory.............++- te tepecceeseeeceeeeceses aie ele 81—98....457T—458 
‘Warnines AND INVITATIONS....... 1B eseseestescesee ees nao te tear seseee  99-182,...450-461 
CuRISTIAN EXPERIENOE. 

Penitence and Consecration..... Pe er Kee ee 


Praise, Joy, and Conflict....... ais sfevapotebicieiere Sores aes Renects sarnersinie'sie sleisieia tte 15T—216. . . .469—472 
, Fellowship and Communion ...........- Ay, SPR nn oe re T—234....4T , 
Trials anid Temptations... .'Miei. <cccccvies citeicieiesccceesieveccclecceccsibigemas ae 


Tar CuuRcH. 


Institutions and @rdinances.. .NQMps oc seccscccecscccccs MMs cc cccnsccscsnell =i 


Missions and Reforms..... “Bpoane coisas Sate ave vib feidiniata: <iip tale eis /aie coccces 299-340 
Trve, Ereerniry, Lire, DEATH. ..+++.- Siar nite e Siac ieiort aiaeieisio'atatn:s/a ate . 84 
FIEAVEN....-0.00000 vic 00.0 0'6\00 ciiiatoaMMale(diliy « oiclss.s siee.ai aetakias Waiohiee 301. oer 
DOMES AD SHASONG Wh. 2/3: o1e He scious win/eleia(e)s Maier eleie/en stematG/echeeia cette 415498 
PARENTAL. ....200000 siocels|sielejetere’s’s sad eaiplestes cate ais cseisveaiste.clgias, Cee geclaw 3 ~ op 491—493 ¥ 
CHILDREN Bill YMNB Woes agie.c ntsc sn awe ceaceteren dakieaiceeen ens 489—445 3 


DOKOEOGIEB sos. bi5'alaies «9 jase ghia e SME RRiGR ete Ge aae ae a 495—496 . 
INDEX OF HYMNS BY ANY VERSE BUT THE FIRST. cfssscce sotee = “ - 
INDEX OMBPSALMS..........c..0c00cccies Sancceetoe ae ee WE ee 


INDEX OF AUTRES. .0005..cecacstsncsestucicalens: eae er 


gr mer o*: «= 8 


i. % . *. a 


’ 
tr 


. . * : 
Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the year 17, | 

BY A. 8. (BARNES & OO., 
In the Clerk's Office of the District Court for the Southern District of 


t> e New York, a al # i 2 
BERKELEY BAPTIST ‘ : 
2 Eomormmm | DIVINITY SCHOOL 


82 and 84 B n-street, 
« a 


LIBRARY 


a - * a3 
¥ ~ ‘ , ot 
» - : : 
> ~ 
# 
- % 


PREFACE, 


Tur grounds on which this book has been prepared and offered to the 
Baptist Churches may be learned from the following correspondence, ad- 
dressed to the publishers of the “ Plymouth Collection :” 

*? 2 
“BROOKLYN, May Ist, 1857. - 

“ GENTLEMEN -—The Pierrepont-street Baptist Church being greatly in- 
terested in the improvement of Congregational Singing, have bad their at- 
tention directed to the merit and usefulness of the ‘ Prymouru CoLLEcrion” 

_ oF Hymys anv Tunes’ published by you. Many of us have examined it . 

_ carefully, used it in our families, and observed its influence upon the singing 
in public worship, and we are led to believe that it is, on the whole, better : 
adapted to promote Congregational Singing than any other book now be- 

fore the public, and that, with some alterations and additions, it might be 

well adapted to the use of Baptist Churches, and be made to supply a 

want at present extensively felt among us. 

“Tn this view, at a meeting of the Church, held April 1st, 1857, the fol- 
lowing resolutions were passed unanimously, and directed to be communi- 

® cated to you :—Resolved, ist, That we request of the editor and publishers 

an edition of the ‘ Plymouth Collection of Hymns and Tunes’ adapted to 

the use of Baptist Churches, 2d, That, upon the issue of such an edition, 

this Church use the same in their public worship. 

“ Yours truly, 
” : “WILLIAM F, FORBY, Crerx.” 


The editor and publishers of the “ Plymouth Collection” having signified 
their willingness to accede to the above request, the undersigned has, at 
their request, and with the advice and co- -operation of a large number of 
the pastors of other Baptist Churches, prepared for publication a new edi- 
tion of the “Plymouth Collection.” All Hymns have been stricken out 
that seemed not in harmony with the views and feelings of Baptists, and a 
large number have been added, not only those of a denominational charac- 

_ ter, but the old familiar Hymns, which, by long use, have become much en- 
deared to the Baptist Churches. The original plan of the book has been 
‘ carri t in restoring to their former integrity old standard Hymns, which 
é have been mutilated by attempted improvements. A few choice Hymns o 
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have been added that have never appeared in any collection, and a ntnbep 
of original Hymns on Baptism, and subjects on which hymnology hee 
especially barren—such as Home Missions—have been obtained from ver 
distinguished pens. Especial acknowledgments fé» original Hymns Zz 
due, among others, to Witt1am C. Bryant, Esq., G. W. Bernune, D.D., 
8. F. Surru, D.D., 8. D. Puztrs, D.D., Cartes Tuurper, and Rev. Syp- 
nreY Dyrr. ‘This edition contains about one hundred and fifty Hymns and 
fifty Tunes more than the original number of the “ Plymouth Collection,” 
making in all about sixteen hundred Hymns and four hundred ics 
which, it is believed, will form the most complete collection of the kind 
ever offered to the public. a - 
The Musical arrangement for the new matter of the present edition has 
_ been under the control of Professor Roserr R. Raymonp. * 
_ This Collection, it is admitted, differs in some respects essentially from 
any work before presented to the public. Whether these peculiarities are 
llences or defects can be determined only by experience. Theories, 
hough generally received, often mislead us, and practice, after all, is the 
only reliable test of adaptation. Our own observation has led us to con- 
sider the experiment thus far eminently successful. The book has been 
used, we think, by no Church without a decided increase of interest in this 
department of worship, and in some instances it has been so singularly suc- 
cessful in securing Congregational Singing, as to leave no longer a doubt — 
of its practicability, F ‘ 
Acknowledgments are due to a large number of brethren in the al 
and others, for valuable assistance afforded in the prosecution of this work; 
and it is proper to say that, in many respects, we have been | in ve 
a great measure, by their combined judgment, rather than our own. We 
can not retrain from especial mention of the valuable. services, kindly ren- 
dered, of Joun H. Raymonp, LL.D., in several critical departments of the ~ 
work. : ‘ - 
The book is now sent forth on its new mission, in a wider sphere of 
usefulness, in the earnest hope that, by enlisting a more general interest in 
this part of divine worship, it may, with the blessing of God, be in some 
degree instrumental in quickening the love and er faith of 
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our Zion, 


* Joun Stanrorp Home, ae 
PASTOR OF PIERREPONT-STREET BAPTIST 
Brooxtyy, N. Y., August, 1, 1857. — ® y tig Ce (OR, 
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Tux book here presented to Christians and Churches numbers more | 
than thirteen hundred hymns, and three hundred and sixty-seven tunes. The 
work is the result of a conviction that Congregational Singing best answers . 
the end of worship by means of song. A. choir should not sing for ibe 
congregation, but incite them to sing, and lead the way. | * 2 

. It is hoped that a book which shall present both the hymns and the é 
music will contribute to the development of Congregational Singing, by 


providing the materials for it. oe eee 
> Although the work will Bot specially benefit those who have never 
» been taught to read music, yet every year musical instruction in schools 
and in the community at large is increasing the number of those who can, af 


‘read plain music with facility. Already, and especially among the young, - 
the number who might use such a work as this is very considerable. 
“It is desirable that every pew in the church should contain one or 
~ more copies of the Hymn and Tune Book. The Hymns have, however, 
een printed without the music, at a cheaew rate, for the use of those 
rho wish only hymns. ’ 
| We We submit a few words in respect to the Hymns and the Music, 


*- I—THE HYMNS. 
"1. No pains have been spared in collecting materials for this work. 
Tho, principal ollections of Psalms and Hymns “that have been published, 

j either in America or Great Britain, have been carefully searched, and the 
fugitive pieces which have appeared in religious journals, or in collected 
poetical works of recent authors, have been made to contribute to the store. :' 

A hymn is a lyrical discourse to the feelings. It should either excite * 

" ‘or. express feeling. The recitation of historical facts, descriptions of © 

4 scenery, rations of events, meditations, all may tend to inspire feeling. 

Hymns e not to be excluded, therefore, because they are deficient in 
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lyrical form, or in feeling, if experience shows wT t they have power to 


excite pious emotions. Not peoy of Newton’s hymns can be called pore 
cal; yet there,yare few hymns in the English language that are mor 


+ useful. | : PP 


We have carefully avoided a narrow adherence to our own personal 
taste in the selection of hymns. Scareely any'two ministers would agree 
in the selection of hymns. A collection should be made so jared 
various that every one may find in it that which he needs, Neither should 
‘one complain of the multitude of hymns useless to him. 'They are not 
useless to others. A generously-spread table is not at fault because, in + 
the profusion, each guest can not use every thing. Every one should have — 
all the liberty and the means of following his own taste. Had we made 
ge this collection merely for our own use, it would mot have numbered more 
© than five hundred hymns. , 

* Many Hymn-books have been so fastidiously made, as not only to > 
exclude many hymns, as extravagant, that were not half so extravagant as 

are the Psalms of David, and as is all true and deep feeling which gives 


~y,* 


itself full expression; but also those retained have been abuged by cor-— 


_ rections, so called, and tamed down from their noble fervor and careless 
freedom, into flat and profitless propriety. 

“We haye, as far as possible, avoided all changes, except those ne- 
“eessary to restore mutilated hymns to their ovdezinal state. No nt | 
can well replace that which the original inspiration of the author suge 
Watts’ hymns and psalms have been carefully compar ed with the ~ 
and for the most part restored. 

. 2, Great additions have been made to the hymns whieh eo 
Christ ; to hymns of Christian experience, in its deeper and more tender 
moods; to hymns suitable for religious awakenings; and there will be 
found a great number of admirable pieces upon these topics, not com- .. 
bined in any other single collection. ” 

Much attention has been given to the Great Tumanities which the 
Gospel develops, whenever it is faithfully and purely preached, The hymns 
of Temperance, of Human Rights and Freedom, of Peace, and of Beneyo- 
lence, will be found both numerous, energetic, and eminently Christian, 

No pains have been spared to secure a fall expression to the whole religious 
feeling and activity of our times. 

3. We have sought for hymns in the books of every den tiagana of 
Christians. There are certain hymns of the sacrifice of Christ, of utter and 
almost soul-dissolving yearning for the benefits of His mediat 
none could write so well as a devout and truly pious R 
Some of the most touching and truly evangelical hymns*in this 
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have been gathere Phe: this souree. It has been a matter of joy to us to 


learn, during our research, how much food for true piety is afforded 
through Catholic devotional books to the masses of darkened minds 
doy 
within that Church of Error. ° 


We have gathered many exquisite hymns from the Moravian Collec- 
» tions, developing the most tender and loving views of Christ, of his 
ae presence, and gentle companionship. We know of no hymn- 
writers that equal their faith and fervor for Christ, as present with his 
people. Nor can any one conversant with these fail to recognize the 
» fountain in which the incomparable Charles Wesley was baptized. His 
“hymns are only Moravian hymns re-sung. Not aloneyare the favorite ex- 
pressions used and the epithets which they loved, but, like them, he 
beholds all Christian truths through the medium of confiding love, The 
Jove-element of this school has never been surpassed. 

To say that we have sought for hymns expressing the deepest relic- 
ious feeling, and particularly the sentiments of love, and trust, and divine 
courage, and hopefulness, is‘only to say that we have drawn largely from 
the best Methodist hymns. The contributions of the Wesleys to Hymn- 
ology have been so rich as to leave the Christian world under an obligation 
which can not be paid so long as there is a struggling Christian brother- 
hood to sing and be, comforted amid the trials of this world. . 

Charles W esley was’ peculiarly happy in making the Seripture aihfeerate 
Christian experience, and personal experience throw light upon the deep 
places of the Bible. Some of his effusions have never been surpassed. 
Nor are there any hymns that could more nobly express the whole 

meoney of the apostolic writings in view of death and heaven. 

Cowper, Stennet, Newton, Doddridge, Mrs. Steele, and many other 
familiar authors, will be found in this collection, as in every other that 
aspires to usefulness. 

With whatever partiality to Dr. Watts we may have begun this com- 
pilation, a comparison of his hymns and psalms with the best effusions 
of the best hymn-writers has only served to increase our admiration, and 
our conviction that he stands incomparably above all other English writers. 
Nor do we believe any other man, in any department, has contributed so 
great a share of enjoyment, edification, and inspiration to struggling 
Christians as Dr. Watts. We have retained the greatest number of his 
versions of the Psalms, though under the title of Hymns. A table is pre- 
fixed by which the version of any particular psalm may be found, 
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IL—THE MUSIC. 

1, As this work is designed for families, for social meetings, and for 
the lecture-room, as well as for the great congregation, so the music has 
been selected with reference to all these wants.’ But the tunes are chiefly 
for Congregational Singing. We have gathered up whatever we could find 
of merit, in old or new music, that seemed fitted for this end. Not the 
least excellent are the popular revival melodies, which, though often ex- 
cluded from classic collections of music, have never been driven out from 
among the people.» These have been gathered up, fitly arranged, and 
having already performed most excellent service, they are now sent forth 
with the best of all testimonials—the affection and admiration of thousands 
who have experienced their inspiration. Because they are homebred and 
popular, rather than foreign and stately, we like them none the less: And 
we can not doubt that many of them will carry up to heaven the devout 
fervor of God’s people until the millennial day ! 

2. Congregational singing will never become general and permanent, 
until the churches employ tunes which have melodies that cling to the 
memory and touch the foclings or the imagination, 

_ Music is not simply a vehicle for. carrying ahymn, It is something 
in itself No tune is fit to be sung to a hymn which would not be 
pleasant, in itself, without any words. Any other view of the function of 
music, if it shall prevail, will in the end bring music to such a tame and 
tasteless state that a reaction will be inevitable, and the public mind will 
go to the opposite extreme. Thus, those who are conscientiously anxious | 
to make music a means of religious fecling, will, by an injudicious method, 
produce-by and by the very mischief which they sought to cure. 

A corruption of hymns will not be more fatal to publie worship than 
will be a corruption of music. And any theory that denies to church 
music a power upon the imagination and the feelings, as music, and makes 
it a mere servile attendant upon words, will carry certain mischief upon 
its path, and put back indefinitely the cause of church music. 

The tunes which burden our modern books, in hundreds and thou- 
sands, utterly devoid of character, without meaning or substance, may 
be sung a hundred times, and not a person in the congregation will re- 
member them, There is nothing to remember. They are the very 
emptiness of fluent noise. But let a true tune be sung, and every person 
of sensibility, every person of feeling, every child even, is aroused and 
touched. The melody clings to them, On the way home snatches of it 
will be heard on this side and on that; and when, the next Sabbath, the 
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same song is heard, one and another of the people fall in, and the volume 
“grows with each verse, until at length the song, breaking forth as a many- 
_ rilled stream from the hills, grows deeper and flows on, broad as a mighty 
river ! Such tunes are never forgotten. They cling to us through our 
whole life. We carry them with us upon our journey. We sing them in 
the forest. The workman follows the plow with sacred songs. Children 
cateh them, and singing only for the joy it gives them now, are yet 
laying up for all their‘life food of the sweetest joy. Such tunes give new 
harmony and sweetness even to the hymns which float upon their current. 
And when some celestial hymn of Wesley, or of the scarcely less than 
imspired Watts, is wafted upon such music, the soul is lifted up above all 
its ailments, and rises into the very presence of God, with joys no longer 
unspeakable, though full of glory ! 

In selecting music, we should not allow any fastidiousness of taste to 
set aside the lessons of experience. A tune which has always interested a 
congregation, which inspires the young, and lends to enthusiasm a fit 
expression, ought not to be set aside because it does not follow the reign- 
ing fashion, or conform to the whims of technical science. There is 
such a thing as Pharasaism in music. Tunes may be very faulty in 
structure, and yet convey a full-hearted current that will sweep out of 
‘the way the worthless, heartless trash which has no merit except a literal 
correctness. And when, upon trial, a tune is found to do good work, it 
should be used for what it does, and can do. 

3. We do not think that Congregational Singing will ever prevail with 
power, until Pastors of Churches appreciate its importance, and universally 
labor to secure it. If ministers regard singing as but a decorous kind of 
amusement, pleasantly relieving or separating the more solemn acts of 
worship, it will always be degraded. The pastor, in many cases, in small 
rural churches may be himself the leader. In larger societies, where a 
musical director is employed, the pastor should still be the animating center 
of the music, encouraging the people to take part in it, keeping before them 
their duty, and their benefit in participating in this most delightful part of 
public worship. 

It is a very general impression that the pastor is to teach and to pray, 
but another man is to sing. Music is farmed out, and the unity of public 
services is marred by two systems of exercises conducted by different persons, 
and oftentimes without concord or sympathy with each other, and some- 
times even with such contrariety that the organ and the choir effectually 
neutralize the pulpit. While it may not be needful that the pastor should 
perform the part of a musical leader, yet it is certain that there will not be 
a spirit of song, in the whole congregation, if he is himself indifferent to it, 
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and the first step toward Congregational Singing must be in the direction 
of the ministry. 

The musical department of this work has been under the joint care of 
Mr. John Zundel, and Rey. Charles Beecher. But by far the greatest part 
of the labor has devolved upon the latter gentleman, to whose diligence 
and enthusiasm the Christian public will be greatly indebted for the adapt- 
ation of words, and the arrangements and harmonies of the music. 

Our task, which has occupied much time during a period of four years, 
is now concluded. We shall be disappointed if the judgment of the Chris- 
tian churches shall set aside this collection, as adding nothing to those 
which have gone before. But even then we shall not regret our task. It 
has rewarded us at every step. Should it only prepare the way for another 
and better work, promotive of Congregational Singing, we shall rejoice 
to have wrought as a pioneer. 

Henry Warp Bexcurr. 
Brooxuyn, N. Y., August 10, 1855. 
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ABASEMENT oF SELF. 
Backslider, 418, 414, 416, 483, 448. 
Blind to God's ways, 477. 
Burdened with sin, 411, 434, 452, 
456, 461, 470. 
Chief of sinners, 405, 479. 
Conceived in sin, 480. 
Depravity revealed through tri- 
al, 410, 
Exhausted with sin conflicts, 456. 
Fond of earthly toys, 472, 479, 
Grace decays, 425, 
Hard-hearted, 442, 469, 523, 
Harassed with doubt, 456. 
Teart-broken and friendtess,479, 
Heil-deserving, 330, 406, 435, 
Lifeless without Christ, 483, T54. 
Prostrate at Ohrists feet, 400, 
421, 432, 454, 457, SUL. 
Prostrate at cross, 409, 420, 663. 
Prostrate at mercy-seat, 479, 812. 
Proud and faithless, 444, 
Repentant rebel, 406, 443, 469. 
Shame for sin, 401. 
rouded with sp'tl. death, 407. 
Sin-sick, 465, 480. 
Holy Spirit griewed, 405. 
Unfaithful, 405, 444, 
Ong rateful, 432,448, 444,469,1319. 
Unstead fast, 471. 
Vile, 383, 432, 447, 457, 480. 
Wanderer, 400, 403, 473, 812. 
Weary with sin, 411, 434, 452, 456, 


470. 
Worthless, 383, 446. 
Wreteh, 421, 433. 
Wretched, 398, 901. 
ABBA, Farner, 474, 581, 608, 636, 
SLT, 863. 
ABIDE 
In me, 677. 
Prayer to Christ of old age, 1337. 
With ws, 537, 678. 
ABOUNDING GRACE, 
See Grace or Gop. 
ABRAHAM, 
Fuith of, TA8, 
ABSENT at 
From Christ. See ESTRANGEMENT. 
ABSORBED 
In Christ, W081. 
See Curis’ ALL IN ALL. 
Acorprrp Tran, 308, 309. 
ACCEss 
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Apoption. See Aba, Farurr. 
$aeee of God, 133-174, 1884- 


ADORATION 
Of Christ. See PRAISE TO Crist. 
Of God, See Pratsn To Gop. 
By Angels, See ANGELS. 
ADVENT (second), 1187, 1189. 
See JUDGMENT Day. 
Advont, of Christ, 208-222, 1404- 


ADVENT OF CHRIST. 
Angels at, 203, 206, 208, 209, 214, 
215, 217, 219,221, 222, 228, 
Object of, 1417, 1483. 
See Coming or CHRIST. 
ADVERSITY, 
God, the light of, 522: 
Joy and triumph in, 801, 
Rebieved by faith, 1716. 
Relieved by reference to God, 
743, T76, TIV, 125 
See AFFLICTIONS, 
ADVOOATR, 
Christ the, 284, 447, 559. 
AFFLICTIONS 
Bewwiled, 476, 1182, 1219. 
Brings to Christ's feet, 789, 1184. 
Cheer fulness in, 284, 527, 590, 61T, 
1177. 
Faith in, 198, 543, 753. 
Tealed by Christ, 872, 543. 
Lightened by God's love, 181, 651. 
Prayer for escape from, 434, 827, 
859 


Wd. 
Real Blessings, 143, 790, 871. 
Remember Christ's agony in,231. 
Sweet, 1444, 
Trust Christ in, 741, TA4, 745,1384. 
See Despatr, DesponDENcy, 
Sorrow and TRIALS. 
A@gn, See Orp Aer. 
AGED 
Invited to Christ, 851. 
Invited to sanctuary, 51. 
AGED CHRISTIAN, 
Faith of, 1237. 
Joy of, 1235. 
Praase of, 1238. 
AGony or Curist 
On Calvary, 232, 283, 235, 237, 
238, 241, 247, 257, 818, 892, 412. 
In Gethsemane, 225, 239, 246, 247, 
250, 847, 396, 412, 


Lo God, through Christ, 520,547, Arp, See AssisTancn. 
559, 637. | A 


Aorivity 
In well-doing, 1345, 1493. 
ADMONITION, 


7. 
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Lig . 
Atonement for, 807, 819, 322, 829, 
340, 365, 363, 369, 302, 

Give to Christ, 1055. 

Invited to praise Christ, 200, 208, 
213, 216, 217. 

Ts well, 1172. 

Sacrificed. for Christ, 878, 879, 
ALL IN Att. See Creist. 
ALL-SUFFICIENOY 

Of a 258, 846, 426, 480, 531, 


ALIENATION FROM Crretst, 


See EstRANGEMENT. 
ALMSGIVING, 1043, 1046, 1047. 


AMAZING 
Grace, 110, 554, 570, 636. 
Love of Christ, 233, $28, 381, 452, 
455, 571, 579, 862. 
Anarcny, 1031. 
ANcHOR, 
Anchored to eurth, spt. iiw., 481 
Christ the anchor hope, 668. 
ANCIENT OF DAYS, 
Christ the, 212. 


| ANGEL , 


By the tom, 1075. 
OF the scroll, 967, 
ANGELS 
Around the throne, 1250, 1255, 
1258. 
At adwent of Chirist. 203, 206, 208, 
209, 214, 215, 2U7, 219,’ 221, 
292, 298, 
Attendunts on Christ, 286, 981. 
Behold the, Tb. 
Biest by Christ's presence, 274. 
Fallen, 517. 
Giving glory to God, 1258, 
Greeting saint, 1222. 
Invited to praise Christ, 981. 
Ministers to Chirist, 277, 286, 288, 
292, 299, 517. 
Ministering spirits, 135, 151, 164, 
653, 892, 
Song of, 1452. 
ANGER or Gop 
Deprecated, 684. 
ANOINT WitH GRACE, 1293. 
ANOINTED, 
Christ the, 209. 
ANTICIPATION 
OF heaven, 1, 2, 1190, 1197, 1198. 
APOSTLES 
Sent forth, 962. 
See Derarrure OF Missron- 
ARIES, 
ARMOR 
Of Christian, not rust, 640. 
OF gospel, 466, 518, 526, 612. 
ARCHANGELS 
Praising Ohrist, 277, 292, 298, 
1274. 
See ANGELS. 


ARK, 
Christ the, 456, 516, 520, T78, 798. 
Of God, 833. 
Of God's love, prayer for en- 
trance to, 414, 


ARM 
Of the Lord, trust in, 8989. 
Arms, 
Children held-in Christ's, 1362. 
Everlasting, 552. 
ASCENSION 
Of Christ, 254, 256, 268, 277, 666. 
See THRONE. 


ASHAMED 


Of Christ, deprecated, 492, 536, 
563, 566. 
ASPIRATION , 
For Christ, 402, 404, 466, 485. 
For God, 64, 188, 425, 482, 586, 


846. 
For heaven, 68, 482, 584. 


XxX 


Me 
4 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


ASPIRATION 
For nearness to Christ, 401, 438. 
For nearness to God, 191, 585. 
For rest, 344. 
For peice on Sabbath, 9. 
To God inthe night watches, 782. 
ASSURANCE, 1506. 
Of forgiveness, 895, 1463. 
Sought for, 1454, 
ASSISTANCE OF GOD 
In duty implored, 622. 
In spiritual conjlict, 466, 490, 
518, 519, 566, 612. 
In trouble, 133, 181, 188, 191, 651, 
776, 790, 805. 
ASTONISHING. See Amazing. 
ATONEMENT 
Essential, 480. 
For ail, 307, 
365, 363, 869, 392. 
Gratitude jor, 441, 446, 
See upity of, 231, 393, , 409. 
pare ig of, 258, 546, 426, 480, 


Atuihaes of God, 108-182. 
ATTRIBUTES OF GOD 

Grouped, 495, 1082. 

Praised, 163, 166, 170, 178, 179. 
Arrripurns 

Of Christ ewalted, 644. 

Of Christ grouped, 202, 212, 218, 

899, 607. 

of Holy Spirit, 289. 
AUTHOR OF Liserry, Gop, 1004. 
AUTUMN, 

Emblem of Death, 1178, 1834. 

Gratitude in, 1328. 

Sabbath of the year, 1334, 
AWAKE, 

Ohristian Soldier, 982, 992. 

Bieter of Zion, 726. 

My soul, 519, 526, 545, 564, 

To praise of Chr “ist, 682. 

To praise for loving-kind., 545. 

For salvation, 515. 

To praise jor ‘redemption, 207. 

To praise God in morning, 1298, 

To heanenly prize, 564. 

To Sabbath morning praise, 65, 
AWAKENING 


From the Lord desired, 534, 624, 


883. 
BACKSLIDER 


Confessing, 418, 414, 481, 473, 650. 
Penitent and returning, 408, 413, 


414, 667, 893. 


Praying jor restoration, 416, 


433, 443, 
Bam, 
A sovereign, 357, T8T. 
Of Gilead, 671, 1312. 
Of pardoning love, 480. 
Hast thow a? 1840. 
Banps or Love, 1039, 1264. 
BANISnED ONES, 
See EsrraANGEMENT. 
BANISHMENT FROM Curist 
Unendurable, 630, 1211. 
Banquet or Love, 1264, 1346. 
Baptism, 
‘An act of faith, 1470, 


After the ‘administration of the 


ordinance, 928. 


Believers constrained to by love 


of Christ, 1472. 

Buried with Ohrist, 934, 1466, 
1468, 1 
Emblonathe ¢ e at, 1471, 
The emblem 0 

rection, 926, 933, 934. 


An expression of the Christian's 


Faith, 1464, 1467, 1470. 


$19, 322, $29, 840, 


spiritual resur- 


Baptism, 
following Christ in, 1474, 1477, 
1484, 


TTearty obedience in, 1465, 1474. 
Holy ae it invoked ‘at, gu, 1471, 
147 


iintalion of Christ in, 925. 
Of Ohwist, 1473. 
Of Christ an example to us, 932. 
One baptism, 71. 
Profession of Christ in, 1477. ° 
Rising with Christ in, ‘933. 
Separation from the world in, 
1483. 
Suferings, death, & resurrection 
of Christ set forth in, 1467. 
Symbol of the cleansing blood of 
Christ, 1466, 
A symbol of the washing away 
of sin, 1481, 
A watery grave, 1475, 
Worship, 1475. 
Barren lie Tres, 316, 
BARRENNESS, 
Spiritual, "407, 425, 483, T54. 
BARTIMEUS, "448 , G49, 
BEARING SUAME 
Lor Christ, 404, 415, 566, 567. 
BEATITUDES. 
Blessed are the meek, 184. 
Blessed are the merciful, 1047. 
Blessed are the peacemak., 1019. 
Blessed are the poor in sp. 250. 
Blessed ane the pure in heart, 
359. — 


Blessed are the reviled, 970. 
Blessed are they that mourn, TTA, 
905. 
Blessed are they who hunger 
after 9 ighteousness, 610. 
Braury 
Of Christ, 604, 1030. 
Of heaven, 101. 
Of Zion's messengers, 1040. 
BELIEVER, 
Burial ‘of 1087, 1089. 
Safe, 1463. 
BELIEVERS 
In Christ, happiness of, 602, 608, 
867. 


One with God, 864. 
Redeemed, 770, 800, 1241, 1244, 
Trium phant death of. 
See DEATH-BED OFCHRISTIAN, 
Eeample of lives, 565, 872. 
See Cristian. 
Bru 
Not toll for sailor, 1100. 
Tolling for death, 1160. 
Bevovep or Gop. 
He giveth ped to, 1073, 1074. 
BENEFICENCE 
Of Christ, model to Christians, 
1043, 1046, 1047. 
BEREAVED 
Despairing, 10. 
Invited to sanctuary, 10, 51. 
Of all except Christ, 843, 858. 
Penitent, 10. 
Separated from friends, 10. 
BrreEAVEMENT 
oe Nsdacint in God's mercy, 


Depiet ted, 1219. 

See ArFLICTIONS, 
Betiespa, 419, 746, 
Brerntrnem, 

Charms of, 960. 
Not Sinai, 1057. 
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Onnis' 
Bible, The, 74-80, 1378-1583. 


BIBLE 

Hetolled, T4-TT, 1376, 1881, 1882. 

Guide to salvation, 395. 

Inspiration of, 75, 16. 

See GOsPEL. 

Love jor, antidote of error, 1876. 

Riches of, 1878. 

Sacred stream, 178. 

Source o, of true knowledge, 1378. 
Birtn or Curist. See Curist. 
BirtTH-PLACE, 

Of Christ, 206, 214, 

BLEssep, 
Christians are, 2, 85. 
Piace, Zio és, 31, 82, 43. 


Who die ond, 1151, 1168. 
See B UDES. | 
See Dr oF CURISTIAN. 


BLESSEDNESS OF 
Christian unity, T03-710, 716. 


Gospel, 74-82. 

Gospel times, 513, 1009. 

Of knowing the Gospel, 1382, 

Prayer, 686. 

Public worship, 1-73. 

Sons of God, 8 
BLeEssines 

All from Christ, 604, 606, 792, T9T. 

Naught without Christ, 1201, 4211. 

See Crist ALL IN ALL, 

Of Children, oe ime 

OF Christ, Free, 85 

Of Chi istians, 02-808, 864, S67. 

Of Forgiveness, 620. 

OF mercy-sedt, 733, 

Oy Sabbuthe 11, 12, 

Bump, 

Christ gives sight to, 448, 649. 
Brrypness DEPLORED, 407, 477. 
Buss 

Of heawen, See HEAVEN. 
Buioop or Curist 


Ceo 806, 846, 898, 480, 578, 


Efficacy of, 898, 634, 
Fasentials 3 346, 407, 480. 
Fountain of, 578, 1404. 
Precious, 887, 39, 426, 6638. 
A ransom, 855, 887, 426. ‘ 
Security of, 355, 899, 409. 
Boastin@ 
EFecluded. See ABASEMENT, 
Bonp 


Of perfections, love %s, 710. 
One im Christ with, 718. 
en ly tru 1039. 
ove on 2, ¥ 
Sweet, 1264, 
Bonpsman. See SLAVE, | 
ene apie 
0 escap, 
To sin, power of, 459, 1087, 1089. 
To sin, prayer Jor escape Jrom, 
411, 444, 463. 
To sin, remov. by Christ, 461, 468. 
Boox or Lirs, 111. 
Born y ie 
In sin, 480. 
Of God. See New w Cova 
eo Christ, GA. 
Of God, home of as 
Of Jesus, a refige 
Prayer for rest an 
Sy awpon in pe 
J sb at malar << 


Bounpiess 


Low Oh 238, 5 ‘ 
dest of God, tee 


Of. God, 81, 118, 1s' 
Bow or Promise, 176. we 
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BowinG ; 
At Jesus’ feet, 400, 1154. 
Before God, 737, 1315. 

See PRrosrrRatE, 


Boy, 

Death of, 1071, 1072, 
Breav or HEAVEN, 

Bible is, 76. 

Christ is, 865, 888. 
Breast 

Of Jesus arefuge, TT, 837, 
Breatul k 

Of Holy Spirit essential, 481, 483, 
Brevity 


Of life. See Lire FLEETING. 
BRIGHTNESS ak 
Of heaven. See VEN. 
Broap 
The sinner’s road, 310. 
BroOKENNESS 
Of heart, 1482. See Prntrence, 
Broruer, 
Death of, 1149, 1188, 1199, 1210. 
Brorueruoop 
Of man, 83, 1009, 1015, 1038, 1059, 
1305. 
Brotuerty Loys, 710, 718. 
Brutsep Rreep 
Christ will not break, 408. 
Burpen 
Of sin, rest from, 305, 307. 
BurDENS 
Borné by Christ, 464, 835. 
Cast on God, T94. ; 
Experienced by Christ, 791. 
Mutwally shared, 710, 716, 721, 
1067. 
Of sin laid on Christ, 452, 456. 
Patience under, 1067. 
See AFFLICTIONS. 
Burpvenep SINNER, 
Confession of, 411, 434, 452, 456, 
, 470. 
Invited to Christ, 353, 356, 364, 
367, 369, 872, 382. 
Catt TO SINNERS 
From dark ways of sin, 329, 367. 
In view of judgment, 388, 
Long wnheeded, 431, 
Through Providences, 375. 
To Christ the fountain, 340. 
To Ohrist the new born king, 210. 
To Christ the sacrifice, 348, 
To escape destruction, 462. 
To + ahaa repentance, 328, 


58. 
To repentance and gospel feast, 
878. See ApMonITION and 
INVITATION. “ 
CALLING, 
Our Christian, 622. 
Cat 
From national troubles im- 


Cen 978. 
Of Christ's presence, 223, 
See Serenity. 
Caryary, 300, 347, 408, 463, 
See CrucirrxIon. 
CANAAN, 
Fair fields of, 1246, 1272. 
Heavenly, 1220, 1246, 1247, 1272. 


APTAIN, 

Christ our, 518, 618, 633, 704. 
Caprives 

Set free, 82, 1036, 1037. — 

See Bonpace and SLAVES, 

Captiviry 

Led captive, 82, 278-280, 
Care, 

Praise to God for, 185. 


ARES 
Dispelled by faith, 602, 


CARES 

Lightened by hope of heaven, 803. 

Relieved by Christ, 805, 835. 

See Burpens & ArrLicrions. 

CARETAKER, GOD A, 889, 896. 
CENTER, 

Christ is the, 86. 

ue le Christ the, 1249, 1261, 


CEREMONIES, 
Outward, vain, 14, 898. 
CHAMPION OF JESUS, 
Death of, 1103, 1188, 1189. 
CHAMPIONS 
Of freedom, 1005-1007, 1056. 
CHANGE 
Produced by gospel, 78, 79, 518. 
CHANTS 
In affliction, 1132. 
Immortality, 1134. 
Burial service, 1184. : 
Condemnation of guilty, 873. 
Death of children, 924. 
Death of Christ, 288. 
Humble supplication, 374. 
Invocation of Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghost, 674. 
Mary at the cross, 236, 237, 
Silent land, 1131, 
Thy will be done, 1284, 
Crartor 
Of love bears wp to heaven, 1346. 
Of God, surrounded by light- 
ning, 139. : 
CHARITY 
Enjoined, 1062. 
Fetolled, 493, 1052, 1445. 
CHART, , 
Bible our, 76. 
CHASTENING. See AFFLICTIONS. 
Creer or Curist’s Presence, 284, 
527, 590, 617, 1177. 
CuEER uP, 284, 1177, 
CHEERFULNESS 
Approved, 527, 617. 
Currusio Lrerons, 217, 235, 238,292. 
CHERUBIM AND SERAPHIM 
At Ohrist’s birth, 216. 
Praise God, 1352. 
Cimer or Srywners, 405, 479. 
CuIDING ONE’S-SELF, 
See ABASEMENT, 
CuILp, 
Death of, 1069, 1071, 1072, 1094, 
1127, 1135, 1186, 1156. 
Departed, 1374. 
Grave of, 1133, 1156. 
Piety of, 1510. 
Prayer of, 596. 
4 Cee anid juatte, profanity, Bake : 
ildren’s 374, 
poTisi8o 
CHILDREN 
Around the throne, 1276, 
Blessings of, 1367, 1372. 
Christ as a@ child, example to, 
1364, 1373. . 
Christ took in arms, 1862, 1512. 
Evening hymns for, 1360, 
Fraternal love for, 1371." 
God. sees, 1865, 1368, 
The children’s ym, 1517, 
Industry inculeated for, 1870. 
Innocence of, 1358, 1359, 
Invited to come to Christ, 1507, 
1511, 1512. 
Lord's prayer for, 1363. 
Parental prayer for, 1509, 1514. 
Petition of, 1049. 
Story of Christ for, 1366, 
Sweeter than morning or spring, 


- 


Cuosen Proper, 
God merci/ul of, 1200. 
Nations blessed on account of, 
183. 
Cared for everywhere, 185, 
See CuRisTIANs. 
CurIst, 
a in of from all, 248, 258- 
260. 


The Adwocate, 284, 447, 559. 

Agony of. See Agony. 

All in All, 332, 898-402, 404, 422, 
429, 439, 449, 451, 48%, 541, 542, 
544, 549, 587, 597, 623, T3U, 792, 
1201, 1203. 

All-sufficient, 258, 846, 426, 480, 
DB1, 634. 

The ancient of days, 212. 

The anointed, 209. 

The ark, 456, 516, 520, 778, 793. 

Ascension of, 254, 256, 268, 277, 
666. See Turone. 

Atonement oj: See ATONEMENT. 

Attributes of, grouped, 202, 212, 
218, 399, GOT. 

Beauty of, 64, 1030. 

Birth of, 203, 204, 206, 208-210, 
Q15, 228. 

Birth-place of, 206, 214. 

Blessingsali from,6\\4,606,792, 797. 

Body and blood of, 927. 

Blood of: See Bioov. 

Bosom of, 647. 

The bread of heawen, 865, 888. 

The burden bearer, 464, 835. 

Call to worship, 210. 

The captain, 518, 618, 633, 704. 

The caretaker, 805, 835. 

The center, 861. 

The center 07° heawen, 1249, 1261, 
1274. 

The children’s Saviour, 1517. 

The comforter, THT, TT9, 805. 

Coming to judgment, 1443. 

Compassion of, 1411. 
See Compassion. 

Condescension of, 204, 207, 208, 
212, 222, 227, 230, 436, 446, 448, 
1406, 

The conqueror over death, 235, 
238, 267, 276-278, 280, 283,1980. 

The corner-stone, 507. 

Creative words of, 959. 

Death, his presence in, 1433, 

Death of, 242, 245-248, 250, 251, 
300, 381. 

The defender, 890, 896. 

The deliverer from chains, 205. 

The deliverer from sin bondage, 
461, 463, 

The deliverer of God's people, 
661, 760, 


Desertion of, 240. 
Desire gf all nations, 1200. 
Desired at sanctuary, 13, 14. 
Divinity of, 24, 240, 248, 260. 
Doing ali for me, 381. 
Electing love of, 1448. 
Entering Jerusalem, 234. 
Equal with the Father, 1293. 
See Dryiniry, 
Estrangement from, 
See EstRANGEMENT. 
Example, 250, 847, 1048, 1046, 
1050, 1063, 1410. : 
Example of how to pray, to die, 
éte., 347. 
Example to children, 1364, 1873. 
Expiuation of, 473, 634, 662, 665. 
Forgiveness from, 807, 318, 892, 
443, See ATONEMENT, 
Forerwnner’, 230, 


fad 


XXxXii 


Curis 
The foundatn of the church, 913. 
Tie qpuniat, 728, 837. 
The Mas tend, 665, 722, 744, 850, 867, 


Gira sight to blind, 448, 649. 
Glory to. See GLORY TO CHRIST, 
The quest in the heart, 904 
The quace, T4, 815, 1194, 
Hailed by shepherds, 

See SugPuERDs. 
TTelp. Sco. ASSISTANCE. 
The high priest, 209, 258; 272. 
Homeless, 227. 
The hope, 640, 786. 
Humitiation ‘of 666. 
Imitation of, 1489. 

In ajliction, cheering presence 
Of, 284, b2T, 590, 617, 1177. 
Tnearnate God, 199, 207, 496, 599, 
The Inter-cessor, 250, 280, 284, 299, 

392, 669. 
Is love, 232, 
The joy, 259, 268, 269, 293, 296, 
427, 642. 
Joy at udvent of, 216-219. 
Joy at reign of, 216. 
Joy of Israel, Dba. 
The keeper of the flock, 1452. 
Kingdom of. See THRONE. 
Knock ing, ‘B04, 
The lamb, See LAMB. 
T'.e leader, 518, 720. 
Tis life an ministry 4, 1410, 


The life, 642, 
450, 485, 593, 680, 


The Tighit, 50, 
648, T 36. 

The light to blind, 218. 

The light to Gentir‘es, 204. 

The light of Zion, 437, 672. 

Likeness to, longed for, 908, 904. 

Long-sufering of, 804, 351, 371, 
374, B87, 408. 

Longed for, 401, 402, 404, 413, 416, 
420, 423, 425, 466, 485. 

ag of glor Lows, 509, 510, 582, 

, 730. 

Love of: Seo Lovn. 

Love and truth, 415, 

Loving-kindness of, 545. 

The loving Shepherd, 1442. 

The mediator, 447, 514, 571. 

Meekness of, 230, 245, 250. 

The memory of, 1460, 

Mission of, 218. 

The most high, $11, 

Name of, 339, 538, 540. 
Seo Naw or Onrisr. 

Nature and name of, is love, 
538, 539, 

Nearness to invoked, 401, 438, 
799, 1051, 

Not break bruised reed, 408. 

The only Saviour, 346, 867, 435, 

Parting with all for, 425. 

Passion of, 225, 226, 331, 239, 246, 
396, 4 3, 

Patience of, 230, 555, 862. 

The pley niotan,330, 19, 465,671,855, 

The pilot, 668, 7 

Pity of, 407, 408, ia 457. 

Praise'to, ‘Seo PRarsn. 

Prayer'to. Soo Prayer. 

Preaching of, 229 

Preciousness oh 248, 259, 366, 404, 
439, 608, 605 


Predicted by prophets, 204. 
Presence of at little prayer- 
. meeting, 145T. Seo Presence. 
The prince oplife, 27, B12 
he prince of li 
The prince of ight, 215, 


Cury 

The prince of peace, 202, 208, 218, 
220, 228, T2L, 868, 901. 

The prince of" Sulem, 228. 

A ransom, 335, 387, 426, 496. 

Reconciliation of und thir ough, 
665, 669, 839. 

A refuge, 

See Ark & ReruGe,Curist A, 
Reliance in, See RELIANCE. , 
The relief from trials, 679, T72, 

779, 805. 

The relief in sickness, 806. 
The repose in, 452, 460, 544. 
The rést, 228, 305, 307, 855-857, 
Resurrection of, 

See Resurrection. 

Return of invoked, 430, 433, 
Revelation of to heart, 205. 
Righteousness of, 1424, 

See RiawrKeousnuss. 

A rock, 440, 614, 758. 
The rock oy ages, 846, 552. 
Rules on high, 265-267, 269, 270, 

279, 293. 

The sacrifice 25), See SacriF1cR. 
Salvation thi ough, 

See SALVATION. 

Second coming of, 1079, 1187,1189. 
The shepherd, 251, 473, 489, 670, 

1442, 1452. 1511. 

Sinners ‘honda look to, 1420, 

Story of 1 

Story of bo ing, 204. 

Substance of Levitical priest- 
hood, 254, 

Sufferings of, 417, 441. 

The sun, 208, 418, ps 

Support in death, 779, 1084. 

Supreme, 295-297, "301, 437, 482, 
518, Dol, 561, 909, 

Sure, 7: 37, 

The sure support, 725. 

The surety, 669. 

The sustainer, 843. 

The sympath yy of, 265, 270-272, 

Tears of, 407, 801, 1431. 

The trust, 640, 786, 

See Trust rn Curis. 
Thrice holy, Wi, 211, 214, 
Throne of. See Turonn. 

Trial of, 245, 

Triwnph of. See Trremen. 

Unequated, 644, 652, 658, 739, 755, 

T5T, 1323. 

Union with. See Union. 

The universal Lord, 212, 

Tniver sal praise to,, Bee PRAISE, 

Visions of, 586, 

Voice of charming, 590, 730, 

Vows to serve, Sea Vows. 

Walking on sea, 868. 

The way, 520, bq, 

Weeping over sinners, 1431, 

The well-beloved Son, Did. 

The Word, 199, 207, 496, 959. 

Worthy the Lamb. See Lamp, 

Yoke easy, 805, 872, 411. 
Christian _ Experience, 401-907, 


Bhiteris 

Assurance of, 1506, 

Borne: above troubles, 588. 

Conjides in Christ's name, 568, 

Death of, 1098, 1104, 1106, 1195, 
1136, 1137, 1138, rn 1150, 
1158, 1162, "4168, 1169, 1 

Depths of peace, 75, 676, 689, 05, 

Dying, welcomes even, 1 1277, 

Tleaven the reward of, 112. 

Hope of, T08, 712, 716. 


_ doy at release oF by death, 1150. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


aracoer*ee, 409; 416) 498.899.1256. 
rerseverre. 
Race, 998, 2 my 
Stability prayed for, 1422. 
CuRisTIANS 
Are eh 612, 613, 683, 
ph 85. 
essings of, 864, 867. 
Conduct oF 500° 
God's special care 183-185. 
eet i ing, 85. 
a 


8 of. 
oak and pitas 577, 1443, 
Life of, pr ayer, 1437, 


Mutuat Of; 680, 1046, 1047. 
Oretachi 

One with 864. 

Their in privileges & possessions, 


Bote with Christ, 517. 

Rich though poor, 711. 

Temples of God through the 
Spirét, 1887, 

Union of. See Unton. 

Unity of, V1, T1, 718, 802, 

Victory of sure, 614, 

Victory of through Christ, 612, 
613, G1S, 683. 

J “ietory over doubts and death, 

27 


Victory over trials, 907. 
Wants of, 631, 980. 
Willing subjects, 608, 
See BELIEVERS, 
CuristIaNiry, 
See Gosrer and THrone, 
Cuvuro 
Beloved of God, 988, 989. 
Blood 0 vA martyrs seed of, 1497, 
Contentions of deprecated, 488. 
Dedication of, 985, 938, 940, 
The garden of Christ, 1458, 
Invincible, 918. 
Love for, 17. 
Low state of deptd, 804, “> te 
Militant and triumy ant, 144 


Ordinances of a phe 
ment, 1447, 
hovers of Cheha by Christ, 
( 
Safety of, 1iss, : ‘ 
Pay nei hy : 
Spouse, 740. 
Strangersenetiediag survey, 1886. 
Pr sai desired, 751, SYT, 908. 
OF our God, 983. 
The heavenly, 1208, 1233, 
See ERUSALEM, —_ ZION, 
HEAVEN, t 
CrTIzENS OF Zion, 48: “4 
CLEANSING aig Bh ora oo. 
CACY 0) 
Taster 346, 480, $93. 
Trusted. in, 898, 634, 


CLEANSING OF HOLY a 624, 
Croup or Wirnesses, 564. 
CLoups 
ow Gr ods Peiret oe 1927, 
ent by God, 


Vie will be De High 5,100 
or the Sab et ae 1y 


o is rr agentes 
Cotminnel { 
Lamented, 472, 624, a6, 988, 
See Ane! 
CouPorTEUR 


Encouraged & prayed for, 1890 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


Come. Sce Inprx or First Lines, | CONSECRATION 


CALL ‘vO Sunners, and Ly- 
VITATION. 
ComFort, 
Dep” “ped of (chant), 1182. 
Of Holy Spirit invoked, 860. 
To berewved in immortality, 
1174, 1179. 
ComMFoRTER, 
Christ the, TT, T79, 8 
Holy Spirit the, 197, 198, 201, 1400, 
Coming OF CuRist 
Anticipated, 666, 1000, 1053, 1263, 
Gentle, 299. 
Hailed, 491, 1001. _ 
Invok atl, 1200. “t 
New life comes with, 220. 
Second, 1079, 1187, 1189, 
ComMING TO CiRIst 
Just as Ian, 893, 899. 
CoMMANDS 
Of God plain, 46. 
Commission OF Curist, 962. 
ComMMUNION, 
Joy in O! tristian. See Joy, 
OF saints sweet, 1264. 
Twrle. See SACRAMENT, 
With Cirist, 629, 927. 
With Gor, 695, 696. 
‘With God in night watches, 782, 
1273, 1290. 
With God morning, evening,and 
midnight, 1309, 1830. 
ComMPANY 
Of sccints cho'n, 504, T05-T09, 1264, 
Compassion or Onrist 
For fallen race, 208. 
For sinful worms, 207, 436, 446. 
Moves to penitence, 871. 
_ Prayer for, 448, 454, 457. 
Seen in ‘death, 387, 1411. 
Seen in his meekness, 230. 
Seen in his poverty, 207, 
Seen in his tears, 851, 407. 

Seen in smiles of mercy, 374, 
Shines from Christ's eyes, 190. 

Compassion oF IloLy Sprerr, 1403, 
COMPENSATION FOR Sorrow, ‘905. 
ComeLatnts. See AFFLICTIONS. 
ConDEMNATION, 373. 
See Sin and Sinners. 


CONDESCENSION 
Of Crist. gee Curist. 
Conression 
Of burdened sinners, 411, 434, 
452, 456, 461, 470. 
of estrangement Jrom Christ, 
43), 433, 479. 


See An ASEMENT, PrNIrENcr, | 
and Tears ror Sin. 
ConrIpENcEe 
In Christ, 265, 546, 563, 725, 7: 


In God, 673, 692, 756, 758 %60, | Cour’ 
767, 773, 


Coxrurcr, 
Grave, a rest from, 1162, 
Of life, 466, 518, 519, 566, 611, 612. 
Of right and wrong, 982. 
Perseverance in, 
See PerskVERANCE. 
Through, life, 611, 612. 
Valley of, 1264. 
Victory in. See Vierory. 
\ Withasin, exhausted by, 456. 
Conquerors, 
ae are, 566, 612. 
is. See Praise To Curist. 


Pte 


eace of, 186. 


al tie for 
{ ug God's Sittelan 27. 


"| ConTRITION, 


| 
| 


| 


Of new convert, 878. 
Of young mum to Christ, 941, 
To Christ, 549, 604. 
See Vows to Ourist, 
To freedom, 117. 
See Depicartion, 
To God unreserved, 1446, 
CONSOLATION, 
God is, 188, 191, 822, 825, 849. 
Christ is, 284, 527, 500, 617, 1177, 
See RESIGNATION, 
ConsTANoy 


To the end, reward with erown, | 


870, See Couragr. 
CONTENTIONS 
Of Christians deprecated, 488, 
Of Christians healed by love, 488. 
CoNTENTMENT, 836, S57. 
See RESIGNATION. 
See PEnrrEnox. 
CONVERSION 
Essential, 461. 
Of Jews, 955. 
Supplicated, 103. 
See New Convert. 
Conyicrrp 
Urged to Christ, 872. 
Conviction 
By Holy Spirit, 1397, 
OF a 421, 452, 461, 548, $28, 832, 


at lo ae 

Christ the, 507. 

Zion built on, 50T. 
CornoONATION 

Of Christ, 551, 664. 

See GLory To CHrist. 

CorrurrT 

Nature from Adam, 480. 


Country, 
Our heavenly, 1220, 1246, 1247, 
1272. See Native LANp. 


Our, pleading with ws, 1498. 
Parental prayer for ‘youth of, 


4 
nae us destitution of owr,1489, 
156 


Coberet 
Because Christ lines, 640. 
Because of angel help, 892. 
By thought of Goa, 00. 
Thearing Christ's voice, 868. 
Implored, 566, - 
In dark hours, 519, 9 
In view of heaven, Bie 618, 722, 
870 
Inview of Christ's right ness, 578. 
In view of God's might, 519, 612. 
CounrsE 
Of eo Hil wmoavering; 566, 


“Earthly ly... See SANOTUARY. 
Heavenly. See Weaven. 
Covenant or Gon, 458. 
Hope in the, 1435, 
ORADLE IlyMn, 1361. 
CREATION, 
Praise for, 100, 108, 106, 142, 146. 
Songs at, 938... 
Creator, 
Christ the, 142, 959. 
God the, 87, 89, 98, 98, 108, 132, 
136, 142. d 


Cross, 
ctiad ie eae 463. fh 872, 
vrown behe ro 
For every pe 4 
Glory in, 238, wr 497, 882. 
Incitement to penitence, 887, 530. 


Mary at, 236, 


XXX 


Cross, ‘ 
Preach the/977. 
Prostrate before, 409, 420, 663. 
The center, 233, 237, 241, 257, 269, 
409, 
The cure for sorrow, 372, 895, 
See Cruomixi0n. 
Crosses, 
Reasons for, 410. 
See AFFLICTIONS. 
Crown 
For Christian, 770. 
OF victory, 614, 618. 
Put on Christ, ot, 664. 
} See Conqurrons. 
CRUCIFIXION, 232, 238, 285-288, 241, 
251, B18, 892, 412. 


CUMBERDER 
OF the ground, 1297. 
CursE 
OF sin, 
Removed by Christ, 634. 
See Sry. 
Dairy Devorion. See Worsurr. 
DANGER 
Of sinner imminent, 358, 362, 367, 
$78, 386, 388. 
DANGERS, 
Courage in, 


See Couraan, 


DARKNESS, 
Faith in, 776, 1021. 
See AFFLICTIONS, 
Of God's withdrawal, 592. 
See EsrrangumeEnt, 
Dawn, 1279, 1281, 1313. 


AY, 
Close of, 657, 1348. 
Death, dann of, 1116. 
Of, forgiveness “past, 379, 
Of freedom invoked, 1034, 1085. 
Of Pentecost, 291. 
Of resurrec tion, 1109, 1144, 1154, 
1170, 1240. 
Of small things not despised, 408, 
See Jupament-Day. 
Lord's, 25, 30, 40, 41. 
Str. ength equal to, 765, TOT. 
Thanksgiving hymn for, 1328, 
DaAy-SPRING 
Hailed, 979, 930, 986, 993, 996. 
DEACONS PRAYED FoR, 1487, 


Dap 
In sin till Christ gives Vight, 483. 
Who die in the Lord, 1136. 
Drarn, 
Admonition to prepare for, 308, 
809, 311, 826, 338. 
At sea, ‘1100. 
‘Autum n, emblem of, 1173, 1534. 
Bed of Christian, 1169,1172, 1177, 


1178; 1191, 1192, 1193, 1220, 
1221, 1245, 125412 TT, 1304, 1483. 
Bed of young Christian, 1175. 
Best howr of life, 1125. 
Of boy, 1071, 1072. 
Of brother, 1149, 1188, 1199, 1210. 
Of champions of Jesus 1103, 1138, 


Of a ‘ehild, un 1071, 1072, 1127, 
155, 1156. 

of ehitven 1094, 1097, 1125, 1150, 
1153. 


Of Christ, 242, 245-248, 250, 251, 
800, 351, 698. 
Soe Cay ary & CRUCIFIXION. 
Of Christian, 1098, 1104, 1106, 
1125, 1187-1159, 1150, 1158, 
1162, 1168, 1169, 1186, 
Christ support in, T79. 1084, 1433. 
Christ's presence at, 1176. 
Rpngusres by Christ, 235, 288, 
64, 276-278, 280, 283, 1080. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


XXX1V 

Drath, Drprayiry, 1426. See AbAsempnt. | Karri 
Dawn of day, 1116. DESCENT Hollow with grawes, 1114, 
A deliverer, A9T, 498, Of God invoked, T54, Home, none On, 1265, 1266, 
Lusy sor old age, 1093. Of God pr ised, 760. See WorLp, 
Entrance to silent land, 1131. Of Holy Spirit, Erricacy 


Eeerywhere, W114. 
Fear not, 276, 258, 818, 1084. 
Gain, 1130, 
Gate of heaven, 182, 1198. 
tlory to Christ for victory over, 
260, 276, 280, 288, 561, 
Gentle, 1128, 
God's presence at implored, 701, 
Gone before, 1096. 
Imminent, $38, 858, 862, 878, 336, 
S77, 1110. 
Impartial, 1088. 
Inewitable, 1142. 
Like sunset, 1102. 
Like winter, 1118. 
Link to heawen, 1126, 
Made sweet by Christ, 1084, 1433, 
Not mourn at, 1108, 1186. 
Of a missionary, 1209. 
Of a sister, 1231. 
Of all ewcept soul, a 837, 
1101, 1134, 1158, 1159 
Of loved one, 1121, 1157, 
Of martyrs, 1497. 
Of young Christian, 1097, 1124. 
Pleading the death ‘of 1427. 
Portat of life, 182, 1198. 
Rest, 1099. 
The River Jordan, 1246, 1272. 
Sleep in Jesrws, 1095, 1106. 
Spiritual, shr ouded with, 407. 
Takes from evil to come, 1123. 
Welcome, 393. 
Winter, emblem of, 1118. 
Deception, Suir, 1418, 
Drorees sure, 1352. 
Deprcatton 
Of church, 935-988, 940. 
Of Sabbath to prayer, 28, 24, 
Of self to Christ, 646, 878. 
See ConseCRATION, 
Drrpnsp 
From Satan, 552. 
God at, 60, 144, 188, 673. 
Christ a, 890, 896. 
DELAY, 
Come to gospel feast without, 322, 
Sinners warned against, $18, 814, 
821, 324, 228, 829, 358, 862, 367, 
875, 878. 
Driicur. See Joy. 
DELIVERANCE 
Through Christ, 661. 
Through death, "497, 498, 
Of land from slavery ¥/, 1084, 1035. 
DrLiverrr, 
Christ a, 205, 461, 468, 661, 760. 
God it, T60, TTT, TTS 
Toly Spirit a, 197. 
DeELusIONS 
Of earth, 479, 814, 1215, 
Deny Tryst, 648. Seo Vows. 
Dersrred ONES, 
Not recall, 1160, 1271. 
Near, 1236, 
In heaven, 1260, 
Remembered ut eve, 1336, 1337, 
Where? 1243. 
Drrarture 
To i at hand, 1287, 1238, 


DEPENDENCE 
On Christ, 514, 
On God, 145, 152, 515. 
DepLorinGs 
For Pig ement from Chirt 
, 508, 688, 684, 732. 


See Hoty Sprrrr, 
Of New Jer "uscilem, 1208, 1217, 
1234, 1262. 
Drsertion or Oris, 240, 
DpsoOLatrion 
Of church bewailed, 804, 816, 983, 
Relieved by God's presenc e, 181. 
Despair, 
Christ remedy for, 440, 529, 582, 
538, 543, 750, 760, S68. 
Deprec vated, AT, 
Of Leredved, 10. 
DEsPONDENCY 
Cured by faith, 808, Si 
Deplored, 816, 846, 856 
On ace ount of Zion, 80-4, 
Relieved by Christ, 751, 758, 777. 
Devotion. See Worsnir. 
Diuigence iw Dury, 1494. 
Dinucrion, See GUIDANCE. 
DISAPPOINTMENTS 
Wean from life, 1184. 
See ADVERSITY. 
DIscONSOLATE 
Invited to Jesus, 872, 865, 
See AFFL at ag 
DiscourRAGEMENT 
Christ cure at "399, 866, 902. 
God the relief of 181, 193. 
Reason for, 410. 
Disrasr or Srv, 836, 465, 480. 
DISMISSION 
Of congregation, 19, 21, 22, 49, 63, 
DisquirrupK RepuxKep, 188. 
DISSATISFACTION 
With the world, 472, 479, S54, 1215, 
Distanon 
From God, See EsrraANGumsn. 
DisTINGUISHING 
pert See AMAZING. 
Disrrust 
De plom ed, 816, 
Of one’s religion, 831. 
Divinity or Curis, 214, 240, 248, 
260, 1298, 
DissoLuTion 
Of all things, 
See Jupamunt- DAY. 
Dominion 
Of God. See Trronr. 
Dover, 
Christ, 1081. 
Reatless soul Uk é Noans, 838. 
Dousts 
Dispel'd by God's love, 1277, 1283. 
TTarassed with, 456, 
DoxoLoates, 
Pages 11, 13, 17, 25, 20, 49, 59, 117, 
135, 155, 188, 187, 191, 193) 199, 
208, 217, 291, 2877 943/951) 973" 
297, 311, 391, 397) 399, 401, 415, 
428, 427, 446, AAT. 
Drovanr, 
Spir itdal, 883. See Cuurcn. 
DuLiness or Harr, 831. 
Doris 
Done for Christ, 428, 464, 
al for God, 623. 
umined by ‘ove 62, 595, 628, 
Of life, 622. 3 
Dwet.na 
With Chrést, mt Unton. 
Ear or Gop orry, 
EArty 


e 
* 


Oa th 258, 846, 426, 480, 


Erxorion, 1402, 1448. 
EmMANC IPAYION, 
Universal, invoked, 1017, 1027, 
1028, 1084-1036. 
ENcouRAGEME NT, 
Because Christ hears ayer,T15, 
Because Christ is udvocate, 559, 
Because Christ reigns, 560, 
Because Christ sustains, 793, S95. 
Because of atonement, 89. 
Because of Christ s entlen’s, 590. 
Because of divine leadings, 557, 
616, T98, 894. 
Because of God's power, 808, 
Because of heaventy prize, 564, 
Because b * ecuaal of God's yrace, 


554, 619 
Because of; pre ect ofheav'n,b16. 
Glory to God jor, 10385. 
ENTREATY 


To immediate repentance, 
; Sce REPENTANCE. 
To watch, 886, 611, 626, 638, 
EqQuaLiry 
Of man, 1059, 1305, 
Of Chirést with the Father, 1293. 
ges Divinity 
Errin 
‘Deak p genth, 'y with, 1048, 1062. 
EssentiaL, 
‘Atonement 4s, 867, 407, 480, 
Regener ation 48, 461. 
EstraNGEMENT FROM Cnrist, 
Confesséd, 430, Ke 479. 
Dangers of 490, 
Dene 448, 459, 508, 683, 684, 


rayer for escape from, 931 
LER A 0, 1211, 
Ererniry, 

Desired to be with God, 114, 

ength of, 1282, 

iy Christ's love, B42, | 
EVENING, 

Family. worship, on, 1310, 1888, 


Fy age fon chiidren, 15, 19, 1070, 
dau Ro pong oor, 1316, 
ife, 7 
oY Sasbath a M0, 5d, 1070. 
Boite to CRS dt, 223, 
Prey for Che ist’s presence at, 
Shall be light at, TT. 
Silence of illustrates still small 
voice, 1320, 
Social toorship at, 1288, 1290, 
1811, 1318. 
Tionkaglotn gand confession at, 
sae i nae and consecration 
Thanks iving an 
pro age sia te Se 


Coie, “1201, 1800, 1811, 


Tooiltght, 
1 ie rrr 


EverLagrant, Gon, 187. ane 


Evir ro Comn, | 
Death taken from, nen 


EXALTATION | 
Ove ] 
1346, 


INDEX OF SUBJEOTS: 
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EXAMPLt, 
. Christ an, 250, 847, 1043, 1046, 
1050, 1063. 
Christ an, to children, 1364, 1373. 
Of believers, 565, ST2. 
Of Christin baptism, 932. 
EXPERIENCES y 
Of Christ enumerated, 454, 
Of life are tempered by Christ, 
1340 


Paradowes of Christian, 784. 
Exopus or Jnws, 160, 1034. 
EXPIaTion 

By Christ, 473, 634, 662, 665. 

See ATONEMENT and Bioop. 
EXPostULATION WITH SINNERS, 144. 
ExsTacy P 

In, Christ, 597. 

Of love, 491, 603. 

Extremity or BELIEVER, 

Ohrist’s time, 799. 
Faor or Curis? 

Gives satisfaction, 525. 

Gloriows, 509, 510, 552, 714. 
Fatrn, 

A dead and living, 1418, 

Assiwrance of, 1506, 

Best gift, 602. 

Firm, 594, 1438. 

In affliction, 193, 548, 753. 

In dark howr, Tb, 4021, 1488. 

Power of, TA48. 

Shield; 612. 

Surpassed by charity, 498, 

Triumphing, 1463. 
Farruruness * 

Of God adored, 149, 152, 161. 

Of Jesus, 806. 

Fatse Horns, 1418. 
FAmILy 

Cheered by Ohrist’s presence, 595. 

Love in, 1119. 

Whole in heawen, 1513. 

Worship, 1495, See Worsutr. 
FarnweE_u 

Of dying Christian, 1220, 1221. 
Fast, A true, 1016, 

Farner 

Cails to come home, 722. 

God is a, 474, 581, 608, 636, 780,817. 
Faruerrs, 

God of own, 688. 

Pilgrim, 958, 1006, 1007. 

Pilgrim, great of earth, 1005. 

Where are they? 1145. 

Fayor or Gon, 

Praise for, 171. 

Worth a@ heaven, 582. 

Favoxs or Gop, Manifold, 182. 
Fear } 

Not, 725, 761, 779, 813, 840, 868. 

Not death, 276, 283, 813, 1084. 

Of God, 589. 

Of the majority, 1038. 

To sin, 1322. 

Frars 

Dispelled by Christ, 749-751, 813. 

Dispelled by God, $40, 
Fearcess, 109. 

Fuasr, 

Invitation to gospel, 322, 610. 
FErsieNrss conressED, 456, 568. 
Fellowshiy and Communion, 

| 630-732, 1456-1463, 
Fettowsurr, 

A welcome to church, 681, 1459. 
Froxieness 


471. 
Opinan's 


Friant, Fought a good, 1345. 
See Conriicr. 

Fie Tren, Barren, 316. 

Firesipn, Vacant chair, 1874, 

First Lovn 

Longed for, 592, 693. 

Lost, 430, 433, 459. 

Firetine, See Lirr Furrrine, 
FLook, 

A lamb gone, 13T4. 

Christians one, 845. 

Of Christ safe, 914. 

Prayer by small Christian, 1318. 
Frownrs, God seen in, 1292, 1544. 
Fo.titow Curtst, 1218. 
Forsrarancr or Gop 

Invoked, 1297. 

Forrerunner, Christ the, 280. 
ForGIveNnEss F 

A joyful sound, 1409. 

Assured, 899. 

Blessing of, 620. 

Day of, past, 379. 

Free, 363. 

From Christ, 807, 818, 392, 443. 

Glory to Christ for, 546. 

Gratitude for, 422, 424, 426. 

Implored, 22, 832, 406, 412,413,452. 

Of many sins, 316, 609. 

Prayer for, 22, 463, 

Fora@iven Onus, Peace of, 434. 
Foretven Srv, 620. 
Fountary, 

Christ is a, 728, 887, 1298, 1404. 

Efficacious, 1404. 

God, 178. 

Of Christ's blood, 573. 

OF gospel, 81. 

Of grace all-sufficient, 531, 
FREE 

Grace of God, 610, 667, 1185, 
FrReepom 

Attained through love, 1019, 1037. 

By Christ, 82. 

Champions of, 1005-1007, 1056. 

Day of, invoked, 1034, 1035, 

Encouragement to, 970. 

From sin, 470. 

Gift of life involves, 1039. 

Night changed to day of, 972. 

Of heaven longed for, 1202, 1205, 

Of jubilee year, 364, 365, 

Onaoard, 1028. 

Prayer for, 978, 1017. 

Progress of, 1036. 

Trwe, 1038, 

Universal, 1027, 

Victorious at last, 971. 

FRIEND, 
Christ Me 665, 722, 744, 850, 867, 


1323. 

God is, 62, 730, T9T. 

God is, of needy, 144; 1032. 
FRrEeNDS 

In Zion, 81, 43, 48, 49, 59, 68. 

Love of, secondary to God, 814. 

Christ's love greater than, S6T. 
Frtenpvess, 479. 
Fu Luness or Curist, 797, 
hii, cls ap 866, 1087; 1089, 
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See Drarit & RESURRECTION, 
Gay or Drata, 1130, 
GALILEE, 227, 


GARDEN 
Of Christ, yy Ohurch, 1458, 
Me 


ATE 
Of heaven, de 18: 98. 
Of sanctuar oe Pe 4 

Of Zion inwited to, 358. oe 


GENEROSITY, 4 
Like Christ's, 1048, 1046, 1047, 


GENTLE bad 


Deuth, 1128, 
Words, 1048, 1062. 
Se, 225, 226, 231, 289, 347, 
9 


396. 
GILEAD, Balm of; 671. 
GIVING, 
Law of love, 1058. 
OF alms, 1043. 
Of sympeutivy, 1046, 1047. 
GLORIES 
Of heaven, 1272, 1274. 
OF N. Jerusalem, 1233, 1284, 1239, 
Gory ‘ 
In Christ, 492. 
Of Christ's face, 509, 510, 525. 
Of God, 130, 150, 159, 179, 
Of heaven, 1206, 1229. 
Of Zion, 1164. 
To God from all, 506, 511, 512. 
To Trinity, 221, 505, 517, 1024, 
Gory To Curist 
As thrice holy, 21. 
At birth, 203, 209, 215, 217, 218, 
By the great congregation, 168, 
262, 274, 277, 293, B51, 561, 664. 
For coming trom heawen to save 
the world, 268. 
For forgiveness, 546. 
For intercess’n, 280, 299, 892, 669, 
Lor victory over death, 260, 276- 
280, 288, 561. 
Inspired by song of Bethi’m, 960. 
A welcome, 659. 
See Pratsp to Crrist. 
Gory to Gop, 
All invoked to join én, 506, 511, 
512, 674, 
From cngels, 1258, 
For emancipation of slaves, 1035. 
For paternat love, 581. 
Gtuory To Trrnrry, 505. 
Guorrous Rrien or Crist, 
See Gosper and Tnronn, 
GLonyING 
In cross of Christ, 233, 427, 882. 
GLoomy 
Thoughts. See DEsPonDENCY. 
God in Nature, 81-107. 
Gop, 
All-sustaining, 145. 
Attributes of, 495, 1032. 
Author of liberty, 1004. 
Blest for renelation at sanct’y, 9A. 
Bownty of, 81, 118, 182, 1351. 
Caretaker, 889, 896. 
The Creator, 98, 136, 142. 
The defense, 144, 183, 678, 
The deliverer from despair, 760, 
TTT, T78. 
Har of, ome 11. 
The everlasting, 187. 
Everywhere, 106, 108-110, 112, 
122, 126, 192. 
Twidenced in flowers, 1292. 
Hithful, 149, 152, 161, 
The Kather, 474, 581, 608, 636, 780, 
817. 
The fountain of all blessings, 173. 
The friend of needy, 141, 1032. 
Glory to from all, 606, 511, 512. 
Glory of, 136, 150, 159, 179. 
Grace of, boundless, 829, 399, 447, 
5: 5 


Greatness of, 131, 182, 165. 

The guardian, 178, 653. 

The guide, 174. 

The quiding light, 522. 
Huppiness only in, 376, 892, 897, 
Tleavens praise, 87, 89, 97, 1862. 
Helper of poor, 141, 1082. 


Holy, 194, 201, 211, 214. 
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Gop, * 
Sesh ibe of swpplicated, 863, 


Inpinite, 405-107. 

In nature, 84, 86-89, 91, 93, 9T- 
103, 106, 176; 177, io. 

Is love, "OL, 94, Gol, 12s 128: 

Justice of, 406, 809. 

Knows tie thoughts, 122. 

The Light, 522, 823, 847, 

Longed for at sanctuary, 13, 24, 
53, 54, 58, 59. 

Love of ‘See Love. 

Majesty of, 139, 148, 151, 156, 
1201. 

Memory of his goodn’s sweet, 157. 

Mercy of Seo Mercy. 

Of our Jitthers, 688. 

Omnipotent, 151, 152, 158, 

Omnipresent, 192. 

Omniscient, 109. 

Our strength, 519, 594. 

Our support and trast, 1446. 

Paternat, 474, 555, 656. 

Pilot, 1212. 

Pity of, 190+ 

Power of, See Powmr. 

Praise to, 93, 94, 96,97,100,105 3-105. 

The prayer hear int, 190. 

Presence desired, 199, 699. 

Presence essential, 191. 

Presence of in heaven, 497, 498. 

Preserver, 1332. 

Protection of implored, 147, 653, 
673, 692. 

The refuge, 173-175, 181, 187. 

Repose in, 445, 

Rules well, 840, 842. 

Seen i flower’ 8, 1292, 1344, 

The shepherd, 92, 670, 684. 

The source of all good, 88, 89. 

The source of truth, 90. 

The source of 1 wisdom, 90, 94, 

The sun, 673. 

Sun, em! lem of, 50. 

The ‘support 188, 191, 515. 

The sustainer, 822,825, $49. 

Throne of. Soe Tironn. 

Triwmphing in, 801. 

Nie ya hart 107, 123, 821, 

Wisdom of, 112, G51. 

Wrath of, deprecated, 827, 859. 

Gone Brerore 
ae heaven, 1096, 1126, 
Goo 


tie y com God, 809-811. 
Memory of enduring, 1092. 
True desired, T85. 
GQoopness, 
Praise to God for, 115, 118. 
Goopnrss or Gop 
Celebrated by nature, 1855, 
Seen in nature, 112. 
See Gop In Nature, 
Goopwit. ro Men, 203, 206, 208, 
eh 215,217, 219, 221, 


, 157, 


Gospr 

Ar “as of, 466, 518, 526, 612. 

Blessedness of, 74-82. 

Change produced by, 78, 79, 513, 

Deomplified in conduct, 506. 

Feast, 322, 610. 

Fountain of, 8), 581. 

Light of, 46, 77-80. 

Pr ocluimed by life ona 506. 

Rejoicing in the, \ 1382. 

8 read the. See Misaronany. 
mes of, 513, 1009. 

Trumpet of, 202, 949, 950. 

an it, 949, 950, 974-976, 


Universadity of, 518, 1009.. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Goverment end: Providence of Hee 5 Of gospel, duty of, 1879. 
’ 


GOVERNMENT 
Of God. See Turone. 
GraAcr, 


EART, 
‘A fiuithful one desired, 584. 
Christ invited. to, Peay 904, 
Temple for Chris 


4, 589 
Believer owes everything to, 1430. | Heaven, 1218-1277, 1502-1506, 


Growth in, through trials, 410, 
Grace or Gop 

Boundless, 110, 829, 899, 447, 582. 

Celebrated, 83. 

Charming theme, 131, 509, 615, 


Debtor to, 650. 

Free, 1185, 

Tleart cordial, 605. 

Living principle, 608. 

Matchless, 548. 

Miracle of, 1195. 

Wonderful power of, 110, 554, 
570, 636. 
GRattrups, 
Be static, 491, 
‘or atonement, 441, 44: 

For forgiveness, 422, ree 426, 1884. 

For harvests, 1328. 

For salwation, 552. 

Inspired by blessings, 113. 

Of new convert, 418, 422. 

To Christ, 628, 629, 917. 

To God for forbearance, 1297, 
GRAVE 

A yest from conflict, 1162, 1268, 

Baptism, an emblem of Christ's, 

1482. 
Of a child, 1183, 1156. 
Christ has passed through before 
ws, 1176, 1188, 1186. 
Conquered by Christ, 
See Dati. 

For all, 811. 

Hymns at, 1081, 1089, 1158. 
GREATNESS 

Of God. ewalted, 181, 182, 165, 
Greeting oF HEAvEN 

To saint, 1222. 

Grier 

Past, 900, See A¥YFLICTIONS, 
QGrinve nor Tue Sprait, 318. 
Growri 

In grace through trials, 410, 
Guanpian, Gop a, 178, 653. 
Guipr, 

Bible a, 395. 

Christ a, T04, 815, 1194. 

God a, 174, 

GuIpance 
Of God invoked, 688, 690, 888- 
890, 894. 

TUIDING Taam, Gop A, 522. 
Guitt. See Sr. 
HALLELUS ANS 

At Christ's birth, 209, 

Of heaven, 1227, 
TIALLELusan = TlyMns, 

1187, 1282. 
larry, 

Invited to sanctuary, 51. 

Saved, 1269. 

Who die in the Lord, 1151. 

See Dear or OuRIsTIAN, 
TLaApriness 

All from God, 809-811, 

In union with ist, 585, 586. 

Only in God, 876, 892, 39T, 
TLARASSRED Witt Dounrs, 456. 
TlArassments. See AFFLICTIONS. 

2, 528. 


936, 1185, 


LARD-IEARTE 
Seo ABASEMENT, 


Harvest Past, 879. 
Harv GRATITUDE FOR, 1828, 
TeALina wy Curis? 
tating ed, i ° 
Unfailing, 


bay f 

ode of peace, 839, 

‘Adversity leads to, 1115. 
Alone sure, TS8. 
A new, 142. Y 
Antietpation of, 1, 2, 1190, 1197, 


Beauty of, 101. ’ 
Betton thebu earth, 887. 
Better than cart 4, 
Bound for, 8 * 
Br ightness on * 99, 1197, 1198. 
Christ in, 451, 
Ohrist light of, 48T, 1249, 
Cure of sorrow, 803, SOT. 
Free from tears, 1152. 
Glories of, 1272, 1274 
Glory of, 1206, 1299, 
Tailed by dying Christian, 1277. 
LTallelagahs of, 1227. 
ae on, Fv : 

ope of, Christ's rt, 110T. 
Invitation to, 882. i is 
Invoked to praise Christ, 213, 
Joys of, 497-500, 1204, 
Joys of Christian in hope of, 

See Joys. 

Naugiit else left, 1219. 
Naught without Christ, 1228. 
Or love, 603. 

ha aise, 586. 

nly home, T88. 

Cnty rest, TST. 
Pilgrim 8 rest, 499, 824, 1107, 1166, 


1247. 
Presence of God in, 497, 498. 
Rest in, 468, 
Rewnions in, 1122. See Revnion. 
Reward of, 824. 
Reward of Christian, 12. 
fro, emblem of, 
5 See ogre ‘anni 
Sanctuary, ga 
Separated fs bs Pilenin 
death, pede ers 80d 6 
Spring, emblem 
| Zama imp fu Ha 18 , 518, 644. 


ed, 388. 
/ vriitin atv 1013. 


ie 


Whole pany in, 1518. 
World of light, 99. 
TInAVENS: 
re (as Goa, 87, 89, 97, 1852. 
Hearne 2 
Call 949, 959, 985, 986, 994-997. 
Heavy TADEN, “See WEARY. 
wie ist from, B52. 
' Christ saves. 
Deserved by ne fia, 435, 
Dreaded, ek or, 
reabighe of, 830, 
ewe. e Assist 


TeLPer ov avon mm da sod, 1, 1082, 
Tiip1ne- gs 
Christ fy See Re 


Tian Priest, Aiea 
aden sear 
ERA ewe. ie 
In coming ‘tives 470, 931. 
Hoxrrss oF Gop, meni 
x 
‘Tmnood bli wae “Bay rH 
aii eae a0. 
Spit, 
io ‘ ceo ‘oe 
ty k 
¥ 


hl 


all 
INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Hoty Sprerr, 

Breath of essential, 481, 483. 

The Comforter, 197. 

A delight, 645. 

A deliverer, 197. 

Grieve not the, 313. 

Grieved and implored to stay, 
405. 

Implored, 405. 

In welling ee ona 1891, 18377, 
1338, 1 

Inviting, 1877. 

The life, 196. 

The light, 197, 1889. 

Love of the, 1377, 1399, 1403, 

New life from, 624. 

Power of, 523, 1392. 

Praise to, 194-197. 

Prayer for the, 1388, 1390, 1396. 

Presence implor ed, 23, 198, 199, 
405, 472, 624, 660, 662, 852, 860. 

Regenerating, 1377. 

Sanctification, 1392. 

Seal of truth, 1397. 

Sealing, 1392. 

Sinners entreated to turn, 1419. 

Slighted, 361. 

Source of blessing, 1400. 

Speer. re bd y of in regeneration, 

395. 


Still small voice of, 318. 
Teaching of, 1389. 
Home Misstons, 1439, 1496, 1498, 
1499, 1501. 
Hoon, 
Love in, 1119. 
None on earth, 1265, 1266. 
Homr 1N, Heaven, 
Call to, 722. 
Joyfully anticipated, 1270. 
Mine, 899. 
Near, 1146. 
Only in heaven, 788. 
Sweet, 1264-1266. 
Homuexess, Christ was, 227. 
Honor 
To God of natwre, 1849. 
To the Lamb, 512. See PRAISE, 


Hopr, 

Ohrist the, 640, 786. 

Of Christian, 103, 712, 716. 
Encouraged, 1441. 


Ofheaven,cheers the pilgrim,468, 
1236. 


Of Heaven 2 gnc support, 
110 
Surpassed by charity, 493. 
HosaNNaus 
To Christ. See Gory To Curist. 
Sabbath time for, 40-42. 


OUSE 

Of God, dwellers in blessed, 
See SaNoTuary. 

of lage dedicated, 935, 938, 


TA il 
Cheered by Christ s presence, 595. 
Love in, 1119. 
Worship of. See Worsutr. 
Hume e Spuere * 
Evailted by love, 521, 595. & 
HUMILIATION OF Ourist, 666. 
See Curist, CONDESCENSION OF, 


, 999. 
Implored’ by sage, 1068. 
Prayer for, 1428. : 
ee ABASEMENT. 
eestury. See ABASEMENT. 


Of Chirist, 20, 208, 227, 448, 
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Ivots or Hart, 
Prayer a destruction of, 416, 
449, 470, 671. 
Its 
Draw toward heaven, 1115, 
See AFFLICTIONS. 
IMMENSITY 
Of Christ's love, 233, 281, 541. 
See AMAZING, 

Of God's reign, 154, 158. 
IMMINENT, 

Death is, 338, 358, 862, 878, 886, 

S77, 1110. 
IMMORTALITY 

Of good deeds, 1157. 

Of Jesus, 1169, 1198. 

Of soul, 317, 337, 394, 1101, 1134, 

115s, 1159. 

With Christ, 621, 1104, 
Impartine, Law of love, 1058. 
Importuniry oF Prayer, 715, 849. 
INCARNATION, 199, 207, 496, 599. 
INDIFFERENCE 

To Christ bewailed, 469, 592. 

To spiritual troubles deplored, 

442, 444, 523. 
INpusTRY, 1345, 1370. See Work, 
INDWELLING 
OF poate implored, 677, 678, 736, 
08 


Of God suppticated, 863, 1091. 
INFIDELITY DerLorep, 405, 444. 
InFinitE, God és, 105-107. 
INFLUENCE, 

Divine prayed for, 1407. 
INGRATITUDE 

Deplored, 432, 443, 444, 469. 
INJUSTICE 

Of judges seen by God, 1033. 
Institution and Ordinances, Me 

939, 1464-14) 
INTERCESSION, 
Glory to C Marist for, 253, 280. 
Of Christ, 280, 284, 299, 392, 669. 
See Apvooats. 
INSPIRATION OF B1BLE, 75, 76. 
INSTALLATION, 

Hymns for, ‘939, 942, 943, 945, 964. 
INTERCESSOR, 

Ohrist the, 280, 284, 299, 392, 669. 
INTUITION FoR THE Rra@ut, 910, 
INVITATION 

Of bereaved, 10. 

Of Christ to ‘himself, 229, 380, 742. 

Of disconsolate to God, 865. 

Of weary to Christ, 855, 856, 857, 

866, 368, 3 

To angels to pra e Christ, 981. 

To Christ, the ark, 778. 

To Christ's pr wise from all, 702. 

To follow Christin baptism, 1479. 

To gospel feast, 322, 610 

To heaven, 382. 

To sanctuary, 51. 

To trust Chr: ist, 387. 

To worship, 503, 

INVITATION TO JESUS 

Of captives in sin, 341, 

Of doubting souls, 321. 

Of hungry souls, 319. 

Of sinners, 328, 829, 840, 667. 

o thirsty 8 , 820. 

f wanderer, ee haw 
Of young hearts, 33 
See Ca 
INVITATIONS 
Of Christ unheeded, 431, 


ae ian 


InREsoLutioNn Mourne, 471, ~ 
JEHOVAH, a 
Defense 60. * 
Invoked, 888, 


JEnOVAn, 
Praise to, 73, 86. 
Reigns, 44. 
The I Am, 98. See Gov. 
JERUSALEM, 
Entrance by Ohrist, 234. 
Joys of, 1233, 1284, 1239, 1273. 
Longed. for, 1238, 1234, 1237, 1289, 
1261, 1262. 
New, descent of, 1208, 1217, 1234, 
1262, See Zron. 
Jesus. See Curist. 
Jrws, 
Conversion of, 955. 
Heodus of, 160, 1034, 
Retui'n of hatled, 980, 988. 
Return of implored, 948, 968. 
Spiritual restoration of, 1491. 
JorninG Cuuron, 426-429, 444, 446, 
453, 646, 878, 1459. 
Joy, 
Ohrist the, 259, 268, 269, 293, 296, 
427, 642. 
At death of Christian, 1150. 
In advent of Christ, 216-219. 
In Christ, 593. 
In Christ's reign, 557-562. 
In Christian communion, 703, 
708-710, 716, 718 
In heaven over penitents, 1408. 
In veign of Christ, 216. 
In rewnion, 727. 
Of Israel, Christ the, 204. 
Of new comer, 225, 487, 501, 554, 
645, 729. 
Of self-denial, 648. 
To the world at Christs reign, 
216, 


Joys 
Pare fit Ohrist like a river, 
328, 
Of Christian, 527, 608, 641, 645,689. 
Of Christian in hope of heaven, 
1181-1183, 1267. 
Of forgiveness, 487, 712. 
Of heawen, 497-500, 1204. 
Of New Jerusalem, 1238, 1234, 
1289, 1273. 
Of Past, 1115. 
Of past longed for, 476. 
Of salvation, 572. 
Of world, 671. 
Exaltation above earthly, 1247, 
1248, 1356. 
Return of 900. 
JOYFUL 
Anticipation of reunion, 873, 
Joyrutiy, Chorus of, 1270. 
JUBILER, 
ITymns of, 974-976. 
Year of, 364, 365. 
JupeRs, Unjust, swept arbay, 1033. 
JUDGMENT 
Ohrist coming to, 1448. 
Of Christ by Pilate, 245. 
Of aren by God, 1020-1022, 


J eae -DaAy, 
Be ready for, 345. 
Description of, 302, 348, 849, 359- 
361, en 1078, 1079, 1085, 1154, 
1155, 119 
Mourning at, 390. 
Sure to come, 332-354. 
Where will sinners be at? 850, 
JusTICE 
Of God, 134, 151, 406, 809. 

Made void, 1031, 1083, 
TugrreroaTioN Wr 580, 
hrists righteousness, 

4 575, 578, 620, a” 
AR, 965. 
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‘& 
Kepron, Brook of, 226. 
KINDNEsS or Gop, 495. 
Kine, See Turone. 
KinGs anp Priests 

Through Christ, 517, 
Kiyevom or CurisT 

Secure, 44. 

Universal, 518. See Turonu. 
Knocking or Crist 

At the heart, 804, 436, 1412, 
KNoWLepGE 

Of God through love, 508. 

In vain without love, 580, 
Lazsor. See Work. 
Lamp—Curist, 

Accepted by sinner, 898. 

Behold the, 583. 

Light of heaven, 437, 

Of God, 31T. 

Opens seals, 734. 

Praise to, 288 , 556, S77, 632, 1252, 

1255, 1267. 

Victorious, 1441. 
Lanp 

Of Canaan, 1220, 1246, 1247, 1272. 

Of free, 1004. 

OF r. est, 339. 

LANGuor 

Of devotion, 472, 619, 624. 

Lasr Day. See Jupament-Day, 
Law or Love, giving, 1058. 
Leaver, Christ a, 518, 720. 
Leaves FALLING 

Remind of death, 1173. 
Leprosy or Srv, 465, 480, 
LIBerALiry, 

In giving, 1048, 1047. 

Universal la 2, 1058, 

Lizerry, 

God, author of, 1004. 

Life’ is, 1039. See Frrepom. 
Life and Death of Christ, 223- 

251, 1408-1411 
Lire, 
A ‘boisterous sed, 668, 
A mee py, 519, 566, 611, 612. 
Book of, 11 
Christ the, 62, 
Close of, will be light, 682, 1076. 
Ernest, 872. 
Evening of, 776, 1387, 
Heperiences of tempered by 
Ohrist, 1340. 

Fleeting, 102, S14, 117, 187, 380, 
838, 894, 877, 1105, 1117, 1118, 
1147, 1148, 1167, 1171, 1330. 

Ts liberty, 1039, 

The lost, 253 

Of the soul, 483. 

Pilgrimage. See Prrermaan. 

River of, 990, 997. 

Shortness of, 826. See FPiLerrine, 
Spring time of, 697. 

tream of, 1340. 
Sun, emblem of, 72. 

Time rs Seah, 808, 309. 

Tree of, 12 

Vanity of tit, 1118. 

Voyage of over, 1210, 

Wasted, 851. 

Weary of, 884. 

Licur 
At evening time, 1076. 
ia 50, 450, 485, 593, 630, 643, 


Of Christ invoked, 450, 881. 

Of truth implored, 1341. - 
God. a, 522, 823, 897. 

God source of, ’89. 

In sorrow, 776. 


Of ad God 522. 
Cpagetr eta 00 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Lieut 
Of gospel, 46, T7-S0. 
Of heaven, Christ és, 437, 1249. 
Of Jehovah, 69. 
Of Sabbath, 62, 72. 
Shed upon. daily duties by love, 
521, 595, 628. 
Shed wpon Zion, 437, 672. 
To blind, Chr ists a, 218. 
0 Gentile, Christ a, "204, 
Watk in, 823, 
World of, 99. 
Likeness To CHRist 
Longed for, 908, 904. 
Lirany, 454, 457, 
Lirrye PRAY pr-Mretine, 1457. 
LirtLe THInGs OF Vauur, 1061. 
Lirrie TRAVELERS, 1516. 
Lryrine ro Curist. See Vows. 
LONGINGS 
For Christ, 401, 404, 418, 416, 420, 
423, 425, 466, 485, 1461. 
For Christ's presence in heaven, 
1202, 1204, 1205, 1207, 1213, 
1216, 1225, 1227, 1230, 1248, 
1249, 1264. 
For heaven, 884, 1504. 
For Jerusalem, 1233, 1234, 1237, 
1239, 1262. 
For likeness to Christ, 908, 904: 
For Paradise, 1259. 
Of ber’v'd mother for child, 1133. 
Of bereaved mother for death, 
1086. 
Satisfied, 610. 
Unsatisfied, 315. 
Lona Lire nov Destrep, 1183, 
LonG-SUFFERING 
Of Christ, 804, 851, 871, 874, 887, 
408. 


Of -Christ ineitement to peni- 
tence, 887. 
Looxine 
To Jesus, 317, 1420, 1482. 
In tem ptation and trial, 1441, 
Looks or Curis? 
Glorious, 509, 510, 582, T14, 730. 
Lorp. See Ourist, 
Lorp’s-Day, 25, 80, 40, 41, 
See SABBATIL 
Lornp’s Prayer, 1363. 
Lorp’s Suprer. See SACRAMENT. 
Lovr 
At home, 1371. 
Best blessing, 510. 
Better than wrath, 827, 859. 
Between church and Christ, 740. 
Bond of the race, 1039. 
Bond of wnion, T10, 778, . 


Christ is, 232. 

Constant to God, 418, 422, 
Eestacy of, 603. 

Eden of, 1267. 

First, ost, 430, 483, 459, 592, 698. 
For Christ awe, 862. 

For church, 117. 

Fraternal, 710, 718. 

Gives peace, 1019. 

Giving, laro of, 1058. 

God is, 91, 94, ~t 118, 128, 1288. 
God source of, 81 

Heals contentions of Chr’ ns, 488, 
Heaven of, 608, 

Imparting, lar of, 1058. 

In the family, 1119, 

Much, 1195. 

Mutual implored, 802, 1010, 1046. 
Name of Christ, 588-540. 

Nane of God, 670. 

Of Christ Boundless, ee 
leap Christians prized, 504. 

ends secondary ‘to God, 814. 


Lovr 
Of Zion, 717. 
= ly true bonds, 710, 1089, 

ersect, 768, 

Pa aise for pk 188, 150, 1128, 
Strength of, d8 
Subdues the wart, 646, 
The nature of Christ, 589, 540. 
The teacher, 508. 
To Christ, 652. 
To Ohrist abiding, 535. 
To Christ not for reward, 424, 
To Christ true, 598, 
To God and neighbor. 61. 
To God unending, 144. 
And truth, Christ is, 415. 
Unity of Christians, 71. 

Love or Cnrist 
Amazing, 828, 579. 
Boundless, Bad. 
Depths of, 86, 
Eternity of, 542. 
Ever the same, 419. 
Fraternak, 665, ‘ 
Glorying in, 272, 
Greater ee 867. 
Infinite, 574. 
Immensity of, 2 


Man 
Bible’ the, 76. 
Ohrist 


Makes ali equal, 00, 
More oF tgs than parents, 555, 


Mystery of, 269. 
Overcoming the sinner, 851, . 
Secured by, 270. 
Sympathetic, 271. 
Unchanging, 268, 862. 
Unequatled, 584, 519, 647, 660. 
Unquenchable, o71., 
Wondrous, 381, 452, 
Wronged, 488. 
Love or Gop 
Evidenced by nature, 91. 
Evidenced by heart-aworkings,91, 
Seen in providence, 118. 
Seen in salwation, 110, 128, 
Source of all good, 81. 
See Love or Curis. 
Lovn or ig Spinct Despisen, 1399, 
1408. 
Lovep ONES 


Deum union e longed for, 


Not read, 1157. 
Lovine- Kixpness 

Of Christ, 46, 1418. " 

See Love or Onrist, 

LuKkewARMNESS 

Deplored,, oa 619. 
Masesry oF Gop, 106 18 139, 148, 151, 
re 155, 157, 1201, 

AN 


Brotherhood. of, $8, 1009; ° 1015, ° 


1038, 1059, 1805. 

quality of, W059, 1808. 

Fickle condition of, 842. 

Of sin destroy, 1200, 

beac rt i: A B21, 825, 826, 841, 
ll 


Worgases Seo” Assmann with Ser 


fiaden Tt. 


Marryrs, 594. 


Blood of, 1487. — 


Mary 


At cross, 236, 287, 
7 the Sa ee 852. 
‘ag 


i ceanta 1 YMN, 1507 
MATONLESS GRACE OF Gon, 548, 


- 


Mepraror, 392, 669. 
Christ the, 447, 514, STL. 
See ADVOCATE. 
Meprrarion 
At evening, 1800, 
In night, 732. See PRAYER, 
Mirkness 
Of Christ, 230, 245, 250. 
Prayed for, 1428. 
Men, Blessed ae the, 184. 
Menners, Receiving gf, 051, 1459, 
Memory, te 
God's goodness sweet, 157, 
Of qood enduring, 1092. 
Merotes 
Of God constant, 188, 180, 
Merorrut Man, Blessed, 1047, 
Mercy, 
Covencnt, 1463, 
Implored, 454, 457, 524, 649. 
Long enduring, 851, 
Of Christ, all-suficiency of, 543. 
Of Christ, beauty of 223, 
Christ, encouragement of, 635, 
f God enduring, 183, 180, 
Of God in Christ, 1417, 
Of God shut aff from, 879. 
Of God tempers the wind, 189. 
Of God unlimited, 319-822, 340, 
Not wrath, the object of Christ's 
mission, 1413, 
Pleading for, 1423. 
Meroy-Spat, 
Blessings of, 733. 
Only place for sinners, 479, 
Refuge, 698. 
Messtau, Reign of prayed sor, 1038, 
MILLENNIUM 
Anticipated, 951, 952, 956, 965, 
986, 997, L000, 
Deseribed, 1053, 
Sabbath of, 83. 
MINISTERS, 
Superiar vocation of, 1040, 
To Ohrist, angels are, 277, 286- 
283, 292, 209, 517, e 
Of Zion, 1040, 
MINISTERING Spree 
Angels are, 135, 
1338, 


Ministry 
Of divine epee 962, 
Missions and Reform, 940-1065, 
1489-1504, 
Mrracuxs or Gracn, 1195. 
Missionary Ilyans, 
At death of missionary, 1209, 
Call of heathen, 943, 959, 985, 986, 
994, 995, 996, 997. 
Departure of missionaries, 945, 
952, 958, 954, 962, 977, 984, 935, 
991, 993, 
For missionary sacrament, 916, 
943, 945, 946, 949, 950, 952, 961, 
972, 9T4. 
God's power invoked, 948, 961, 
tnd 1028. 
‘ok eS pirit invoked, 947,956,966, 
reat results from emall b 
ni 97 
lome Miss: 1489, 1496, 1498, 
1499, 1500, 1501. 
na a8 943, 944, 946, 949, 951, 


952, 955, 956, 959, 965, 979, 950, 

so oot, 000, 100 1008, 

the gospel, 943-945, 949, 
Sr 935, 991, 995, 996, 

r not of, 1001. - 

OERT, 

See Missronary Hymns. 


1D, 164, 658, 892, 


INDEX OF SUBJEOTS, 


Mornina, 
Child sweeter than, 1835, 
Of Sabbath, “See Sauparn. 
Star, guidance implored, 1190. 
Time to praise God, 1857, 
Worship of, T13, 

Mornin@ Hymns, 
Blest day awaited, 1818, 
Do all for God, 1280, 
Farewell to despondency, 1279. 
God works tn all, 1281, 
God's light implored, 1806, 1827, 
God's tove renewed, 180), 
God's protection thanked, 1161, 

1382. 

Gratitude, 1842. 

Guidance implored, 1299, 1815, 

Like the swny, 1298, 

Purity desired, 1802, 1812. 

Thanks for life, 1814 

Votos renewed, 1298, 
Morvraurry 

Ofman, Seo Lirn Fimerimna, 
Morrunca tron 

Of sin, Soo ABASEMENT. 
Mosrs AND Lamp Song of, 632, 
Mornnr, Prayer of for death, 1086, 
Mourn Nort, 1078-1075, 
Mourners Inverep ro Ark, 773. 
Mourntna 

At judgment, 390. 

For Zion, TAT. 

Rebuked, 186, 188, 193, 
Murmurs, “ee from, T95, 
Musto 

At Christ's birth, 215, 219. 

In honor of Ch ribet, 

See Praisn ro Cirist, 
Language of praise, 17, 169. 
Of Christ's name, 5d8, 562, 574, 

ecals mysterious antecedent 

life, 285, 

To God by all, 202. 

See Praise To Gop, 
Toward Zion by Christians, 616, 

619, 632, 638, 655, 720. 

Mysrrery 

Of God's Providence, TAH, T64, 

Of some antecedent Life, 230. 
Name or Curis? 

Bwalted, 583, 

Knowledge of, wrestled for, 588, 

Ts Ohristian's trust, 563. 

Ts love, 539, 540, 

Melodious, 098. 

Music of, 553, 562, 605, 607. 

Precious, 099. 

Name or Gop Errroactrous, 600. 
Name or Jnsus 

Made familiar, 1057, 

Be tg ner of God, 130 
w before throne of God, 18 
182) 142 “ 


Controlled by God, 124, 963, 

Prayer for, 916, 5th verse, 
Nationat Biesst~nas, 1328, 
Nationa Trousrs, 

Calm from implored, 078, 
Native Lanp 

Commended 


Commend ‘i 1042. 
Land of free, 
May God bless, 102. 


Oppressed by slavery, 1084, 
Nativiry ~* 

Of Christ. Seo Cunist, Birr or, 
Narure, 

Declares God, 

See Gop in Naturr. 
Inspires praise, 118. 
Manifests God's ree, 129, 142. 
2, 589, 


ge Chern ee 
eaceé of, 83. 


XXXIX 


Narurn, 

Rajoices in God, 1849, 1851, 

Ruled by God, 1826, 1844, 

<1 temple, T3, 
NEARN RSS 

To Christ, 401, 488, 799, 1051, 

To God, aspiration sor, 191, 585. 

To God invoked, 893. 
Nwareoror Gop, Soo ABASEMEN'T, 
Nuranpnor, Who és thy? 1051, 1800, 
Naw Convert, 

Consecration of, S78, 

Death of, LO9T, 1124, 

Gratitude of, 418, 422, 

Joy af, 225, 48T, 501, bD4, 645, 729, 


225, 
Parseverance of, STs, 
Portrayed, 403, 408, 401. 
Submission of, S18. 

Vielded to Christ's love, 646, 
New Jervusatem, 

Glories of, 1288, 1234, 1289, 1273, 
New Hravains, 142. 
New Leen rom tony Sprmer, 624, 
Now Yrar, 826, 455, 515, 1112, 
Nrawer 

Belongs to God, 84. 

Changed to day, 972. 

Guidance in implored, 894 

Meditation én, 732. 

Tells of God, 8%, 

Vail of God's temple, 99, 
Nieuwe Wa rons, 

Aspiration to God in, 782. 

Communion with God in, 782, 

1278, 1290, 

Now 


The accepted time, Soo Dnnay. 
OpepmmNncn 
To God, DL, Seo Russian ation, 
Onstinacy broken down, 351, 
Oonan, 
Christ's presence desired on, 224, 
Death on, 1100, 
Gospel bearer, 998, 
Thy mn for, 1285, 1286. 
Thynn upon, 1212. 
Of God's lowe, 1289, 
Of life boisterous, Christ's pres= 
ence desired in, 228, 608. 
Praises the Lord, 801, 
Star of Bethlehem rises oven, 583, 
Way of God, 478, 969, 
Orrenina or Harr, The tewe, 14 
Orrtors or Cnr, Grourrp, 202, 
212, 218, 899, 607. 
Orn Aan 
Described, 1118, 
Hymns for, 725, 869, 1887, 1350. 
See Agup Cunisttan, 
Oxutvar, Garden of, 226. 
OmnteoreNncr or Gop, See Pownr. 
OMNIPRESHNOR OF Gon, 106, 108, 109, 
110, 112, 122, 126, 102, 691, 
OMNISCIENOR, 109, 1368, 
One Tung Neeprus, 1415, 


One 
With God, Christians are, S64. 
ONENESS WITH Oirist, Seo UNION. 
Onwanp, 982, 1029, 1256. 
See Couraan. 
Onaonn SeAep, 460. 
Orpinances, Delight in, 
See Sanoruary and Saora- 
MENT, 
OrpINaTion, 
Tymns for, 941-948, 1486, 
Of missionary, 953, 962, YTT, 984, 


, 991. 
Onratnar Sin, Seo AbASEMENT, 
ay, Hy Ciurpren, 
ae of, 1049, 
od, father of, T30. 


~ . 


xl 


OppresseD 
Judged by God, 1020-1022, 1060, 
Saved by God, 1082, 
OppRESSION 
‘Broken at last, 9T1. 
Ended, 1001, 
Ouroasts. Seo Poor. 
Panavise, See HEAVEN, 
Beauty of, 101. 
Longed sor, 1259, 
Reguined, 1269, 
PARADOXES 
Of Christian's experience, T84. 


Parpon. See Foretvennss. 
Panopty or Gop, See Armor, 
Parent. Seo Farurr. 


PanentaL Prayer ror Yourn, 
1514. 
Partina, /ymns for, 724, 858, 1163, 
1214, 1354. 
Parrina Missronary Hymn, 
Sco Missionary. 
PARTINGS, 
No more, 108, TOT, T19. 
Not in heaven, 1159, 1854. 
Passina Away, 1350. 
PASSION 
Of Christ, 225, 226, 231, 239, 246, 
396, 412. 
Waves of subdued, 829. 
Passions, Beware of, 526. 
Past, 
Joys of longed for, 476. 
Ties of extolled, 1115. 
PATERNAL, 
God is. See Ansa, Fatumr. 
Parinnonw or Crnis't, 230, 555, 862. 
See ResiGNation, 
PATTERN, 
Christ our. 
PreAcr 
Anticipated, 1012, 
At home, 1371. 
Attained through love, 1019. 
Chnristian, depths of, 6D, 6T6, 689, 
695, 


Sce EXAMPLE. 


From Christ, T50. 
Heaven, abode of, 839, TST. 
Invoked, 766, 1011, 
~ Land of, 389. 
My pillow, 1294, 
Of fr “given ones, 484 
oy nature, 83, 
Of Sabbath, 6, 8, 9, 12, 15, 19, 26, 
29, 86, 55. 
Of Salem, 82. 
hb Zion, 43, 48. 
Prince of, 639, 721. 
True, 138. 
Universal, anticipated, 911,1012. 
ieatt? sal, attained thro’ love, 
1019, 
Universal, prayed for, 957, 967, 
9 ST, 
Peace on Eartu, 
See Goop-wiLn To Mrn. 
PRacervL 
Night of Christ's birth, 215. 
Prans or Great Prrow, T7, 1425. 
Penitence, and Consecration, 398- 
480, 1422-1484. 


een 
Because sins erwet’d Christ, 854. 
Described, 408, 418, 528. 
or bosom ain, 470. 
For faithlessness, 444, 
For ingratitude, 469. 


For pride, 232. 
For ih erg ie 413, 414, 
Humble, 432, 601, 812. ° 
See Lion chrtes, 
Jn a look from Christ, 318. , 


PENITENCE 
In view of the cross, 1482. 
Longed for, 442, 444, 469. 
of backslider, 403, 413, 414, 667. 
Shown by , ives Of ‘Lear's, 828, 827, 

See Trans. 

Urged, 408. 

See ABASEMENT OF SELF, 
Prntnoost, Day of, 291. 
Perrecrion Or Love, 768, 
PERSEVERANCE 

In achiewement, 872. 
InChristian life, 409, 418, 428, 892, 
In Christian waryare, 1256. 
In prayer, 115, 849, 
Of young Chr istian, 878. 
Prayer for, 24%. 
PESTILENCE, 
None in heaven, 1272. 
Jesus refuge from, 173. 
Puysicitan, 
Christ the, 836, 419, 465, 671, 855, 
Pirry, Early, 1835, 1362, 1364, 1367, 
1 378, See Crp, 
Piven, 
Little, 1516. 
On the earth, 1257. 
Song, 1595, 
-1LGRIM Varies, 
Great of earth, 1005. 
Landing of, 958, 100T. 
Legacy cher’ ished, 1006, 
Piterim wn Lire 
Comforted by hope of heaven Aes. 
Guided by Christ, 1194, 
PILGRIMAGE OF CuRisTIAN Lin 
Compensated by heaven, 499, 824, 
107, 1166, 1247. 
Prayer for guidance through, 
- 658, 690, 
Royal, T11. 
Pintar of cloud and fire, 522. 
Prry. See Compassion. 
PLEASURE, 
False, 814. 
OF» ‘eligion only real, 1455. 
Unsatisfying, 310, 530. 
Poor, 

Christ's representatives, LDA. 
Welp. for Christ's sake, 1055, 1068. 
Te. ped by God, 141, 1032, 
Prayer for, 1060. 

Pownk or Gop 
Adored, 161. 
Displayed in behalf of widows, 

Sathertless, and poor, 141 

Displayed in behalf of Chris 

tians, 143, 159, 

Manifested in con version ofhea- 

then, 909, 948, 951, 956, 1008. 

Over nations, 124, 963. ‘ 

Over nature and empire, 159. 

Over winds und waves, 129. 

Seen tin creation, 108. 

Seen in nature, 112, 126. 

Seen in ommniscience, 109. 

Seen in evodus of Jews, 160, 
Pownr or Horny Sprrrr, 528. 


Praise, wey and Conflict, 482- 


679, 1 
RAISE 
At opening worsi 
For God's care, 1 
For God's favor, in 
For God's ‘goodness, 88, 115, 118, 
For God's help in trouble, 188, 
For God's justice, 134, 151. 

For God's love, 1, 128, 188, 150, 
ie ada omni ipotence, 151, 152, 


For God's protection, 147, 152. 
For redemption, 170, 212, "201, 


1455. 
ag 116. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


PRAGE 


Lor salvation by Christ, 168, 577, 
578, 620, i a are 
From the heavens, 1852, 
Ineetation to, 1885. 
In Lion, 169. 
rey @ Dip ttle 118, 
Ye sanctuary, 40-4: 
ro ehh ‘i ee 
0 Holy Spirit, 194, 196, 197. 
To Jehooahe 73, 56, : 
To Lamb, 556. See Lams, 
To Trinity, 194, 195, 199, 201, 228. 


Praise To Crist, 1502. 
As advocate, 559. t 
As conqueror over the grees 260, 
HE 6, 280, 288, 284, 287, 292, 560, 


As Creator, 142, 212. , 

As Deliverer, DDT. 

As Enrober, 575: 

As Kupiator, 257-259, 512, 556, 


1448. 
As God, 199, 202, 207, 211, 218, 262, 
‘As High Priest, 258, 265, 27 1,571. 
As Holy One, 1958, 
‘As Jehow ah, 180. 
As Lord of Hosts, 211. 
As Prince oy a oy eee 218. 
As the Anointed, 
As the I Am, 98, 
As the Lamb, 200, 288, 576, 5TT,. 
532, 702, 1261, 1252, 1255, 1267. 
As the Most High, 211, 
As the new-born King, 209, 210, 
512, 556. 
As I "rophet, Priest, and King, 
209, 258, 1443. 
As Redeemer, 212, 217, 558, 578, 
4, 1448. 


As Saviour, 168, 578, 579, 90T. 
As Sovereign, 256, 292, bo4, 801, 
’ "9 1 

At evening 

For wvencts pias 64, 650. 

Kor all good, 162, 2 

5 Laat ee redemption, 212. 

For love to us while sinners, 1448. 

Kor loving et indness, ae 

For matchless power, W2. 

Kor providence, 212. ° 

For redeeming love, 407, 655, 

From all creatures, 202, 208, 218, 
216, 217. 

From alt nations, 203, 

From all in earth and heaven, 
156-158, 248, berths 576, 577. 


ired b 
Jubilant, 6h 213, SAG! S00, 301, 809, 
505, 509, B12 BIT, T02. 
Rapturous, 556, 562, 574, 583. 
See Giory to IST. 


PRAISE TO pe ie 


or acts of love, 9% 180, 10 
Fon et tele “itbribaten 165, 166, 


170, 178, ec 
For creation, 100, 108, 196,14 46. 
Fe 
ati 
truth pig) 
ior mall ine 
mais ° “tn Ho gf: 


From oo tke a a ‘ 


Ape 
ea 


Cli 


> 


INDEX OF § 


PRAYER 
Acceptable to Christ, 690. : 
Against sepurn from Christ 931, 
Ascending from sanctuary, 18. 
At morning, T13. 
At new year, 455. 
Before sermon, 1401. 
Better than gems, 232. 
Blessings of, 636. 
Boldness of, 265, 1488. 
The Chiistian’s solace, 1437. 
Description of 686, 694, 696. 
Ejicacious, 1437. 
ntire consecration, 873. 
Boeryrwhere, 691. 
For Christs pity, 407, 408, 448, 
454, 457. : 
For Christ's presence, 420, 
For Christ's presence at even- 
ing, 1289. 
For contin, 232, 442, 444, 469, 470. 
For deacons, Ast. 
For end of slavery, 1017, 1027, 
1034-10387, 
For escape from sin bondage, 
411, 4444, 463. 
Por forgiveness, 22, 382, 406, 412, 
413, 432, 463. 
For freedom, 978, 1017. 
For hetp to watch, 345, 568. 
For Holy Spirit, 405, 1396, 
. For lambs of flock, 925. 
For light, 450. 
For light of Christ, 881. 
For love of Christ in heart, 1891. 
For mercy, 454, 457, 524, 649. 
For ininisters, 90, 1401. 
For nations, 916, 5th verse. 
For nearness to Christ, 438. 
For pardon of backslidings, 416, 
433, 443. 
For perseverance, 247. 
For preservation of truth, 84. 
For poor, 1060. 
For remembrance by ChristAst. 
For rest, 416. 
For sanctification, 411, 412, 413. 
For strong faith, 1488. 
For the slave, 1087. 
For universal peace, 957, 967, 
980, OST. 
From « lowly spirit, 874. 
TTeard, VU, 715. 
Importuniate, T15, 849, 1423. 
In weakness, 811. 
Ls Christian's staff, 1830, 
Is Chr'n's vital breath, 694, 1437. 
Lord's, 1368. 
Meeting, 1457. 
Not in vain, 190. 
Of aw child, 596. 
ped Christ on cross, 412. 
ao jor quidanee, 688,690. 
elief by, 6ST. 
Sabbath consecrated to, 23, 24 
Secret, 1316, 1821, 1842, 1347. 
Sincere, 601. 
or of desired, 631, 699. 
Trinity, 819. 
Urged to, 
Without ceasing, 1330, 1347. 
P See ih op for, 90 
reaoners, Prayer for, 90. 
PREAcUING oF Cantst, 229. 
home, 1499. 


, Christ blood i8,88T, 899, 426, 663. 
= & ’ oJ 
Sabbath ix. See Sannaru. 
OUSNESS oF CiretsT, 248, 259, 
366, 404, 489, 489, 608, 605. 
ON POR DRATIH ENJOINED, 


~ B08, 309, 311, 226, 338. 


* 


Presence 

At little prayer-meeting, 1457. 

Of Christ all sufficient, dST. 

OF Christ implored, 199, 205, 262, 

420, 451, 537, GTT, GTS, TS, S86, 
1224, 
Of Christ in heart of child, 596. 
Ye Christ in heaven, 
See Lonarnas. 

OF Christ precious, 621, 652. 

Of God everywhere, 691. 

OF God in heaven, 1122. 

Of God in sanctuary, 158. 

Of God invoked, 199, 699. 

Of God satisfying, 191. 

Mf Spirit implored, 
See Hoy Spirit. 
PRESERVER, 

God owr, 1382. See Rervexr. 
Pripe Conressen, 444. 

Priests, Christians are, 5TT. 
Prirstuoop or Curist, 209, 258, 

258, 265, 271, 272, 571. 
Prrvor, Crier, 

Of life, 217, 512. 

Of light, 215. 

Of peace. See Cmnist. 

Of Sitlem, 228. 

Prizn, The heavenly, 564. 
PropiGar, Return of; 8d4. 
Proranrry, Child should hate1869, 
Proresston or RELIGION, 

See JormniInG Cuurcit. 
Progress, 

God's help in, 1029. 

OF freedom, 1028, 1036. 

Of revival, 991, 952. 

OF truth, 978, 998, 997, 

Serenity of Christian’s, 588. 
Promises, 

Pleading the, 1423, 

Sure, 172, 458, T87, 1455, 
Propurts Speak ov Curis, 204, 
Propurt, Prins, & Krna, 209, 258. 
PROSPERITY, 

God the shield of, 522. 

Made brighter by reference to 

God, 1284. 
PrRosrrare 
At Christ's feet, 400, 421, 432, 454, 
457, SOL. 

At mercy-sect, 479. 

Before cross, 49, 420, 463. 
Provection 

Of Christ invoked, 668. 

Of God invoked, 147, 658, 673, 692. 
Provipence or Gop 

Constant, 88, 92, 98, 102, 109, 111, 

126, 180, 494, 687. 

Ground of repose, 897. 

Minute, 140. 

Mystery of, T45, T54, 

Over Christians, 178 

Praise for, 166. 

Porrry Restored, 408, 

Prayer for, 1288, 1302, 1812, 

See CLEANSING. : 
Quencu 

Not smallest spark of grace, 408. 

QuICKENED 


Conscience by God's word, 27. 
QUICKENING 
fajtucnes of Holy Spirit, 852 

uence of IToly 
Speit dy 412, 472. sé 
Quiet From Gop, 1307. 
Quietness. See Serentry, 
Raon, Christian, 519, 564, 1066. 
Ransom, t ; 
Christ's blood ts, 855, 887, 426. 
Rapture or Onrist’s Presencn, 
1207, 1225, 1226 


UBJEOTS. 


AML. 2 OAR 


xli 


Reset Repontant, 400, 448, 469. 
RBOONCILIATION 

x Christ, 839. 

Through Christ, 665, 669. 


REDEEMER, ¥ 
Praise to Christ as, 212,553, 578, 
ST4. * 


Tears of, 1481. 
Repremep ONES AROUND 
Turonn, 1241, 1251-1255. 
Repremine Lover, 
Praise to Christ for, 46T, 655, 
Repemprron, 
Praise for, 170, 212, 221. 
Wonders of, 1406. 
Reroruprs Encounageep, 1056, 
Rerugr, Mercy-seat, 479, 698. 
Rerver, Curis? A 
The ark of grace, 456. 
Flying to, 842. : 
From distress, 569, TL 
From doubts, TTT. 
From harassments, 456. 
From God's justice, 548. 
From God's wrath, 516. 
From hell, 552. 
From pestilence, T78. 
From shadows of life, 176. 
From snares, 570. 
From sorrow, TTA. 
TTast thow? 1840, 
In sorrow, T74, 830. 
In storm of sin, TTL 
In weakness, $42. 
Invitation to, TT. 
Prayed for, TA, 837, 1200, 
The rock, 880. 
Through life, 570. 
Rerver, Gop a, 
Against earth and hell, 1T4. 
Against pestilence, 175. 
In sharp distress, 173, TT6. 
In troubles only, 187, S87. 
When deserted by friends, 181. 
REGENERATION 
Essential, 461, 
Sovereignty of Spirit in, 1895, 
Supplicated, 108, 
See New Convert. 
Rrian, 
Extent of God's, 154, 158. 
OF Christ invoked, 1200. 
OF God, 15S. 
Reians, Jehovah, 44, 
Rryoron Atways, 617. 
See Inptors or Frxst Lryrs, 
ReLEaAskR FROM STN-RONDAGE IM 
PLORED, 411, 444, 463. 
Revrariviry or Gon, 149, 152, 
Rentanos on Curse 
For salvation, T37,. 
For spiritual life, 728. 
In sorrow, 896. 
RELIANCE ON Gon, 822, S44, 
See Trust. 
Revise 
To adversity by faith in God, 
776, T90. 
By prayer, 68 
From triats, 
805, 


THE 


T. 
Christ a, 679, T72, 


, 805, 

In sickness, Christ a, 806. 
Reitaton, 

Pleasures of, 1453. 

Practical, 1498, 

Without love, vain, 1445. 
Rewemper Crrist, 917, 1460, 

Athistable735, See SACRAMENT, 
RemweMerance 

Of Christ prayed far, 18, 

Of dep'ted ones at one 1836, 1837, 

Of God implored, 8: 


= 
xlii 


% 


RuPeNTANCE, 
And siith, 1484. 


Cali to, 313, 323, 829, 854, 358, 367, | 


375, B87. 
Call to unheeded, 431. “4 
Entreaty to immediate, 334, 308, 
362, 367, 368, 369, 371, 373, 377, 
878, 885, 359, 1419, ‘ 
In view of sujerings of Christ, 
1431. 
Prayer for, 1429. 
Promised now, 27. 
Reasonable,1419,. See PENITENCE, 
Rerosr. See S£Renity. 
Rereroacu ENDURED FOR CHRIST, 
415, 429, 878, S79. 
REPROOF WELCOMED, 504. 
RESIGNATION 
At absence from sanctuary, 183. 
Because Christ suffered, ait. 
Because God is a Father, 445. 
BecauseGod is good, 796, 810, 811. 
Because God is just, 14. = 
Because heaven news, 803, 807, 
836, STL. 
Because of God's love, 591, 763, 
T64, 1082. 
Because of God's pres’ce, Ad 1, 795. 
Because of God's support, 198, 
Because of Gods wisdom, 809, 
817. 
Implored, 679, T50, 1264. 
In adversity and proxp ity, 1284. 
In bereavements, TT. 
In hope of heaven, T52. 
In sickness, 163. 
In sufferings, 814. 
Prayer for, 631, 723, 795, 809, 1068. 
Strength equal to day, 160. 
Through faith, 198, 748, 753. 
Through smile of God, 790. 
To God's hidden face, 592, 
To sweet will of God, T34. 
Under burdens, 1067, 
Rest 
In ark of God, 833. 
In grave, 1162, 1268. 
In heaven, 468, 1265, 1267. 


~ Longed for, 844. 


Yowhere, but in God, 416. 


N 
S Only in heaven, T8T. 


Sweet land of, 1504. 

Rust 1 Ourist, 223, 355-357. 
From burden of sin, 805, 307. 
From disa LS vlan a with the 

world, 414 
From waves of sorrow, 440. 
On Christ's bosom, GAT, 1266. 
Weary at, 1199. 

Rusrorarion 
Of backslider, 416, 438, 448. 

Mf sick and blind, 448, 

Resurrection & Glory of Christ, 

252-801. 

RESURRECTION 


Day of, 1109, 1144, 1154, 1170, 1240. | 


Of Christ, 42, 65, 255, 261, 273, 276- 


278, 288, 284, 287, 298, 497, | 


1078, 1080, 
ee Jews hailed, 980, 988. 
Jews implored, 948, 968. 
Of the body, 1142, 1143, 1153, 1268, 
Rerurn 
Of backslider, 408, 418, 414, 467. 
Of Christ invoked, 430, 433. 
Of joys, 900. 
OF prodigal, 854. 
Of the Sabbath hailed, 8, 8, 28, 
29, 45, 61, 70. 
Rrvnion 
In heaven, 716, T19, 1119, 1122, 
1168, 1179, 1214, 1221. 


. 


| 


| Riaurrovus. 


{ 
i 


REUNION, 
Joy in, 727, 
Joyful unticipation of, 873. 
Rev eLATION 
Of Christ desired, 475. 
Of Christ lo heart, 205, 
Welcomed, 1351. 
lievivan 
Progressing, 951, 952. 
Promised by Christ, T51, 816. 
Implored, 5>4, 624, $33. 
See Cuuncu, 
REWARD 
Lor fidelity in spring-time of 
ife, 697. 
For labor, 625. 
Of heawen, S24. 
Ricn, 
Christians wre, though poor, Ti, 
Rienr, 
Discernment of, 970. 
Triwmph at last, 971. 
See BELIEVERS. 
L1G HTEOUSNESS, 
Thus tt becometh to fuljil, 984, 
RrianTreousness OF CuRrist 
Perfect, 578, 644. 
Plead by sinners, 578. 
Salvation by, 620. 
Surpassing beauty of, 515, 
Unfading beauty of, 550. 
Value of, 1424. : 
<ITES AND CEREMONIES 
Can not regenerate, 1395, 
<1vER or Liver, 990, 997, 
Rose or Rigwrrousness 
From Christ, 550, 575. 
Lo0K, Christ a, 440, 614, 753. 
Rook or Aaus, 
Christ, 346, 552, 845, 1380. 
ROSE OF SHanon, 1312. 
Sabbath and Sanctuary, 1-72, 
1375-187T. 
SABBATH, 
Bless'g to all, 8, 9,11, 12, 15, 20, 80, 
Close of, 15, 19. 
Desolate without Christ, 8, 9. 
Emblem of heaven, 6, 7, 9, 10, 15, 
26, 28, 29, 52, 54, 55, 1440. 
Heavenly, foretaste of, 1440, 
Bole ae of; 26, 28, 80, 86, 45, 52, 
808. 
Inferior to heaven, 4. 
Kept, happy week follows, 30. 
Light of blessed, 62, 72. 
Lord’s day, 25, 30, 40, 41. 
Loved, 4, 6, 20. 
Of millennin, 83. 
Peace of, 52, 55. .See Prac. 
Perhaps the last, 27. 
eae ie hailed, 8, 8, 28, 29, 45, 61, 


0. : 
Sweet, 1, 2, 6, 28, 29, 36, 45, 47, 57. 
Well kept, 8, 4. 
SaBbati MornineG, 
Approach of sacred time, 9, 56, 
1308, 
Aspiration for Christian peace 


on, 9. 
Bright dawn of, 62, 65. 
Consecrated to Fok el 23, 24. 
Prayer for right thoughts on, 3. 
Precious, 29, 36. 

Time for hosannas, 40-42, 

Time for mu e worship, 38, 40, 


41, 45, 52. 
Welcomed, 61, T0. 
pipe grim ad lov 
rayer for peace an e 
49, 55, 1440. ve 
Light from heaven with, 1070. 
Setting swn of, 19, 55. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


gp 


Sanparu-Sonoots, 


Hymns Jor, 1518. 
Cuildren saved by Christ's blood, - 
2 1276, 1366. We , 
Christ dn example, 1364, 1873, 
a children in his arms, 
1362, - 
ares in Saviour of children, 


Death of child, 1374, 

Early piety Lewntijul, 1885. 
Barly piety enjoined, 1858, 1878. 
Cod all seeing, 186, 1368. 
Goodness of God, 1855. 
Cratitude for bless Ys, 1867, 1872. 
Harmony, 1871. 

Heaven at hand, 12506 
Industry enjoined, 1370. 
Innocent in heart, 1859, 
Lords prayer, 1868, 

No parvings in keoven, 1854, 
Sinjul company 1 ejected, 1869. 
Wonds ous story oy Christ, 1362, 

1366. 
Youth seed-time, 697. 
Sacramen? ILymns, 
Abasenent of self, 923. 
Reese rem cali anceimplored, 
8. 

Christ the bread, 920, 927. 
Condescension of Christ, 921, 
Consecration of self, 922. 
Ihinble gratitude, 916, 917. 

In — brance of Christ, 735, 


03. 
Perpetuity of feast, 919. 
Rapture, er . 
Unbroken union with Christ, 929. 
Wants of Christian, 930, 
Welcome to, 685. See Curis. 
SacrIFICR, 
Oe great, 248,258, 268, 278, 


OL be 
Christ the only, 827, 893. 
For Christ, 424, 429, 
Of Christ, 468, 684. 
OF Christ injinite, 424, 446. 
OF self, 521, 595. 
Sarg, /Vock of Christ, 914. 
Sarety 1N Gop, 569. See Reruae. 
SAGES 
Invited to worship Christ, 210. 
Salton, , , 
Absent, 1165. 
In danger, 224. 
Syuiputhy of Christ for, 880. 
See OcKan. 
SAINT GREETED IN IIeAvVEN, 1222. 
Se¢ BeLievers. 
SAINTS, 
Above and velow, 1447. 
Communion of sweet, 1264. 
Example of tives, 56d. 
Redeemed, T70, 800, 1241, 1244. 
See Briinvers. 


SALEM, 


Christ, prince ¢ 228. 
Peace of, 82. we ‘ 


SALVATION TuRovGH CaRIST 
798. * 


Assured, 7 

First concern, 884. 
For atl, 807, 819. 
Free, 391, 610, 667. 
Gratitude for, 552. 


Praise for, 163, 
—_ urged to, pT. 
M. icated, i nd 

Tratat Chrish for, 640. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


SANOTIFICATION 
Implored, 660, 700, 861. 
Longed for, 411-413. 
Through trial, 410. 

SANOTUARY, 
Abode of God, 5, 89, 43, 45, 62, 73. 
Absent by sickness, 16. 
Attractive, 48. 
Better than tents of sin, 38, 45. 
Blest place, 714, 717. 
Christ desired at, 18, 14. 
Gate of heaven, 12, 13. 
God blessed for revelation at, 24, 
God ee Jor at, 18, 24, 58, 54, 

. 59. 
God's presence in, 158. 
Invitation to of bereaved, 10, 51. 
Lord's throne, 31 
Loved, 31. 
Meet God in, when sorrowing,10. 
Most attractive, 2, 18, 20, 38, 45, 
4T, 48, 68. 
Of nature, 735, 
lace to worship, 33. 

Praise of. See PRAISE. 
Prayer ascending from, 18. 
Shelter, 17, 18. 
Where Christians are, 7, 8, 16. 
Wide extent of, 11. 
Young invited to, 51. 

SANGUINE ONE 
Ohastened, 1184. 

Satan. See Sin. 


SATISFACTION 
In Christ's face, 525. 
In God, 451. 

Saviour, 
Christ the only, 846, 867, 435. 
Looking to a bleeding, 1482. 
prise to Christ as, 168, 578, 579, 


‘Sorrrter, , 

May God stretch forth, 524. 
Sonoor, Song of the, 1516. 
Scorrers 

Punished, 333. 

Scorrine 

Deprecated, 363, 388. 
Scriptures. See Brave. 

Sra, 

Christ walking on, 868. 

See Ocean. 
Srat, 

My forgiveness, 1295. 
SEALS 

Opened, 734. 

Srarcuenr or Hearts, 931. 
SEASONS 

Declare God's glory, 1351. 

Ruled by God, 1826, 1328, 1844. 
Szconp Apyent or Curist, 

See Comine or Curist and 
JupGMENT-Day. 
Sxrcoret Mepiration, 1347. 
Srorer Prayer, 1316, 1321, 1342. 
SEOTARIANISM 


Deprecated, 1010, 1015. 
Secure 

In Christ's bosom, 494, 1829. 

Sinner, 326, 329, 875. 


Stayed on Christ, 1333, 

Whose sins are pardoned, 484, 
ae oF wb tgs beeeaegg 
rayer for preserva Q 
aks: fel 144. ws 

Of life, 697. 
SeeKine Jesus, 421. 
See Lonatnes. 
. SELF-ABASEMENT, 
5 See ABASEMENT. 
_ SeLr-ConpEMNATion, 
ABASEMENT, 


eee = 


Setr-DenraLt. See Vows. 

A joy, 648, 
Srir-EXAMINATION, 1454, 
Sreir-Love 


Described, 648, 
Sevtr-RELIANCE 
Deprecated, 728, 1424. 
See ABASEMENT. 
SELFISHNESS 
Deprecated, 1043. 
SEPARATION 
From Christ deprecated, 732. 
From sanctuary, resignation 
at, 783. 
Serari 
Speaking to shepherds, 206, 215, 
222. 


SmRENrvy 
Implored, 795. 
In harassments, 1307. 
In God, 445. 
Of Christian progress, 588. 
Of life’s close, 682, 1076. 
n Christian heart wunfathom- 
able, 615-677, 689. 
SERMON, 
Perhaps the last, 27. 
SERVANT 
Of God, death of, 1138, 1139, 1151, 
See Datu or CuRisTiAN. a 
SrRvicr 
Of God, dedicated to, 
See Vows. 
Srvere OHASTISEMENT 
Deprecated, 476, 1132, 1219. 
SHAME 
Borne for Christ, 404, 415, 429, 
566, 567, STS, 879. 
For sin, 401. 
SHarer or TRIALS, 
Is Christ thy ? 1840. 
Suarine 
Of burdens, 710, T16, 721, 1067. 
SHELTER, 
Sanctuary, 17, 18. 
Christ a. See RervGe. 
Surenerp, 
God a, 92, 670, 684. 
SHEPHERD, Crrist, 
Care of, 845. 
Constancy of, 628. 
Gratitude to, 606. 
Guidance of, 731. 
Lowe of, 627. 
Presence of invoked, 699, 1293. 
Where is he? 730, 732. 
SuEernerDs 
At Christ's birth, 204, 206, 210, 
215, 228, 
Su1eLD 
Of faith, 612. 
Suryine Suore, Tre, 1505. 
SHORTNESS . 


Of time. See Lirx. 
SnoweERs 

Sent by God, 1325, 1826. 
SIcKNES 


8, 
Christ mindful of, 769. 
Comforter desired in, 860, 
Good Physician remem ed, 855. 
Kept from sanctuary by, 16. 
Perfect love in, 768. 
Presence of Christ desired in, 
T5T, 805, 
Resignation in, 763. 
Sweet to trust Christ in, 806, 807. 
SrLent 
Land, 1131. 
Worship, 656, 676, 683, 689,695,696. 
Srioam, 1312. 
Simpcicrty 
In dealing with Christ, 105%. 


Sin 
A sense of, 1434. 
Bars out Christ, 436. 
Christ expiation of, 827. 
Disease of, 336, 465, 480. 
Forgiven, 620. 
Preedom from, 470. 
Heill-deserving, 330, 406, 435. 
Madness of, 431. 
Power of, 499. See BonDAGE. 
Release from implored, 411, 444, 

463 


Renouncing, 735. 
Shame for, 401. 
Weary of, 411, 484, 452, 456, 470. 
SINs 
Crucify Christ, 354. 
Forgiveness of many, 816, 609. 
Sloin, 323. 
Tears for, 403, 407, 446, 454, 457, 
663, 
Srncerrry 
In prayer, 601. 
Srvé Praises, 115, 142, 158, 294, 557, 
1022, 
Sincere Eve 
To Christ in what is done, 428, 
464, 


SINNER, 
Confession of. Sec CONFESSION. 
Deserving hell, 406, 435. 
Exhorted to Zion's gate, 353. 
Imminent danger of, 858, 862, 
367, 378, 386, 38S. 
Old invited to Christ, 851. 
Overcome by Christ's love, 851. 
Walks the broad way, 810. 
Where appear at judgment, 850. 
Wretched, 398, 421, 433, 901. 
Sinners, 
Broad road of, 310. 
Burdened. See BurpEnev. 
Call to, See Carr To SrINNERS. 
Call to unheeded, 431. 
Called sons of God, 636. 
Entreaty to immediate repent. 
ance, 
See RerenTANOE. 
ety Pd Christ, 840, 848, 1419, 


26, 

Invited to worship new-born 

king, 210. - 
Madness of, 1414. 
Mercy-seat wrefuge for, 698. 
Mercy-seat only refuge, 479. 
Urged to penitence, 403. 

See ADMONITION. 
Urged to salwation, 667. 

See ApMOoNITION. 


Warned. See ApMonrTION. 
Sry-stox Sout, 465, 480. 
SISTER, 
Death of, 1231, 
SLAVEs, 
Sufferings regarded by God, 
1082-1087, 
SLAVERY, 


Ceasing from constitutes true 
Jast, 1016. 

Christ's coming desired on «e- 
count of, 1014. 

Deprecated, 1015. 

Native land eta ed dy, 1084. 

Prayer for end, 1017, 1027, 1034— 


BT. 
Soon shall end, 864, 1492. 
LEEP, 
Gift of God to his beloved, 1078, 
1074 


7A, 
In Jesus, 1095, 1106. 
Refreshed by, 1287, 1298. 
See Mornina, 
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a ee eae 


Spiritual, 472, 624, 816, 883, 1449, 
1453 F 


SMILE OF Gop 
A delight in sorrow, 582, 790. 
Of Jesus enlightens, 296. 

Snow anp Frost 
Retire at God's command, 1325, 


Soorry 
Of saints chosen, 504,705,709, 1264. 
Of sinners avorded, 184, 1369, 
SoLace 
All from God, S47. See SERENITY, 
SoLpigr, 
Christian awake, 982, 992. 
Souprers OF CHRIST, 
Christians (re, 566, 612, 613, 633. 
Triumphant, 1003. 
Sorirupr, 
God dispels, 1348. 
Son or Gop. See Curist. 
Sons or Gop, 
Blessed ness of, 864. 
Sinners called, 636. 
See Abba, FaTuER, 
Sone OF Heaven, 
Sones : q 
Of praise at creation, Christ's 


birth, & the new earth, 142. | 


See CREATION, 

Of angels, 1452. See ANGELS. 

Of Zion, 1120. See Pratse, Mu- 
sic, und Sine Praises. 

Sorrow, 

Heaven cure of, 893, 807. 

Hope in, 793. 

Of Zion scattered, 726. 

Partner of love, 648. 

Prayer for help in waves of, 750, 
158. 

Smile of God in, 790. 

Waves of overwhelming, 885. 

Sorrows 

Healed by Christ, 425. 

Titumined by Christ, 74. 

Tilumined by Gods word, T76. 

Laid on Christ, T72. 

Reviewed by hope of heawen, 1228, 
1287, 


Shared by Christ, 679. 
See APFLICTIONS. 
SouL 
Arrayed for heaven, 550, 575, 
Awake ! 519, 526, 545, 564. 
Tleaven within, 1013. 
Immortal, 317, 337, 894, 1101, 
1134, 1158, 1159. 
Lifeless without Christ, 483. 
To be cared for first, 1415. 
Watch against foes to, 611, 612, 
Sourcr 
Of all good, God, 88, 89. 
Of truth, God, 90. 
oy wisdom, God, 90, 94. 
Mf sovereign grace, 1502, 
SOVERBIGNTY 
Of Christ. See Turonn, 
Of Spirit, 1394, 
Sow1neG SpreitvaL Seep, 1494. 
Sprrir 
And the Bride say, Come, 1200. 
See Hory Sprnir. 
SpRING, 
Emblem of heaven, 1324. 
Inspires devotion, 1851, 
Inspires praise to God, 654, 1824, 
Speaks of God, 84, 1325, 1344. 
Surpassed by early piety, 1335, 
Sprivne-Time oF Lire, 697, 


Star. f 
In the east, 282. 


Srar 
OF Bethlehem, 583, 1303. 
Of Christ, 1190, 1218, 
Shine on sailor, 1165. 
Srars, 
Enblems of truth, 1341, 
Fading, emblem of dying Chris- 
tian, 1126, 1159. 
SrEWwarD, 
Luithful, 625, 626, 1151. 
STEWARDSUIP, 622. 
SvToRMs, 
God’s voice, 139, 148, 189. 
Not feared, 1111. 
OF life, Christ refuge from, 837. 
Of life, help on to heaven, 871. 
Song im, 1444. 
Ofsorrow, Christ pilot in, 150,771. 
Of Sore source of blessings, 
ito. 
Of temptation hushed, 761, 
Ttuled by God, 969, 
Story or Curist, 204, 1366. 
Srrair Gare, 310, 395, 
STRANGER, 
Go visit, 1050. 
STRANGERS AND SoJoURNERS, 468, 
SrreaM or Lirr, 1340. 
STRENGTH 
By the way, 1436. 
Equal to day, 765, T6T. 
God our, 519, 599. 
Of God, 149, 495. 
Of love, 580. 
SrrirPED 
Of all comforts (chant), 1182. 
SPRIVING 
For heaven, 819, 578, 618, 722. 
Srronae 
In the Lord, 661, 759, 760, 761, 765. 
Srussorn Harr 
Sulrdued by Christ's love, 351,646. 
SuUBJECTION 
Of the nations to Christ, 
See Turone. 
SuBMIssiON 
Because of God's love, 646. 
Of new convert, 818. 
To Gods hidden face, 592, 
See RESIGNATION: 
SUBSTANCE, 
Honoring Christ with, 1055. 


Succor. See AssISTANCE, 
Suppen Dratu. See IMMINENT. 
SUFFERINGS, 


Christ's presence inuplored in, 
S874. 


it. 
Shared by Christ, 417, 441. 
See Sorrow. 
Surriciency : 
Of atonement, 258, 846, 426, 480, 


634, 
Of Christ's blood, 398, 634. 
Summer 
Declares God's favor, 1328. 
Displays his majesty, 1351, 


UN, 
Christ the, 203, 418, 643. 
Emblem of God, 50, 

Emblem of God's throne, 89. 
Emblem of gospel, 50. 
Emblem of Jesus, 50. 
Emblem of life, 72. 

God a, 673. 

Of righteousness, 50, 408, 540, 
Tells of God, 8T. 

Sun Srttine, 

Approaching, 1858, 1356. 
imblem of death, 1102, 1381, 

Of life, 1827. 

Of Sabbath, 19, 55, 1070. 

Reminds of peaceful death, 1338, 


Sunpay-Sonoots, 

Hymns for, : 

See SABBATH-ScHOOLS, 
SuPPER, 

The Lord’s, See SACRAMENT, 
Support, 

Christ a, T11, 848, 

Christ a, in death, 779, 1084, 

Of God sufficient, 191. 

Supprorre : 
_ God a, 188, 191, 515, 822, 825, 849. 
SuPREME 
Love to Christ, 
See Curist ALL IN ALL. 
SuPREMACY t 
Of Christ, 295-297, 801, 487, 482, 
518, 551, 561, 909. 
Of God. See Turone, 
Surz, 
Decrees are, 1352. 
Promises are}, 725, 737, 
Surety, 

Christ our, 458, 669. 
Surpassinc. See Lovr or Curisr. 
SuRRENDER TO Curis, 646, 
SUSTAINER, 

God the, 822, $25, 849, 

SymMPatny 
A see 265, an 0-272. 
YP Christians, beauty oj 0. 
y S046, 10st” lime 
OF a extolled, 703-710, 
‘ 


Of Ch ristians freely offered, 681, 
Of Christians implored,802,1010, 


Of Christians with those that 
weep, 801, 1046, 1047, 

TABLE, 

The Lord’s. See SAcraMENT. 

TALENTS ‘ 

Improve, 1345, See Work. 

TALKING 
With God. See Communton, 

Tpacn 
Resignation, 836. 

Some melodious measure, 650. 

That all life is from God, 145, 

To abhor evil, 1288. 

To live and to die, 1287, 
TEACHER, 

Love ts the, 508. 

TEARS P : 
Changed to smiles, 905, 
Counted, 484. 

For lost joys, 476. 
For sin, 408, 407, 446, 454, 457, 668, 
Insufficient, 327. 
oF Christ, 407, 801. 
wer trials, TO4. 
Wiped away, 816, 1121, 1152, 1251, 

TEMPERANCE, 1002, 1041, 1044, 1045, 
Hymn for children, 1065, . 

TEMPLE, 

Nature a, 735. 
Of God. See Sanctuary. 

TEMPTATIONS : 
Conquered, 761, 762, 907. _ 
oa gn 

angers of, 526. = 
Storms of hash, 761. 
Tuanxs, See GRATITUDE, — 


THANKSGIVING : 
Always, 486. ' 
At evening, 1 ee 
Day, hymn for, 182 —— 
For salwa 685. 

Tuirstine 


For God, See Lonarnes, 
Turice Hory dd “ten f 
Christ, 201, 211, 214, anne 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


THRONE 
Belongs to God, 124. 
THRONE OF Curist 
Ascended to, 252, 253, 256, 268, 
270, 271, 288, 392. 
Glory of, 252, 256, 268, 270,271,292. 
Pececeneat ‘to, 2 212, 263. 
See also 
Trrone or Gop 
In Zion, 152. 
Israel is, 124, 
Nations bow before, 130, 132, 142. 
Redm'd around, 1241, 1951-1255. 
Secure, 44; 1030. 
Splendor of, 130, 135, 154, 159. 
Tear idols jrom, 416, 449, 470. 
Truth support of, 132, 134, 1030. 
Turone OF GRACE 
Everywhere, 691. 
Tay Wit. Be Done, 752, 775, 809, 
S17, 1013, 1082, ps4. 
See RESIGNATION, 
Tripincs 
tae to all people, 206, 214,222 


‘OF the past broken, 1115. 
Time, jperaity, Life and Death, 


Times an Seadoti 1278-1354. 
TIME 
Fleeting, 303, 826. 
See Lirs FLErrine. 
TITLe 
To heaven, 803. 
Toran ABsTINENCE, 
See TEMPERANCE. 
Toms, 
Mary at Saviour’s, 352. 
To-morrow 
Not owrs, 1141. 
Tonaurs or Frrg, 291, 
Toys or Eartn, 
Fondness for confessed, 472, 479. 
Tracts, 
The distributor encour’g’d, 1490. 
TREASURE 
In heaven, 1107. 
Of gold not comparable with 
Bible, 1378. 
Tree or Lire, 1259, — 
Trials and Temptations, 733-907, 
1435-1442. 


TRIALS ys 
Borne by love, 600. 
Explained, 458. 
THealed by praise, 486. 
Of Christ, 245. 
Prayer a refuge in, 1488. 
Sanctification through, 410. 
Separate not from Christ, 535. 
Sustained through Christ, 725, 
762-765, 769. 
See AFFLICTIONS. 
Trinity, 197-202. 
Trrity, 
Glory to, 201, 505, 517, 1024. 
Prayer to, si9. 
bie ud to, 194, 195, 199, 201, 223, 


Trump 
In heaven at last, 518, 644. 
Of ged org “eee heathen, 
909, 948, 956, 961, 1003, 
cde 8 adie 8, "1003, 
q ‘reedom, 971. 

truth at last, 971. 

Over all nations, 974, 976, 1018. 
Over Gentile and Jew, 955. 
Over oppressors, 961, 1001, 1023. 

ner sinners, 949, 950. 
Through grace, 518, 644. 
See Victory or CuristTians. 


TROUBLES, 
Christian's course above, 588. 
God's help in, 188. 
Healed by Christ, T41, TH. 
Indifference to "spiritual de- 
plored, 442, 444, 523, 
Serenity in, 130T. 
See AFFLICTIONS, 
TRUMPET 
OF gospel, 202, 949, 950. 
Trust is Curist 
Desired, 149, 440. 
For salvation, 640, 786. 
For the morrow, 857. 
In affliction, T41, 744, 745. 
Invitation to, 387. 
Trust in Gop 
Alone, 841, S44. 
At night, 1287, 1289. 
Encouraged by y the promises, 


For all good, 785. 

On ocean, 1285, 1286. 

Though stripped of alt good, 127. 

Through lije, 619. 

Through life and death, 813,841. 
Trutu, 

God source of, 9 

Holy Spirit the Mhz of, 1397. 

Implored, 1341. 

Of Christ, 737. 

Of God jirm, 173. 

Progress of, 973, 980, 993, 997. 

Sacred, harmony of, 1376. 

Stars, emblems of, 1341, 

a4 of God's throne, 132, 134, 

030, 


Triumph at last, 971. 
What is? 1066. 
Turn 

To God. 8ee ADMONITION, 
UNBELIEF 

Deplored, 1077, See ABASEMENT. 
UNCHANGEABLENESS 

Of Christ's love, 542. 

Of God, 107, 123, 821. 
UNEQUALED, 

Christ is, 644, 652, 658, 739,755,757. 
UnrevitruLtness See ABASEMENT. 
UNION 

Of Christ with Christians, 510, 


529, 532. 

Of Christians, 680, 681, 685, 708, 
706, TOT, 710, T16, 721. 

Of saints, 1462. 

To Christ of burdened sinners, 
353, 356, 364, 367, 369, 372, 382. 

With Christ, 460, 541, 542,’ 676, 
677, 693, TOO, 759, 910. 

With Christ constant, 596. 

With Christ desired, 585. 

With Christ forever, 621. 4 

roe aopanpea Sriends desired, 


Gaeeee 
With the church, 
See JOINING THE Cuvron. 
Unity 
Of Oesetiops 1, 71, 718, 802, 


Of Christians extolled, T04-708, 
716, T18. 
UNIVERSAL, 
Christ, Tord 212. 
Peace antic inated, 911, 1012. 
Peace attained thro’ love, 1019. 
Reign of Christ, 513. 
Reign of. “freedom, 1027, 
ao ‘ST 
Confessed, 315, 456. 
De recated, T41, 833, 
ithout Christ, "904. 


' = 
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UNsHAKEN Hopr, 703, 716. 
UNSPEAKABLE Girt, 491, 
UNSPEAKABLE Love. See Love. 
UNSTEADFASTNESS, 471, 

Of man’s condition, 842. 
UpBUILDING 

Of church desired, T51, 897, 908. 
Urrrr Room 

Of early disciples, 291. 
UsELEss 

Cumberer, 1297. 
VANITY 

Of life, W117, 1118. 

Of pleasures, 370, 530. 
Victory. See Trrumpu. 

OF Christ over the grave, 

See Dratu. 

Of Zion, 726. 
Vicrory OF CHRISTIANS, * 

Not till crown is won, 611, 618. 

Over doubts and death, 640, 1271. 


Over passions, 640. 
Over sin, 612, 722. 
Over trials, 907. 
Sure, 614. 
Urged to through Christ, 612, 613, 
618, 633. 
VILE 
apes 583, 432, 457, 447, 480. 
s 


Of solitude, 1343. 
Visir 
Stranger, 1050, 
Visiting tue Poor, 1493. 
Virat Union 
To Christ. 
Voter 
Of Christ, charm of, 590, 730. 
Of God, power of, 591, 
OF God, within, 475. 
OF God in storms, 139, 148, 189. 
Still small of Spirit, 313. 
Vows To Serve Curist, 
ati of Christ's love, 446, 453, 
646, 
Befor e men Me Paves, 428, 
Forever, 449, 8 
Voyace or Lir 
Christ pilot of, 668. 
Over, 1210, 
Waiting 
For God's will, 181, 745. 
Saviour, The, 1412. 
See ResiGNaTiIon. 
WAKING Hymn, 1279, 1281, 1318. 
WALKING 
On sea, Christ, 868. 
With God, 693. See Unton. 
Wanperer, Petwrn, 324, 325. 
W ANDERINGS 
Confessed, 413, 414, 431, 473, 650, 
Deprecated, 400, 732, 833. 
Prayer. ne restoration Jrom, 416, 
433, 4 
Stopped ty y Christ, 403, 473, 650, 


See Union. 


Wares” 
Of Christian, 631, 930. 


War 
Controlled by God, 963. 
Deprecated, 1014, 1015. 
No more, 1012. 
WARFARE, 
See Soipiers oF Crist. 
Warning And Ie Invitation, 502- 
(er —142 
WARNINGS TO wedetl 1419, 


See ADMONITION. 
WAsuING, 
ual, 624. See CLEANSING. 


» 
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Against foes to the soul, 611, 612. 


Entreaty to, 386, 611, 626, 633. 
Prayer jor help to, 345, 568. 
WatcumMan 
What of night? 972. 
Water, 
Living. See Founrarw. 
Turned to wine, 595. 
Waves 
Obedient to God, 756, 829. 
Of passion subdued, 829. 
OF sorrow overwhelining, 885. 
See Drsparr. 
Of sor ve , prayer Sor help in, 
Td0, T 
Of trouble, Christ help in, 440, 


Way. 
. Chr ist, 520, 547. 
Of sinner broad, 310. 
To Zion, sing on the, 720. 
To Zion’ bright, 616, 638. 
To heaven smoothed by Christ, 
ee 69. 


Way 
Of God just, 809. 
WEAKNESS, 
Consciousness of, 106 
Of man, 821, 825, S26, 841, 1117, 
1118. 


Prayer in, 811. 
=e ABASEMENT OF SELF. 
WEA 


Ad Fea 884, 1199, 
Invited to Christ, 855-857, 366, 
368, Ke 
Of life, 
With ji oi, 434, 452, 456, 470. 
WEARINESS 
Acknowledged, 679. 
Weep Nor 
For death of Christian, 866, 1168, 
1172. 


For saints departed, 1083. 
WELCOME, 

Death is, 393. 

Of Christ by the soul, 659, 

Of sinner by Christ, 348. 
WELL Dong, 1345. 
West, 

Missionary labor in, 1500. 
WIcKED 

Cease from Senin, 884. 

Destiny of, 312. 

Smitten by God, 184, 192. 

See SINNERS. 

Winow, 


God support of, 781. 
WILL 

Of God be done, ee TT5, 809, S17, 

1013, 1082, 1284. 

Of God blessed, 784, 796. 

Of self lost in Goad’, 784, 792, 796. 
WILDERNESS 

Of this world, 899. 


Winn, 
Holy Spirit compared to, 1394. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


WINTER 

Declares God's power, 1351. 

Emblem of death, 1118. 

Of separation from Christ, 1211. 
WINGs, 

Shadow of thy, resting beneath, 

494, 1287, 

Wispom, 

God is, 651. 

God source of, 90, 9 

Of God seen in ene 112, 651. 
WITNESS 

Of Spirit desired, 1264, 
WoNDERFUL 


Power of divine grace, 110, 554, | 


570, 636. 
See Houy Spinrir, 
Worp, 
Christ the, 199, 207, 496, 959, 
Of God like dew, 1383. 
Worps, Gentle, 1048, 1062. 
Work, 

Arouse to, 992, 1494. 

Cheered by Christ, 595. 

For fellow-men, 1067. 

Hallowed by love, 623, 

Is ce when Christ is present, 
47 

Of life all for Christ, 423, 464. 

Reward for, 625. 

Works 
Of love, satisfy longings, 1066. 
Of no avail in justification, 1424, 
Wort.p, 

Desert, 899. 

Fulse, 370, 395, 400, 479, oA 500, 
530, 814, 887, 1116, 1215 

Inferior to heaven, 867. 

Joys of, 6T1. 

Made better by one’s life, 892, 

Parting with, 671. 

Unsatisfying, 478, 814, 1215. 

Worsuire, 

Family at evening, 657, 848, 1287, 
1291, 1294, 1800, 1817, 1321, 
1329, 1341. 

Family at morning, 1280, 1298, 
1299, 1301, 1306, 1818-1815, 
1327, 1332, 1342. See Prayer. 

Invitation gh 502. 

Opening of, 18. 

Praise at opening of, 115, 116, 

Promised, 23. 

Public, blessedness of, 1-73, 1375. 

Public, close of, 19-22, ae 63. 

Public, not pomp, 14, 8 

Public, rapturous, 2, 28, 87, 45, 
52, 57, 59. 

Sabbath time for, 88, 40, 41,45, 52. 

Sanctuary place to, 33. 

Secret, 1316, 1321, 1342, 1347. 

Silent, 656, 675, 676, 683, 689, 695, 

96. 

Social, 502. 

WortHirss 
Self, 383, 446, 
Wortny 

The Lamb, 200, 512, 576, 702, 1251, 

1252, 1255, 


Wounps 

OF Jesus. See Broop. 
Wratu or Gop 

Deprecated, 827, 859. 
WRESTLING 

OF angel with Jacob, 588, 
Wretcu Unponr, 421, 
Vea Sinner, 898, 421, 488, 


YEAR, 
Clowe of, 1112, 1167, 
Freedom of jub ilee, 364, 865 
Of jubilee, 364, 365. 
YeARNING 
For Christ, 588, 
See LonaineGs. 
YIELD, See SUBMISSION, 
YOKE 
Of Christ light, 305, 872, 411, 
Of Christ sweet, 416, 
YounG CurisTIaAn, 
See New Convert, 
Death of, 1097, 1124, 
Youne CONVERT, 
me ae New Convert. 
ou 


ard to die, 1098. 

Invited to sanctuary, 51. 

Kept pure by Scripture, 80. 
Yourn, 

Ser ipture a guide to, 80. . 
an vei to seek God, 814, 1358, 

‘Faith red by, T48. 

For God desired, 472, 624, 

In Christian La 519, 

In praising God, 1352. 

Not atone for sin, 346. 
ms iting. lack of, 1458. 

‘Beloved of Go oh 

Best place, 31, 

Better than Singh Ti 705. 

Built on corner-stone, 507. 

Christ li tt ae of ‘ae 672. 

City of 

Depressed, iat 

Fralted, 672, 

Friends in, 381, 48, 48, 49, 59, 68, 

Glorious, T1T. 

Glory of, 1164. 

rat 4 of, fruitful, 638, 

Longed for, 906. ~ 

Love for, 117. 

Lowers of, 48, 68, 

Low state et. 804, 

Messengers of, 1040, 

Peace of, 48, 48, 

Praise My 169, a 

Singing on Ps to, 720. 

Songs of, 1120. 

Sorrow past, 726, 

Throne of God in, 152. 

To be renewed, 190, 

Triumphant, 91, 946, 988, 989, 


1008, 
Unforgotten by God, 915. 


Victory of, 72 
Way to bright, 616, 633, 
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2. Sweet is tho day of sacred rest, 1. How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

No mortal care shall seize my breast; O, Lord of hosts, Thy dwellings are! 

O, may my heart in tune be found, With long desire my spirit faints 

Like Davyid’s harp, of solemn sound! To meet th’ assemblies of Thy saints. 
3. My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 2. My flesh would rest in Thine abode, 

And bless His works, and’ bless His word; My panting heart cries out for God; 

Thy works of grace, how bright they shine; My God, my King, why should I bo 


How deep Thy counsels, how divine! 4 So far from all my joys and Thee! 


ie) 


4. Fools never raise their thoughts so high; . Blest are the souls that find a place 


Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; Within the temple of Thy grace; 
Like grass they flourish, till Thy breath There they behold Thy gentler rays, 
Blasts them in everlasting death. And seek Thy face, and learn Thy praise. 

5. But I shall share a glorious part, 4. Blest are the men whose hearts are set 

© When grace hath well refined my heart, To find the way to Zion’s gate: 

And fresh supplies of joy are shed, God is their strength; and through the road 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. _ They lean upon their Helper, God. 

6. Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 5. Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
» All I desired or wished bi : Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 
ihe every power find sw ploy. ~*~ Till all before Thy face appear, 

erndl world o} And join in nobler worship there, 
WATTS. WATTS. 
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SOMERVILLE. L. M, mE ‘ Templi Carmina. 
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My thoughts, O God, as - cend to Thee, ea thus my my vows I pay. 
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Saas 


Oe Pp iih 4, Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there’s a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope, and strong desire. 


= + 
me anne Et : Pinal 


1, My opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day ; 


My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, ss ic: pamela” 
. While thus my early vows I pay. 
. . «ne % 5. L. M 
2. Oh bid this trifling world retire, 
And drive each carnal thought away ; 1. Gop in His temple let us meet; 
» Nor let me feel one vain desire— Low on our knees before Him bend ; 
One sinful thought through all the day. Here hath He fixed His merey-seat; 


Here on His Sabbaths we attend. 
3. Then, to thy courts when I repair, 


My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 2. Arise into Thy resting-place, 
The wonders of thy love declare, Thou, and Thine ark of strength, O Lord 
And join the strains which angels sing. Shine through the vail, we seek Thy face 


Speak, for we hearken to Thy word. 


.3. With righteousness Thy saints array ; 


4. LM, Joyful Thy chosen people be; 
. Let those who teach and those who pray— 
Let all be holiness to Thee. 
1. THINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love 
But there’s a nobler rest above ; . MONTGOMERY. 
To that our longing souls aspire, / 
With cheerful hope, and strong desire. 
6, : I. M. 
2, No more fatigue, no more distress 
Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place; 9 the hee vob pengeeny aie : 
No groans shall mingle with the songs Ne’er may a sinful thought destin: 7 
Which warble from immortal tongues; | The holy calm I find in thee, 
de <u 
3. No rude alarms of raging foes, 2. Dear are thy peaceful hours to me, 
No cares to break the long repose, For God given them in his love, — 
No midnight shade—no clouded sun— To tell how how blest be 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. The endless day of heaveg above. 
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SABBATH 


AND SANCTUARY. 


a LM, 


Jnsus, where’er Thy people meet, 

There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. - 


. For Thou, within no walls confined, 


Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home. 


. Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few! 


Thy former mercies here renew ; 

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 

The sweetness of Thy saving name. 
COWPER. 


8, I, I. 


Lorp of the Sabbath and its light, 

IT hail Thy hallowed day of rest ; 
It is my weary soul’s delight, 

The solace of my care-worn breast, 


. Its dewy morn, its glowing noon, 


Tts tranquil eve, its solemn night, 
Pass sweetly ; but they pass too soon, 
And leave me saddened at their fight. 


. Yet sweetly as they glide along, 


_And hallowed tho’ the calm they yield, 
Transporting though their rapturous song, 
And heavenly visions seem revealed ;— 


. My soul is desolate and drear, 


My silent harp untuned remains, 
Unless, my Saviour, Thou art near, 
To heal my wounds and soothe my pains. 


. Oh! Jesus, let me ever hail 


Thy presence with the day of rest; 
Then will Thy servant never fail 
To deem Thy Sabbath doubly blest. 


oe ms 


ANOTHER six day’s work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun. 

Return, my soul, enjoy the rest; 
Improve the day thy God hath blesf. 


Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 

And gives this day the food of seven. 


O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows... 


This heavy y calm within the breast 
pledge of glorious rest 


m2 in 


or 


5. 


ae 


Which for the church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


. In holy duties let the day 


In.holy pleasures pass away. 

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 
STENNED 


10. LM. 


. Be still! be still! for all around, 


On either hand, is holy ground : 
Here in His house, the Lord to-day 
Will listemy while Ilis people pray. 


. Thou, tossed upon the waves of care 


Ready to sink with deep despair, 
Here ask relief, with heart sincere, 
And thou shalt find that God is here. 


. Thou who hast laid within the grave 


Those whom thou hadst no power to save, 
Believe their spirits now are near, 
For angels wait while God is here. 


. Thou who hast dear ones far away, 


In foreign lands, ’mid ocean's spray, 
Pray for them now, and dry the tear, 
And trust the God who listens here. 


. Thou who art mourning o’er thy sin, 


Deploring guilt that reigns within, 
The God of peace is ever near , 
The troubled spirit meets Him here. a? 


i, LM. 


. WitHIN Thy courts have millions met, 


Millions this day before Thee bowed; 
Their faces heayenward were set, 
Their vows to Thee, O God! they vowed. 


. Still as the light of morning broke 


O’er island, continent, and deep, 
Thy far-spread family awoke, 
Sabbath all round the world to keep. 


. From east to west the sun surveyed, 


From north to south, adoring throngs; 
And still where evening stretched her 
shade, 
The stars came forth to hear their songs. 


. And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 


Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 
To hearts that sought Thee Thou wast nigh, 
Nor hath one sought Thy face in vain. 


The poor in spirit Thou hast fed, 
The feeble soul hath strengthened been, 
The mourner Thou hast comforted, 
The pure in heart their God have seen. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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12, LM. 


2. Blest hour when earthly cares resign 
Their empire o’er his anxious breast, 
While all around the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 


3. Blest hour when God himself draws nigh, 
Well pleased his people’s voice to hear, 
‘To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner’s tear. 


4, Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts— 


Foretastes of future bliss are given, 
And mortals find His earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of Heaven. 
RAFFLES. 


13, LM. 


1. How sweet to leave the world awhile, 
And seek the presence of our Lord! 
_Dear Saviour! on thy people smile, 
And come, according to thy word. 


2. From busy scenes we now retreat, 


That we may here converse with Thee: 


Ah! Lord! behold us at Thy feet ;— 
Let this the “gate of heaven” be. 


we 


. “Chief of ten thousand !” now appear, 
That we by faith may see Thy face: 
-Oh! speak, that we Thy voice may hear, 
And let Thy presence fill this place. 
KELLY. 


14. LM 


1, Warn, as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his Maker, God, 
What rites, what honor shall we pay? 


How spread his sovereign name abroad? a 


» a & 


eo 4 


2. 


From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise, 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 

The costly pomp of sacrifice! 


. Vain, sinful man! creation’s Lord 


Thy golden offerings well may spare, 
But give thy heart and thou shalt find 
Here dwells a God who heareth prayer. 


. O grant us, in this solemn hour, 


From earth and gin’s allurements free, 
To fee! Thy love, to own Thy power, 
And raise each raptured thought to 
Thee! MRS. BARBAULD. 


15. LM, 


. ANOTHER day has passed along, 


And we are nearer to the tomb, 
Nearer to join the heavenly song, 
’ Or hear the last eternal doom. 


. Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve, 


And soft the sunbeams lingering there ; 
For these blest hours, the world I leave, 
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 


. The time how lovely and how still; 


Peace shines and smiles on all below— 
The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill— 
All fair with evening’s setting glow. 


. Season of rest! the tranquil soul 


Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love— 
And while these sacred moments roll, 
Faith sees the smiling heaven above. 


Nor will our days of toil ol long, t 


pilgrimage will ;~— 
And we shall join the ¢ mg— 
The endless Sabbath iy our ( 
EDMESTON. 
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SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 5 


16, 1. M. 


1, Sweet Sabbath bells! I love your voice— 
You call me to the house of prayer ; 
Oft have you made my heart rejoice, 
When I have gone to worship there. 


2. But now, a prisoner of the Lord, 
His hand forbids, I can not go; 
Yet may I here His love record, 
And here the sweets of worship know. 


3. Each place alike is holy ground, [poured, 
Where prayer from humble souls is 
Where praise awakes its silver sound, 
Gr God is silently adored. 


4. His sanctuary is the heart— 
There, with the contrite, will He rest; 
Lord, come, a Sabbath frame impart, 
And make Thy temple in my breast. 
SONGS IN THE NIGHT. 


17, LM. 


1. Fortu from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to Thine altar’s shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Saviour, we seek Thy shelter here: 
Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray; 
Turn not, O Lord! Thy guests away. 


iS 


Long have we roamed in want and pain, 

Long have we sought Thy rest in vain ; 

~ Wildered in doubt, in darkness lest, 

Long have our souls been tempest-tossed ; 

Low at Thy feet our sins we lay; 

Turn not, O Lord! Thy guests away. 
WEBER. 


18, L. M 


Lorp! may Thy truth, upon the heart 
Now fall, and dwell as heavenly dew, 

And flowers of grace in freshness start 
Where once the weeds of error grew. 


ry 
. 


2. May prayer now lift her sacred wings, 
Contented with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings, 
And rests ber at his sheltering throne: . 
N. Y. COLL. 


19. LM. 


1. WHILE now upon this Sabbath eve, 
Thy house, Almighty God, we leave, 
Tis sweet, as sinks the setting sun, 
To think on all our duties done. 


2. Oh! evermore may all our bliss 
Be , pure, divine, like this; 
And ch Sabbath, as it flies,” é 


_ Fit us for joys beyond the skies. — 
CHAPIN’S COLL: 


te 


i] 
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20. 1. M. 


Dear is the hallowed morn to me, 
When Sabbath bells awake the day, 
And, by their sacred minstrelsy, 
Call me from earthly cares away. 


And dear to me the wingéd hour 

Spent in Thy hallowed courts, O Lord! 
To feel devotion’s soothing power, 

And catch the manna of Thy word. 


. And dear to me the loud Amen 


Which echoes through the blest abode, 
Which swells, and sinks, and swells again, 
Dies on the walls, but lives to God. 


. Oft when the world, with iron hands, 


Has bound me in its six days’ chain, 
This bursts them, like the strong man’s 
And lets my spirit Joose again. [bands. 


. Go, man of pleasure, strike thy lyre, 


Of broken Sabbaths sing the charms; 
Ours be the prophet’s car of fire 
That bears us to a Father's arms. 


CUNNINGHAM. © 


21. 1. M. 


? 
a 
ERE to the world again we go, > 
Its pleasures, cares, and idle show 
Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
From folly and from sin to save. 


May the great truths we here have heard— 
The lessons of Thy holy word— 

Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep, 

And all our souls from error keep. 


O, may the influence of this day 

Long as our memory with us stay, * 
And as an angel guardian prove, 

To guide us to our home above. 


22, LM. 


Dismiss us with Thy blessing, Lord; : 
Help us to feed upon Thy word ; 

All that has been amiss, forgive, 

And let Thy truth within us live. 


. Though we are guilty, Thou art good ; 


Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

HART. 
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1. Lord! in the morning thou shalt hear My voice as- bien. high ; To thee will 7. di- 


| etd 


did a 


<A 


- rect aa io To thee will I 


aowea sewer 

gee pag 
3:33-9:03 04 
Ge, “be 


a= 


a 
= , 


a? = io 
¢—_-+=-— iosis a8 
mt De Se afl 
Saceet bee 
23. OM. 


® i Lorp! in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high; 
To Thee will I direct my prayer, 
To Thee lift up mine eye; ~ 
2.90} p to the hills where Christ is gone 
‘o plead for all his saints, 
. Presenting at his Father’s throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 


e* 


” 3. Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight, 


Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 


4, But to Thy house will I resort, 

To taste Thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent. Thy holy court, 
And worship in Thy fear. 


*. 


5. Oh! may Thy spirit guide my feet, 
In ways of righteousness ; 
Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 
WATTS. 


24, OM, 


1, Eary, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away 
Without Thy cheering grace. 


2. So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 
Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 


» 


3. I’ve seen Thy glory and Thy power 
Through all Thy temple shine: 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 


. Not life itself, with all its joys, 
Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
is Thy forgiving love. 
. Thus, till my last Srrtine day, 
T'll bless my God and King; __ 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. WATTS. 


: 25. C. M. 


1. Tus is the day the Lord hath made, 
» - He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 
. To-day he rose and left the dead, — 
And Satan’s empire fell; 
To-day the saints His triumph. spread, 
And all his wonders tell. ¢ 
. Hosanna to th’ anointed King, 
To David’s holy Son; 
Help us, 0 Lord—deseend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. — 
. Blest be the Lord who comes. eee 
With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father's. name 
To save our sinful race. 


nna in the highest strains’ 

church on @ ‘ 

The highest heavens in which he 
Shall give him nobler praise 


5. 
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* 
26. OM. 


. WEARIED with earthly toil and care, 
The day of rest how sweet! 

To breathe the Sabbath’s holy air, 
And sit at Jesus’ feet. 


. Fain would I lay the burden down 
That wounds me with itggreight, 
To gaze awhile at yonder crown, 
And press to heaven's gate. 


. L ask a foretaste of the peace, 
The rest, the joy, the love, 
Which, when their earthly Sabbaths cease, 
Await the saints above. 
MRS. GILBERT. 


2%. OM. 


. My Sabbath suns may all have set, 
My Sabbath scenes be o’er, 

The place, at least, where we are met 
May know my steps no more; 


. The prophet of the cross may ne’er 
Again preach- peace to me; 

The voice of interceding prayer 
A farewell voice may be. 


. While yet the life-proclaiming word 

Doth through my conscience thrill, 
Breathe life; and lo! divinely stirred, 
~ Ican repent, I will. 


. Thou that to will in me hast wrought, 
Haste, work in me to do; 

And, lest the purpose leave my thought, 
Now my whole heart renew. 


. Dying Redeemer, to Thy breast, 
A dying wretch, I flee; 
Bid me be reconciled and blest, 
And born of God, through Thee. 
y W. M. BUNTING. 


28, 6M. 


. Come, dearest Lord, and feed Thy sheep, 
On this sweet day of rest; 

O! bless this flock, and make this fold 
Enjoy a heavenly rest. 


2. Welcome, and precious to my soul, 


Are these sweet days of love; 
But what a Sabbath shall I keep 
When I shall rest above. 


3. I come, I wait, I hear, I pray; 
Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace; 

Here, in Thine own appointed way, 
I wait to see Thy face. 


. . ° 
*. - 


4. These are the sweet and precious days 


On which my Lord I’ve seen, 
And oft, when feasting on His word, 
In raptures I have been. 


. O! if my soul, when death appears, 


In this sweet frame be found, 
Tl clasp my Saviour in mine arms, 
And leave this earthly ground. 
MASON. 


29, OC. ML, 


. WHEN the worn spirit wants repose, 


And sighs for God to seek, 
How sweet to hail the evening’s close, 
That ends the weary week! 


. How sweet will be the early dawn 


That opens on the sight, 
When first the soul-reviving morn 
Shall shed new rays of light. 


. Blest day! thine hours too soon will cease, 


Yet, while they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o’er my soul. 


. When will my pilgrimage be done, 


The world’s long week be o’er, 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun, 
That day which fades no more? 
EDMESTON. 


, t 
30. C. M. , 


. Best day of God! most calm, most bright, 


The first and best of days; 
The laborer’s rest, the saint’s delight, 
The day of prayer and praise! 


. My Saviour’s face made theo to shine; 


His rising thee did raise; 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 


3. The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 


To all the sheaves behind; 
And they who do the Sabbath love, 
A happy week will find. 


. This day I must to God appear ; 


For, Lord, the day is Thine; 
Help me to spend it in Thy fear, 
And thus to make it mine. 
CODMAN’S COLL. 


Doxonogy. OC. M. 3 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
Your grateful voices raise, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Render immortal praise. 
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31. OM. 3. O pray we then for Salem’s peace— 
For they shall prosp’rous be, 
2, I love her gates, I love the road ; Thou holy city of our God, 
The Church, adorned with grace, Who bear true love to thee. 
Stands like a palace, built for God, TATE ASS) LED Ye 
To show his milder face. 
3. Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 33. 0 Mh 
The holy tribes repair; 1. In God’s own house pronounce his praise 
The Son of David holds his throne, His grace he there reveals; 
And sits in judgment there. To heaven your joy and wonder raise, 
yy is ¢ 
4. He hears our praises and complaints; Hor. there, his ny as 
And while His awful voice 2, Let all your secret passions move 
Divides the sinners from the saints, While you rehearse his deeds ; 
We tremble and rejoice. But the great work of saving love 
Your highest praise exceeds. 
5. Peace be within this sacred place, a) ae 
And joy a constant guest ! 3. All that have motion, life, and breath, 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace -Proclaim your Maker blest ; 
Be her attendants blest ! Yet, when m expires in death, 
My soul shall praise him best. 
6. My soul shall pray for Zion still, F WATTS. 
While life or breath remains; 
There my best friends, my kindred, dwell, 34.) C08 
There God, my Saviour reigns. 
WATTS. ee Gon, ‘by whom the seed is given, 


32, 0M. 


9 
1, 0 ’nwas a joyful sound to hear 
_ Our tribes devoutly say, 
“Up, Israel, to the temple haste, 
And keep your festal day !” 


- > 


% 
2. At Salem’s courts we must appear, 
With our assembled powers, 
In strong and beauteous order ranged, | 
Like her united towers. HEBER. 


By whom the harvest blest;  [heaven, 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
Is planted in our breast. f 


. Preserve it from the passing feet, 
And plunderers of the air; 
The sultry sun’s intenser heat 
And weeds of worldly care 


3. Though buried deep, or thinly strewn, 
Do thou thy grace supply ; 
e hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. ~ 


+ 
. « 


_ 
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SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 


35. 0. M. ° 


. Tuy pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 
The dry and barren ground, 

As through a fruitful, watery dale, 
Where springs and showers abound. 


. They journey on from strength to strength 
With joy and gladsome chi 

Till all before our God, at length, 
In Zion do appear. 


. For God the Lord, both sun and shield, 
Gives grace and glory bright ; 
No good from them shall be withheld 
Whose ways are just and right. 
MILTON. 


. 


36. 0. WL 


- How sweet, how calm, this Sabbath morn! 
How pure the air that breathes, 

And soft the sounds upon it borne, 
And light its vapor wreaths! 


. Tt seems as if the Christian’s prayer, 
For peace, and joy, and love, 

Were answered by the very air 
That wafts its strain above. 


. Let each unholy passion cease, 

Each evil thought be crushed, 

_ Each anxious care that mars thy peace 
In Faith and Love be hushed. 


37. C0. M. 


. Comp, Thou desire of all Thy saints! 
Our humble strains attend, 
While, with our praises and complaints, 
Low at Thy feet we band. 
red 


. How should our songs, like those above, 
With warm devotion rise! 

How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to thé skies! 


. Come, Lord! Thy love alone can raise -_ 
Tn us the heavenly flame ; 

Then shall our lips resound Thy praise, 
Our hearts adore Thy name. 


. Dear Saviour! let Thy glory shine 
And fill Thy dwellings here, 

Till life, and love, and joy divine 
A heaven on earth appear. 


5. Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 


Come, great Redeemer! come, 
And bring the bright, the glorious day, 
That calls ‘Thy children ease 
* i 
? os 


38, 0. ML 
1, WitH His rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 
Descends, and fills the place ; 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 


> 


2. My heart and flesh ery out for Thee 
While far from thine abode; 
When shall I tread Thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God? 


3. To sit one day beneath Thine eye, 
And hear Thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employed in carnal joys. 


4. Lord! at Thy threshhold I would wait, 
While Jesus is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of state, 
Or live in tents of sin. 


5. Could I command the spacious land 
And the more boundless sea, 
For one blest hour at Thy right hand 
I'd give them both away. 
WATTS. 


39. 0. M. 
4 


1. Here cares and angry passions cease, 
For saints together meet 

To spend an hour of prayer and peace 
At their Redeemer’s feet. 


2. No sculptured wonders meet the sight, 
Nor pictured saints appear, 
Nor storied window’s gorgeous light, 
For God himself is here. 


3. And here are comrades in the war 
With Satan and with sin, 
Who now in God’s own favor share, 
And soon their heaven will win. 


4. Glory to God! who deigns to bless ‘x 
= Ww 


This consecrated day, b - 


‘omises _ 
pray- 


Unfolds his wondrous 
And makes it sweet 


5. Glory to God! who deigns to hear 
The huniblest sigh we raise, 
And answers every heart-felt prayer, 
And hears our hymn of praise. 
NOEL’S COLL. 
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40, CO. ML. 3. We'll catch the note of lofty praise ; 


P : May we their rapture feel; 
1. —— the Lor ad of life and light Our thankful mange with their's we'll raise, 
wakes the kindling ray, ‘And emulate dhaaenal 
Dispels the darkness of the night, , 
And pours increasing day. 4, Come, then, ye saints! and grateful sing 
‘ Of Christ, our risen Lord— 
Of Christ, the everlasting King— 
Of Christ, th’ incarnate word. 


no 


. O what a night was that which wrapt 
A guilty world in gloom! 
O what a sun which broke this day 


Triumphant from the tomb! _ 5. Hail, mighty Saviour! Thee we hail! 
3. The powers of darkness leagued in vain _High on thy throne above; 
To bind our Lord in death ; ‘ Till heart and flesh together fail, 
He shook their kingdom, when He fell, We'll sing thy matchless love. 
By his expiring breath. KELLY, 
4. And now His conquering chariot wheels 42, GM , 
Ascend the lofty skies ; : : 
Broken beneath his powerful cross, 1. BLEST morning, whose young dawning 
Death’s iron scepter lies. Beheld our rising God, [rays 
: : . That saw him triumph o’er the dust, 
5. This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung; And leave his dark abode. 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 2. In the cold prison of the tomb 
And praise on every tongue. ‘ _ The dead Redeemer lay, 


6. Ten thousand thousand voices join Till the revolving skies had brought . 
To hail this happy morn, The third, th’ appointed day. 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 3. Hell and the grave unite their force 


On nations yet unborn. To hold our Lord, in vain ; 
MRS. BARBAULD. The sleeping conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain, 
4t. OM. 4, To Thy great name, almighty Lord, 
*? now another week begins, These sacred hours we pay, 
is day we call the Lord’s ; And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
This day He rose, who bore our sins— The triumph of the day. 
; For so His word records. 5. Salvation and immortal praise 
2. Hark, how the angels sweetly sing!— To our victorious King! 
Their voices fill the sky ; Let heaven and earth, and rocks. end seas, 
They hail their great victorious King, With glad hosannas ning 
And welcome him on high. WATTS. 
; ’ . » 
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DALSTON. 8S. P. M. 


a 
A. WILLIAMS. 


ss ile ae 


43, SP. MM 


1. How pleased and blessed was I 
To hear the people ery— 
“Come, let us seek our God to-day !’ 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 
And there' our yows and honors pay. 


2. Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace, —_[round. 
And walls of strength embrace thee 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 
The sacred Gospel’s joyful sound. 


3. May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait 
To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest! 


4, My tongue repeats her vows— 
‘Peace to this sacred house |’ 
For here my friends and kindred dwell : 
And since my glorious God 
Makes thee his blest abode 
uy soul shall ever love thee well. 
WATTS. 


Doxonoay. ©. M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 


Be glory as it was, is now, 
And gh | be evermore, 
* : >. 
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44, 8. P.M. 


. Tue Lord Jehovah reigns, 


And royal state maintains, 

His head with awful glories crowned ; 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 

And rays of majesty around. 


. Upheld by thy commands, 


The world securely stands, 

And skies and stars obey thy word; 
Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the starry sky; 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord! 


. In vain the noisy crowd, 


Like billows fierce and loud, 
Against thine empire rage and roar; 
Tn vain, with angry spite, 
The surly nations fight, 
And dash like waves against the shore. 


.. Let floods and nations rage, 


And all their powers engage— 
Let swelling tides assault the sky— 

The terrors of thy frown 

Shall beat their madness down ; 
Thy throne forever gtands on 


. Thy promises are true; , 


Thy grace is ever new; [move ; 
There fixed, thy church shall ne'er re- 
Thy saints, with holy fear, 
Shall in thy courts appear, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 


* 


WATTS. 
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45, 8. M. 


1. WeELcomE, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise, 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 


2. The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit, and see Him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 


3. One day, amid the place 
Where God, my God, hath been, 
Ts sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 


In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 


2. 4. My willing soul would stay 
s 
ed 


WATTS. 


46. 8. ML, 


‘His*beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 


2. But where the Gospel comes, 
It spreads: diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 
¢ 


’ . 


3. How perfect is Thy word! 
And all Thy judgments just! 
For ever sure Thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. 


4, My gracious God, how plain 
Are Thy directions given! 
O may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 
WATTS. 


47, SM 


1, Sweet is the task, O Lord, 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 
To praise Thy name, and hear Thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 


2. Sweet, at the dawning hour, 
Thy boundless love to tell; 
And when the night-wind shuts the flower, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 


3. Sweet, on this day of rest, 


To join in heart and voiee 
With those who love and serve Thee best, 
And in Thy name rejoice. 


4, To songs of praise pea. joy 


Be every Sabbath given, 
That such may be our best employ 
Eternally in heaven. 


SPIRIT eS 
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SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 13. 
‘ Fs ? 
48, SM. 3. The soul, a dreary province once 
Of Satan’s dark domain, 
1. Our willing feet shall stand Feels a new empire formed within, 
’ Within the temple-door, And owns a heavenly reign. 


While young and old, in many a band, 
Shall throng the sacred floor, 


: ‘ The fruitful ye 
2. Thither the tribes repair, Since first, obedient 
Where all are wont to meet, He started from th 
And, joyful in the house of prayer, : 


Bend at Thy mercy-seat. ‘ : ; 
5. Has cheered the nations with the joys, 


His orient rays impart; 


8. we these walls may peace But Jesus! ’tis Thy light alone 4X5 
: @ harmony be found ; Can shine upon the heart. bs 
Zion, in all thy palaces, COWPER. 


Prosperity abound ! 
51, SM 


4, For friends and brethren dear, * 
Our prayer shall never cease ; 

Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send His people peace. 


1, ComsE to the house of prayer! 
O thou afflicted, come; 
The God of peace shall meet thee there ; 


2 le ebay THe makes that house His home. 
49, NF M. 
-£ 2. Come to the house of praise! 
1. Lorn, at this closing hour, Ye who are happy now, 
Hstablish every heart In sweet accord your voices raise, 
Upon Thy word of truth and power, In kindred homage bow. 


To keep us when we part. 
3. Ye aged, hither come! 


2. Peace to our brethren give; For ye have felt His love; P' 
Fill all our hearts with love; Soon shall your trembling tongues be damb— 
In faith and patience may we live, Your lips forget to move. 
And seek our rest above. ; 
4. Ye young! before His throne, 
3. Through changes, bright or drear Come, bow; your voices raise ; 
We would Thy will pursue ; Let not your hearts His praise disown, } 
And toil to spread Thy kingdom here Who gives the power to praise. oy 
Till we its glory view. 4 
5. Thou, whose benignant eye 4 
4. To God, the Only Wise, In mercy looks on all, . 
In every age adored, ’ Who seest the tedr of misery, 
Let glory from the church arise And hear’st the mourner’s call, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. - 
E. T, FITCH. 
6. Up to Thy dwelling-place - 
* Bear our frail spirits on, 
50. CML Till they outstrip time’s tardy pace, . 
‘ fi D. 
1. How blest Thy creature is, O God, ane beeyes, on eapih be SF TAYLOR ° 
When, with a single eye, ‘ ie > 
He views the luster of Thy word, we nah . 
- The day-spring from on high! Doxotogy. S. M. a 
2. Through all the storms that veil the skies,|} © Ys angels round the throne, | . 
And frown on earthly things, And saints that dwell below, , 2 
The Sun of Righteousness doth rise, Adore the Father, love the Son, ; 
' healing on His wings. _ And bless the Spirit, too. 


* May be sung to Hastport pegg0. 
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of e-ternal rest; Day & all the week the best, Emblem of _ e - ter - nal rest, 


) ?. G20 Th Let Thy victories abound— 
| - Unrepenting souls subdue; 
= iw. Saray through another et Thus let all our Sabbaths prove 
Md a God has brought us on our way ; Till we rest in Thee above. NEWTON, 
- Let us now a blessing seek, ‘ 
‘Waiting in His courts to- -day:: we 53, 7s. 


‘Day of all the week the best, 


Se eaters of Gharial Ha: 1, Liaut of life, seraphic fire ; 


Love divine, Thyself impart: 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Enter every drooping heart 2 


. 
2. While we seek supplies of grace, 
_._Through the dear Redeemer’s name, 


Show thy reconciling face— 2. Every mournful sinner cheer, 
Take away our sin and shame; Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
~ From our worldly cares set free— Father! in Thy grace appear, 
May we rest this day in Thee. To Thy human temples come. 
3. Here we come Thy name to praise; “. Come ia Aidt bs hee in; 
te gl Stem y +g por Fill us with Thy glorious ower, 
While we in Thy house appear : Roogpg Out the seat ae 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 4. Nothing more can we require, 
- Of our everlasting rest. " # We will covet nothing less: ) B. 
. 4 Be Thou all our heart’s desire, — = 
” 4, May the Gospel’s joyful sound All our joy, and all our peace, — 


Wake our minds to raptures new; 


. ‘ 4 DS 
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A. TH AND SANCTUARY, 


54, 18* 


L For the a. © of ag toy, 
or this rest upon our way, 
hanks to Thee alone be given 

Lord of ong, and King of h 


2. Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above; 
While their steps Thy children bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 


3. Whi Thee our prayers ascend, 
Le’ ear in love attend ; 
He: when Thy Spirit pleads ; 


Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 
s 
While Thy word is heard with awe, 
hile we tremble at Thy law, — 
Let Thy gospel’s wond’rous love 


Every doubt and fear remove. 
™ 4 


5. From Thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn; 
Then, at evening We may say, 
“We have walked with God to-day.” 
MONTGOMERY. 


po a ik, 


1. Sorriy fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life’s setting sun, 
When the Christian’s course is run, 


2. Night her solemn mantle spreads 
O’er the earth as daylight fades; 
All things tell of calm repose 
. At the holy Sabbath’s close. a 


bs 
3. Peace is on the wot 
Tis the holy peace of God— ~ 
Symbol of the peace within, © 
When the spirit rests ae 
o>. 
4. Still the Spirit lingers nea. = 


Where the evening worship 
Seeks co: n with the skie 


Pressing onward to the prize, 
* om 


5. Saviour, may our Sabbaths be © 
Days of peace and joy in Thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
_ Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close. 
8. F. SMITH. 


es When s four line 7s is sung to the tune on the op 


| 2. Early, at the breait 6 


56. 11 ae 


* “4 g Sw 
1. Now all chafing cares shall cane, ge My 
Now worn toil “obtain release ; i 
With the world we now have "done, e. . 
Since “the Sabbath pag on.” | ‘ 


“May we seek where . 3. 
. ~ Yet we know where He is Rie, 
a “the Sabbath draweth on.” + 


oF Abs hous lo! from their place, . 
iad households seek Thy face; ~ 
v adore Thee not alon 
That igo Sabbath draweth on.” 

4, When shall earth’s blest Sabbath break: 
When its rest all tribes partake? 
See the brightening signal yon, > i 
‘Tis that “Sabbath drawing on.” e 


iad 
“<9 


6. And when nature sinks in death, 


~ When heaves slow and faint our breath, 
Brighter thou e’er day yet shone, 
Heavenly “ Sabbath” then draw on. 
* LEIFCHILD’S COLL, 


57, Pt 


1. THov who art enthroned ap tel 
Thou by whom we live and move! 
O how sweet, with joyful tongue, 
To resound Thy praigato song! 


2. When the morning paints the skies, 
When the Sparkling stars arise, 
All Thy favors to rehearse, ther» 
And give thanks in ee 
* » “pia 
the fay of Mecrea Bays 4 
When devotion fills the tie OY a 
When we dw ithin Thy house, e 
Hear Thy word, and pay our vows}; 


“¢ 


4, Ne to heaven’s high mansions raise 
Fill its courts with joyful praise; 
With repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah's awful name. 

' 


5. From Thy works our joys arise, 
O Thou only good and wise! 
Who Thy wonders can declare? — 
How = d Thy counsels are! 


6. Gratl be he: 8 with sacred fire : 
fervor: 


ill inspire ; 
re our powers, with all their might, 


E Thy praise unite. 
MiG in A Pree SANDYS. 
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a : is 
iS ot Avg een 


‘om the Fount of glo - ry beaming, Light ce - les - tial cheers our eyes, 4 


| 
\ * 
( 


2 em 
' ; 
58, 83 & 7s, 2. Thus may we sbidelin union 
With each other the Lord, 
1. Far from mortal cares retreatin, And possess, in sweet communion, 
Sordid hopes and fond desi apes which earth can not afford. 
@.5 Here, our willing footsteps nettne, NEWTON. 
’ Ey ePheart to heaven aspires; 


From the Fount of glory beaming 
« *. Light eelestial cheers oft eyes, 60, 8s & 7s, 


_ Mercy from e proclaiming : 
¢ f “ Kies. 1. Catt Jehovah thy salvation 
z ro dp pardo ed ce Rest beneath th’ Almighty's shade; 

. In His secret habitation , 

Se livery ws ao en? Dwell, nor ever be dismayed: 

5 eae fae ti There no tumult can alarm thee, 

on very i 7 ae: i 7 an Thou shalt dread no hidden snare, 
ci 4 peel @ ng, . Guile nor violence can harm thee, 
wi insets 3 ae are owing, In ctorhal SARS 
ih owing ‘. 
- ‘THis throne. . 
mice. er Ta of midnight, blasting, . 
y Stain of guilt abhorring, y be thy ae ie 


rm and bold in virtue's cau 
ill Thy Providence egoring, . 


subjects to Thy laws; ~ 

h favor still attend us, 
Bless us with Thy wondrous love; 

: te our Sun, our Shield, defend us; 


Allo e is from aboy 
es Ber a J, TAYLOR. 


“ a. 85 & 7s, 


the grace of our Saviour, 
ite CS ie love, 
ith the Holy favor, 


Py .: Rest upon us from 
* 


ou the deadly quiver, 
" housand feel the blow; 


Thos shalt call on Hien i 
He will bos sare 
Hanes for grief, pe 


Crown with life ion er 
cael 1a wad? a aye ad 


. 
» | ™ 


TH AND 


——= 


SANCTUARY. 


61. 


. WELCOME, sfpiesing quiet mo 
Welcome is this holy day ; 
5 the Sabbath m retu 


8s & 7s, 
a 


Says a week has passed a af 
Let me think how time is pass 
Soon the longest life departs; ~ si 


* Nothing human is abiding 
» Save tho love of humble hearts. * 
2. Love to God, and to our neighbor, 
Makes our purest happiness ; 
Vain the wish, the care, the labor, 
Eai poor trifles to possess. 
Swift my life’s vain dreams are passing ; 
Liko tho startled dove they fly, 
Or the clonds, each other chasing 
Over yonder quiet sky. 
her, now one prayer I raiso Thee ; 
Give an humble, grateful heart; 
Never let me eease to praise Thee, 
Never from Thy fear depart ; 
Then, when years have thered o'er me, 
And the world i ic in shade, 
Heaven's brightr will rise before me; 
There my treasure will be laid. 
HYMNS FOR THE SANCTUARY, 


62. & & 7s, 


1, Srx the’ clouds upon the mountains, 
Rolling, rising, melt away, 
Light, forth flowing from its fountain, 
Pours an unobstructed ray. 


2. So before Thy presence fading, 

Lord, may every shadow fly ; 
Chase the gloom my soul invading, 
With the sunbeam e Thine eye. 


3. Lo! it dawns, the Sabbath morning 
Streams with radi divine ; 

_ Sanctity Thy courts gs 
“Beautiful with ¢ i 


4. Holiness becomes Thy dw 
Peerless Sovereign. of th 
Princely palaces excelling, 
Pomp of earthly masta ft 


1% Rise, my so e day is break 
Gladdened drinks the lig 
' From, the sleep of darkness waking 


Put off all the clouds of night. 


6. Take the rest this day is bringing, 
7 Best of all our earthly days, 
>. 


ge thou His gates with singing, 


» ae dee hallowed floor with praise. 
COLLYER. 


* 


£3 


63. 8, 7s & ds, 


1, Lorn, dismiss us with Thy bl 
Fill our hearts with joy an 
Let us each, Thy love possessi 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 


O, refresh us, - 
‘ Traveling through ihis es -) 
hanks we give, and adorati ae 
For Thy Gospel’s joyful sound; 


“th the fruits of Thy ‘saly ation 
earts and Jives abound; ~ 
ws 


Thy- presence 
3. Then, geo er the signal’s given 
om earth to call away, 


"ie 
ae 
-* 

oe 


vermore be 
Us 


Borne, on angel’s wings to heaven— 
Glad the summons to obey— 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. a 
BURDER. - 


2 


64. Ss G7, | 


1. Lorn, with glowing heart 1’ mn praise Thee, 
For the bliss ‘Thy love bestows ; 
For the pardoning grace that saves me, 
An peace that from it flows: 
Help, rd, my weak endeavor, 
This dull soul to rapture ra 
Thou must light the fla or never 
Can my love be warm’d to praise. 
2. Praise, my soul, the G Se me 
Wretched wander 
Found thee 
From thi | ay 
Praise, with love’s devoutest 
ho saw thy: euil 


L 
* vainly would my lip 
Low before Thy foots 


ign Thy supplian 8 pr 
Let ara my soul’s ni 
e’s pure flame within 


And since wor 


_ Doxoogy.— 8s 


» PRAtse the God of all crea he 
Praise ather’ 5 we dless love; : 
ec th tion— 


est 5 Ki. thtdned above ; 
HOU 


of salvation—~ 
Him by whom ‘pirits live ; 


vah give. 


Pel 


- oh *® SABBATH AND —e 


‘ 
ile earth, in humbler strains, , Thy praise re- 


sail see ¢ te-4-s a 


Se 


f | 
uit zi, sings: we mt art thou, who once wast slain,'Thro’ endless ‘s to - and reign. 


pith 


bf 65. IL Ml. 


1. AWAKE, our drowsy souls, 
‘And break each slothful band; 
The wonders of this day . 
Our noblest songs demand! 
Auspicious morn, thy blissful rays 
Bright seraphs | hail i in songs of PRE ay 


2. Aa ofotieehing dawn 
etant death resigned 


me of life, 
LS CO ned: 
+ Rah bends, 
eats the God ascends, 


I> ae 
‘i Wine glorious 


% % - In dark-do 
a is A h’ angelic 
re Spd pid cir sho 
igh “AN hi 1, triumphant Lord!” 
Heaven with hosannas rings; 
earth, in 
! praise responsive sings: 
orthy art thou, who once wast slain, 
arough endless y 
ira on, great God, Thy sword 
i. scend Thy conquering cai 
‘ @ justice, truth, and love, 
tain the glorious war ; % 


on er 
s Thou, Thy foes shall tread, 


mee 
hh and hell in triumph lead. 


< 


66. IL Me 


1. Att, from the sun’s u then 
Unto his setting r 


Resound in jubi ‘ * 
The eat C "s ann, 


Him serve alone; in triumph b 
» r bi gifts, and sing ieee 


<% 


| 5H ene eine ee 


bler strains : 


a's to live and oak 


E. SCOTT. 


x 


2. Man drew from man his birth; 
But God his noble frame, 
Built of the ru earth, 
Filled with celestial flame. 
His sons we are, by Him are led, 
Preserved and fed with tender care. 


3. Then to His portals press 
Tn your divine resorts; 
With thanks his power profess, - 
And praise him in his courts. 
How good! how pure! His mercies last; 


_ His promise past is ever sure. 
SANDYS 


67, LM. 


1. Reyorcr! the Lord is King! 
Your God and King adore; 

ortals! give thanks and sing, 
— And triv vermore; - a 

p the h ift up the voice— 

iee bene ye saints! rejoice. 
3. Hat can not fail; 

o’er earth and heaven; 
¢ f death and hell 
\ r Jesus 
ip the > heart— lift @ voice— 
Re ae pe, ye saints! rejoice. 


3. He all his foes spall quell— 
Shall all our sins destroy, 
And every bosom swell - 
With pure seraphic iy: 4» 
Lift up the heart—lift up the voico—= 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints! rejoice. 


-_... 


— 
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SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. " GD ‘ 
4, Rejoice in glorious hope; 3. And can this mighty King 6 
Jesus, the judge, shall come, _ Of glory condescend ? ‘ 
And take his servants up ¥ And will Hewrite His name 
To their eternal home: “My Father and my Friend?” 
We soon shall hear th’ archangel’s voice ; I love His name, 
The trump of God shall sound—Rejoice. I love His word: 
RIPPON. Join, all my powers, 
And praise the Lord. _ 
WATTS. 
u 68, I. M. * ef 
1. Lorp of the worlds above, 70. TM. 
How pleasant and how fair . 
The dwellings of Thy love, 1. WeLcomze—delightful morn, 4, 

Thine earthly temples are! : Thou day of sacred rest ; my See 
To Thine abode my heart aspires “s Thail thy kind return -— ; 

With warm desires to see my God. Lord, make these moments blest: . 
“From the low train of mortal toys, . 
2, The sparrow for her young ‘T-soart to reach immortal joys. - 

With pleasure seeks a nest ; : , . 

And wandering swallows long 2. Now may the King descend *; 

To find their wonted rest ; And fill His throne with grace 3 
My spirit faints, with equal zeal, Thy scepter, Lord, extend, + 
To rise and dwell among Thy saints. While saints address Thy face: « 

2 | Let sinners feel Thy quickening word, 

3. O happy souls that pray _ And learn to know and fear the Lord. 
Where God appoints to hear! . ‘ 
O happy men, that pay ' 8. Descend, celestial Dove, 

Their constant service there! i With all Thy quiekening powers; * 
They praise Thee still; and happy they Disclose a Saviour’s love é “ 
That love the way to Zion’s hill. And bless the sacredgh al Py 

Then shall my soul new I te * 
4, They go from strength to strength, Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vai - 

Through this dark vale of tears, ‘HAYWARD. | | 

Till each arrive at length, ; Sy 

Till each in heaven appears. “: a ES . 
O glorious seat, when God our King ale. dle Ue < 
Shall thither bring our willing feet. a x q 

: WATTS. | 1. On@ solo baptismal sign, Re, a 
One Lord, below, above— er 
69. HLM Zion, one faith is thine, ae ¥ Se 
‘ . _ Only one watchword—loye. z 
) From different temples though it risa, q 
1. THE Lord J. phovalt reigns ; “=| One gong ascendeth to the skies. 
His throne is built on high; mist . , 
The garments he assumes _.-1~ ; , : 
Are light and majesty: E | | 2. Our sacrifice is one ; / 
His glories shine One Priest before the throne— “ 
With beams so bright, The slain, the risen Son, o' 4 
No mortal eye Redeemer, Lord alone! ; 
Can bear the sight. And sighs from contrite hearts that spring, — 
_Our chief, our choicest offering. : 
2, The thunders of His hand > & 
Keep the wide world in awe; 3. ‘Head of Thy church beneath! ' 


His wrath and justice stand 
‘To guard His holy law: 
And where his ie 
' Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 


The catholic, the true, 
On all her midfibers breathe, 7. 


Her broken frame renew! — 
Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When 03 love and live as one. 
Crt G. ROBINSON 
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20 SABBATH AND SANCTUARY. 


OCEAN. 7s & 6s, 1 From the Psalmodist. 


=~ = See ewe 
(oe Sore ze trees tees or 2 Eat 


f Pe 2 : ~ 
y f lh. Daal f f so 
tk ri ro - sy light is dawn- ing Up-on_ the moun-tain’s brow: tt 


‘ ! 4 
is the Sabbath morning, Arise, and pay thy vow, Arise, ahd pay thy vow. ° 
nN} oN Nee 
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4, So Jet our souls, “shoe cinae 
4, , Too long in folly’s shade, 
aa 72, 1s & bs, By thy kind smiles be lighted 
To joys that never fade. 


2, Lift up thy voice to heaven 5. O see those waters streaming 


In sacred praise and prayer, x In erystal purity ; 
While unto thee is given 
The light of life to share. + bid eas ath ee 3 
3. The landscape, lately shrouded “4 6. Let rivers of salvation 
Rh : By evening's paler ray, In larger currents flow, 
Smiles beauteous and unclouded Till every tribe and nation 
Before eye of day. Their healing virtues know. 7 


a Seiten. & 8s, T. HASTINGS. 
ee ! DEEMED oh ee 
» (GS a 3 Bate eat ss 3 


al wale 


; 
1. Be joy - ful in God, allye pods of the earth? Oh! serve Him with gladness and fear ; 
we | [23 Fx 
Fax ote = 
‘ “?P 
a 
. 
A, 
e 
= 
3. Ibs 8s. His praise in melodious accordance prolong, — 
2. J end is and Jehovah alone, And bless His adorable name. 
Creator and Ruler o’er all; 4, For good is the Lord, , nex UronnByy & good, 
‘ f And we are His people—His Sceptre we own ; And we are the work of His hand ; 
His sheep, and we follow His call His mercy and truth from eternity 
3. Oh! enter his gates with thanksgiving and song, And shall to eternity stand. 
Your vows in His temple pfoclaim ; MONTGOMERY 
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TALE Bt BEB o 21 


Arranged from Tuomas Cuanx of Canterbury by L. Mason. 
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74, C. M. 76. C. 1. 
2, The hand that gave it still supplies 1, Lamp of our feet! whereby we trace * 


The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truth upon the nations rise— 
They rise but never set. 
3. Let everlasting thanks be Thine " 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 


4. My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him I love, 
Til glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 
COWPER,. 


" 7, 0. ML 


1. How precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To lead our souls to heaven. 


2. O’er all the strait and narrow way 
Its radiant beams are cast ; 
A light whose never weary ray 
Grows brightest at the last. 


. 


3. It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts 
In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and comfort it imparts, 
‘And calms our anxious fears. 


4, This lamp through all the dreary night 
Of life shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 
RIPPON’S COLL, 


Our path, when wont to stray; 
Stream from the Fount of heavenly grace! 
Brook by the traveler’s way ! 


2. Bread of our souls! whereon we feed ; 


True manna from on high! ®. 
Our guide, our chart! rein we read 
Of realms beyond t ye 


3. Pillar of fire, through watches saat | f 

Or radiant cloud by day! ; 
When waves would whelm our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay! 


4. Childhood's preceptor! manhood’s tre 
Old age’s firm ally! 

Our hope, when we go down to dust, 

Of immortality ! BARTON. 


Te OM 


1. LADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
I fly to Thee, my Lord; 
And not a ray of hope appears, 
But in Thy written word. 


dh 


2. The volume of my Father’s grace 
Does all my grief assuage; 
Here I behold my Saviour’s face ¥ 
In almost ev'ry page. 
3. This-is the field where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise 
Who makes the pearl his own. 


4, This is the judge that ends theystrife 
Where wit and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life a 
Through all this gloomy vale. WATTS. ; 
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word, We read thy name in fairer lines ; 
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1. The heavens declare raat Lord! In every star 
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2. The rolling sun, ra changing light, And nights 
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ase ay power ¢ dad ; But the blest ral mg he ly ud it, Rev eals thy justice and thy grace. 


a L, M, 


7 
a moon, and stars convey Thy praiso 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; 
So when Thy truth began its race 
~ Tt touched and glanced on every land, 


. Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest 


Till through the world Thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations bless’d 
That see the light, or feel the sun, 


. Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 


Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy Gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, Thy judgments right. 


. Thy noblest wonders here we view 


Tn souls renewed, and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make Thy word my guide to heaven, 


WATTS. 
7, LM, 


. Upon tho Gospel’s sacred page 


The gathered beams of ages shine; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightness more divine, 


. On mightier wing, i in loftier flight, 


From ye ear does knowledge soar; 
And, as it , the Gospel light 
‘Adds to its influence moro and more. 


- 
7 


i) 


. But fixed for everlasting od vis! 
Unmoved amid the wreck of sets, = 


. More glorious still as centuries roll, [furled, 
New regions blessed, new powers un- 
Expanding with th’ expanding soul, 
Its waters shall o "erflow the world— 


. Flow to restore, but not destroy; 


As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
And sweeps each lingering mist away. 


BOWRING. 
80. LM. 


. Tru starry firmament on high, 
"And all the g¢: glories of the sky, 


Yet shine not to Thy praise, O Lord, 
So brightly as Thy written word, 


. The hopes that holy word : supplies, 


Its truths divine and precepts wise— 
Tn each a heavenly beam Isee, — 
And every beam conducts to Thee. 


. Almighty Lord! the sun shall oy 


The moon forget her nightly ts 
And deepest silence hush on 
The radiant chorus of the ae 


Thy word shall shine in 


When heaven and earth have pa away. 
' SIR R. GRANT. 
Br, #9 
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PILESGROVE. L. M N. Mrrcue.t. 
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1. GreatSourceof be - ing, and . of love! Thou wa-terest all the worlds a-bove; 


Se 
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Set 


81, LM. 4, And shall the soul Thou bid’st be frco 
Return to bondage? Never! 
2. A sacred spring, at Thy command, Thee, Oh-my God, and only Thee, 
From Zion’s mount, in Canaan’s land, I live for, now, and ever. 
Beside.Thy temple, cleaves the ground, MOORE. 
And pours its limpid stream around. 83, IM 
“ Z - 4 e Je dite | 
3. The limpid stream, with eydden force, 1. Buns, O my soul, the living God, 
EPCS SAN JP 922 OUND, Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Through desert realms its windings play, Let/all’ tl ‘a Aece thi iat ’ 
And seatter blessings all the way. I eee Ber tg eee 
n work and worship so divine. 
4. Close by its banks, in order fair, . 
The blooming trees of life appear; 2. Bless, O my soul, the God of grace; 
Their blossoms fragrant odors give, His favors claim thy highest, praise; * 
And on their fruit the nations live. Why should the wonders He hath wrought 
¢ s Be lost in silence, and forgot? e 
5. Flow, wondrous stream, with glory crowned, | ‘ 
ete gh iowa es es 8. Tis He, my soul, that sent His Son 
To Him who all ae ek ee To die for crimes which thou hast done: ; 
a Eave- He owns the ransom, and forgives 
i oars The hourly follies of our lives. 
ania * ‘ agi 
I, M.  Peeuliar. . 4, Our youth decayed His power repairs; 
1. Srvce first Thy word awaked my heart His merey crowns our growing years: 
Like light new dawning o’er me, He satisfies our mouth with good, 
Where’er I turn my eyes Thou art And fills our hopes with heavenly food. P 
All light and love before me. ; 
5.. He sees th’ oppressor and th’ oppressed, 
2. Naught else I feel, or hear, or see, And often gives the sufferers rest; 
All bonds of earth I sever; But will His justice more display, 
Thee, Oh my Lord, and only Thee, | In the last great rewarding day. 
I live for, now, and ever. , 
6. Let the whole earth His power contess, 
3. Like him whose fetters dropped away Let the whole earth an His grace; 
When light shone o’er his prison, The Gentile with the Jew shall join 
My soul, now touch’d by merey’s ray, In work and worship so divine! 
Hath from its chains arisen. WATTS. 
Lad Sung to Pilesgrove by slurring al) the notes in measures (8) and (16). a : 
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NORFOLK. L. MM 


From Root & SweetsEr’s Coll. 
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1 ta. art, O God, the life 
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i and light Of all this-~wondrous world we see; t 
Its glow by day, itssmile by night, Are but re - flections caughtfrom thee ; 
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Wher-e’er we turn, thy glo - ries shine, And all things fair and bright are thine. 
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Si, LM. 6 lines, 


. When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze, 
Through opening vistas, into heaven— 
Thoss hues that mark the sun’s decline, 
* So soft, so radiant, Lord, are Thine. 


. When night, with wings of starry gloom, 
O’ershadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 
plume 
Ts sparkling with unnumbered eyes— - 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So grand, so countless, Lord, are Thine. 


. When youthful Spring around us breathes, 
Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh; 
And every flower that Summer wreathes 
Is born beneath Thy kindling eye; _ 

Where’er we turn, Thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are Thine. 
MOORE, 


85. 1. M. 6 lines, 


. Tu Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


. When in the sultry glebe T faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
re peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
d the verdant landscape flow, 


vy, 


3. Though in a bare and rugged way, 


Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
His bounty shall my pains beguile; 

The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With lively greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 


. Though in the paths of death I tread, 


With gloomy horrors overspread, ~ 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 

For Thou, O Lord! art with me still; 

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 

And guide me through the dismal shade- 
ADDISON. 


86. 1. Mh 


. Br Thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till Thou art here, as there, obeyed. 


. O God, my t is fixed; ’tis bent 
Its thankful ute to present; 
And with my heart, my voice I’ll raise 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 


. Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 


To all the listening nations round; 
Thy mercy highest heayen transcends; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 


. Be Thou, O God, exalted high; 


And as Thy glory fills the sky, ~~ 
So let it be on earth displayed, — 
Till Thoa art here, as tng, obeyed. 

‘ TATE & BRADY. 
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eee 
er aos are een — = = sles = 
>. oe tet * Fae “Ss = ae Pe A | ate se 
oa a a eae Fae 2 te — a ‘a ca 
Mi Hs ry il ma - saa on . With all the ft e- ther - eal ty 
a 4, id too) “hel ay 


a= Dae Hay 


— ti 


J gtr 
soeF +2 o-—e piel 


2 ee ieee ea one i 


Sesighilp Pome 
See are = lE 


87. 1. M. 88. [. M. 
1, The spacious firmament on high, 1. O Source divine, and Life of all, 
With all the blue, ethereal sky, The Fount of being’s wondrous sea! 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, Thy depth would every heart appall, 
Their great Original proclaim. That saw not Love supreme in Thee. 
2. The unwearied sun, from day to day, 4. We shrink before Thy vast abyss, 
Does his Creator’s power display, : Where worlds on worlds eternal brood; 
And publishes to every land We know Thee truly but in this— 
That Thou bestowest all our good. 
The work of an Almighty hand. goo 
3. And so, ’mid boundless time and space, 
8. Soon as evening shades prevail, O, grant us still in Thee to dwell, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, And through the ceaseless web to trace 
And nightly to the listening earth Thy presence working all things well! 


‘Repeats the story of her birth; 
4. Nor let Thou life’s delightful play 


4. While all the stars flint round her burn, Thy truth’s transcendent vision hide ; 
And all the planets in their turn, Nor strength and gladness lead astray 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 5 From Thee, our nature’s only guide. 


And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
5. Bestow on every joyous thrill 
Thy deeper tone of reverent awe; 


5. What though im solemn’silence all Make pure Thy children’s erring will, 
Move round the dark, terrestrial ball ? And teach their hearts to love Thy law! 
What though nor real voice nor sound STERLING. 


Amidst their radiant orbs be found? 


- : Doxonoay. L. M. 
6. In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 


And utter forth a glorious voice; PRAISE God from whom all blessings flow; 
For ever singing, as they shine— Praise Him all creatures here below ; 


“The hand that made us is divine.” ) Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
- ADDISON. , Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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1. SouroE of being, source of light, 
With unfading beauties bright ; 
Thee, when morning greets the skies, 
Blushing sweet with humid eyes ; 
Thee, when soft declining day 
Sinks in purple waves away ; 

Thee, O Parent, will I sing, 
To Thy feet my tribute bring! 


2. Yonder.azure vault on high, 

Yonder blue, low, liquid sky; 

Earth on its firm basis placed, 

And with circling waves embraced ; 
All-creating power confess, 

All their mighty Maker bless; 
Shaking nature with Thy nod, 
Earth and heaven confess their God. 


3. Source of light, Thou bid’st the-sun: . 
On his burning axles run ; 
Stars like dust around him fly, 
Strew the area of the sky; 
Fills the queen of solemn night 
From his vase her orb of light; 
Lunar luster, thus we see, 
Solar virtue shines by Thee. 


’ 


4. Father, King, whose heavenly face 


Shines serene upon our race; 

Mindful of Thy guardian care, 

Slow to punish, prone to spare; 

We Thy majesty adore, 

We Thy well-known aid implore ; 

Not in vain Thy aid we call, 

Nothing want, for Thou art all! 
WESLEY. 


90. 78. 


. Miauty One, b : whose face 


Wisdom had glorious seat, 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath Thy feet! 


. Source of truth, whose rays 


Light the mighty world of ai} 
God of love, who from Thy 
Kindly watchest all mankind! 


. Shed on those who in Thy name. 


Teach the way of truth and right, 
Shed that love's Ean ye flame, 


Shed that wisdom’s Heh 
. BRYANT. 
-- ia * 
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91. ; 78, 


1, Earru, with her ten thousand flowers, 
Air, with all its beams and showers, 
Ocean’s infinite expanse, 

Heaven’s resplendent countenance ; 
All around, and all above, 
Hath this record—God is love. 


2. Sounds'among the vales and hills, 
In the woods and by the rills, 
Of the breeze and of the bird, 
By the gentle murmur stirr’d; 
All these songs, beneath, above, 
Have one burden—God is love. 


3. All the hopes and fears’ that start 
From the fountain of the heart; 
All the quiet bliss that lies 
In our human sympathies ; 

These are voices from above, 
Sweetly whispering—God is love. 


92. 7s. 


To Thy pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead Thy charge, 
And my couch, with tenderest care, 
Mid the springing grass prepare. 


_ 
. 


2.° When I faint with summer's heat, 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 


8. Safe the dreary vale I tread, 
By the shades of death o’erspread, 
With Thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard—and that my guide. 


4, Constant to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
And shalt bid Thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 


93, 1s, Double, % 


Let us with a joyful mind 

Praise the Lord, for He is kind, 

For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Let us sound His name abroad, 

. For of gods He is the God 

Who by wisdom did create 
Heayen’s expanse and all its state; 


- 
. 


2. Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main; 
Who, by His commanding might, 


MERRICK. 


oo 


Caused the golden-tresséd sun 
All the day his course to run; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
’Mid her spangled sisters bright. 


. All His creatures God doth feed, 


His full hand supplies their need ; 
Let us therefore warble forth 

His high majesty and worth. 

He His mansion hath on high, 
*Bove the reach of mortal eye ; 
And His mercies shall endure, 


Ever faithful, ever sure. MILTON. 


94. 7s, 


. FatHeER, they who Thee reccive, 


And in Thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to Thee, 
As Thou art, so let us be. 


. Fix, O, fix my wavering mind! 


To the cross my spirit bind: 
Earthly passions far remove ; 
Fill the soul with perfect love. 


. Who in heart on Thee believes, 


He the promise now receives; 
He with joy beholds Thy face, 
Triumphs in Thy pardoning grace. 


. Boundless wisdom, power divine, 


Love unspeakable, are thine: 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Sous of earth and hosts of heaven. 


O50 IN 


. GtorIovus in Thy saints appear; 


Plant Thy heavenly kingdom here; 
Light and life to all impart; 
Shine: on each believing heart; 


. And, in every grace complete, 


Make us, Lord, for glory meet; 
Till we stand before Thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light. 


96. 7s, 


. ALL’ ye nations, praise the Lord, 


All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth with loud accord, 
Praise the Lord, forever praise. 


. For His truth and mercy stand, 


Past and present and to be, 
Like the years of His right hand, 
Like His own eternity. 


. Praise Him, ye who know His love, 


Praise Him from the depths beneath; 


‘Praise Him in the heights above ; 


Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 


Filled the new-made world with light; MONTGOMERY. 
* * Adapt to the music by the last two lines of each svanza. 
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93. Is & 88.* 


1. In songs of sublime adoration and praise, 
Ye pilgrims for Zion who press, 
Break forth and extol the great Ancient of 


97, 6, ie i 


1. Beary, my soul, th’ exalted lay; 
Let each enraptured thought obey, 
And praise the Almighty name; 


Lo! heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies Days, 
In one melodious concert rise, His rich and distinguishing grace, 
To swell th’ inspiring theme. ' 2, His love from eternity fix’d upon you, 
Broke forth,and discover’d its flame, 
2. Thou heaven of heavens, His yast abode, When each the cords of his kindred 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; he drew, 
Ye thunders, speak his power}; And brought you to love His great name. 
Lo! on the lightning’s fiery wing, 
In triumph rides th’ eternal King; 3. O, had he not pitied the state you were in, 


Your bosoms his love had ne’er felt: 


Th’ astonished worlds adore. 
Cee PAY You all would have liv’d, would have died 


too in sin, 
8. Ye deeps, with roaring billows, rise And sunk with the load of your guilt. 
To join the thunders of the skies; 
Praise Him who bids you roll; 4, Then give all the glory to His holy name, 
His praiso in softer notes declare, To Him all the glory belongs ; 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air, Be yours the high joy still to sound forth 
And breathe it to the soul. His fame, 
OgILvrn. And crown Him in each of your songs, 
s * Tune Chrome, page 20. 
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1. Sryce o’er Thy fetta ere low 
Such radiant gem strown, 
O, what magnificence must glow, 
Great God, about Thy throne! 

So brilliant here these drops of light— 

There the full ocean rolls, how bright! 


2. If night’s blue curtain of tho sky— 
With thousand stars inwrought, 
Hung like a royal canopy 
With glittering diamonds fraught— 
Be, Lord, Thy temple’s outer vail, 
What splendor at the shrine must dwell! 


_ 3. The dazzling sun at noonday hour— 
é _ Forth from his flaming vase 


Flinging o’er earth the golden shower 
Till vale and mountain blaze— 
But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine, 
What, then, the day where Thou dost shine, 


4, O, how shall these dim eyes endure 
That noon of living rays! 
Or how our spirits, so impure, 
Upon Thy glory gaze! 
Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sight, 
And fit us for that world of light. 


Doxotoey. OC. P.M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom Heaven’s triumphant host, 
And saints on earth adore; 

Be glory, as in ages past, 


« 


_ As now it is, and so shall last, 


When time shall be no more. 
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¢, M. 


1. PRAISE ye the Lord, immortal choir 
That fill the realms above; 
Sing, for He formed you of His fire, 
And feeds you with His love. 


2. Thou restless globe of golden light, 
hose beams create our days, 
Join with the silver queen of night, 
To own your borrowed rays. 


3. Thunder, and hail, and fires, and storms, 


The troops of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And speak His awful hand. 


4, Winds, ye shall bear His name aloud 
Through the ethereal blue; 
For, when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 


5. Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas, 
In your eternal roar ; 
Let wave to wave resound his praise, 
And shore reply to shore. 


v 


to 


6. 


Thus, while the meaner creatures sing, 
Ye mortals take the sound; 

Echo the glories of your King 
Through all the nations round. WATTS 


101, CM. 
. Gop, i high and holy place, 
Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet, in his p ce and grace, 


To every eye appears. 


. He bows the heavens; the mauhhapaa tand 


A highway for our "God; 
He walks amidst the desert-land ; 
‘Tis Eden where He trod. 


. The forests in His strength rejoice; 


Hark! on the evening breeze, 
As once of old, Jehovah's voice 
Ts heard among the trees. 


. If God hath made this world so fair, 


Where sin and death abound, — 
How beautiful beyond compare — i 
Will paradise be found! monTG@OMERY “ 
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102. 8M. 


2. High as the heayens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 


8. His power subdues our sins, 
And His forgiving love, 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


4. The pity of the Lord, 
To those that fear His name, 
Ts such as tender parents feel: 
He knows our feeble frame. 


5. Our days are as the grass, 
Or like-the morning flower: 

If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


6. But Thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure; 

And children’s children ever fin 
Thy words of promise sure. © 


103, SM. 


1. Atmicguty Maker, God! 
How wondrous is Thy name! 
Thy glories how diffused abroad 


hrough the ecreation’s frame! 


2. The lark mounts up the sky 
ith unambitious song, 
And bears her Maker’s praise on high 
Upon her artless tongue. 
3. My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator, too: 


a 
e (EAT | 
no 
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Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due. 


4, And yet the songs I frame 
Are faithless to Thy cause, 
And steal the honors of Thy name 
To build their own applause. 


5. Create my soul anew, 
Else all my worship’s vain; 
This wretched heart will ne’er be true 
Untill tis formed again. 
WATTS, 


164. S. 


1. Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of His choice ; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With vearh and soul, and voice. 


2. Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear His holy name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 


3. O for the living flame 
From His own altar brought, 

To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought! 


4. God is our strength and song, 
And His salvation ours ; : 
Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 


5. Stand up, and bless the Lord; 
The Lord your God adore; 
Stand up, and bless His glorious name, 
Henceforth, for evermore. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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105. OM. 4. These speak of Thee with loud acclaim; 
They thunder forth Thy praise— 
1. Somn seraph, lend your heavenly tongue, The glorious honor of Thy name, 
Or harp of golden string, ’ The wonders of Thy ways. 


That I may raise a lofty song 


To our eternal King. 5. But Thou art not in tempest-flame, 


Nor in the solar blaze. 
We hear Thy voice, when thunders roll 


2. Thy names, how infinite they be! Through the-wild iieldavof af 


Great Everlasting One! 


Boundless thy might and majesty, 6. The waves obey Thy dread control; 
And unconfined Thy throne. Yet still Thou art not there: 
’ ee Where shall I find Him, 0 my soul! 
3. Thy glory shines immensely bright; Who yet is every where? 
Exhaustless is Thy grace ; CONDER, 
Immortal day breaks from Thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his face. 107. 0. ML 
4. Thine essence is a vast abyss, 1. Great God, how infinite art Thou! 


What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to Thee. 


Which angels cannot sound; 
An ocean of infinities 
Where all our thoughts are drown’d. 
WATTS. | 9, Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere Se or stars were made; 
106, C. DL Thou aft the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


1. Bryonp, beyond that boundless sea, 


Above that dome of sky, 3. Eternity, with all its years, 
Farther than thought itself can flee, Stands present in Thy view; - 
Thy dwelling is on high; To Thee there ’s nothing old abd. 
: Great God, there ’s nothing new. é 
2. Yet dear the awful thought to me, 4s Ota ivoelene neceoind are drawn, 
That Thou, my God! art nigh; SS keieked a ith trif_lin 
Age here, and A Nett Samaras While Thine eternal thoughts Mean 
Fools Aaah oy 2 HE Thine undisturbed affairs. — s 
8. Thee in these works of power to find, 5. Great God, how infinite art Thou! | 
“ a Or to Thy seat attain ; What worthless worms are we! 
Thy messenger—the stormy wind; Let the whole race of creatures bow, _ 
Thy path—the trackless main. And pay their prety to Thee, ‘WATTS. 
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. From everlasting is His might, 


108, 


*Twas God who hurl’d the rolling spheres 
And stretch’d the boundless skies ; 

Who form’d the plan of endless years, 
And bade the ages rise. 


oo 


Immense and uncontin’d: 
He pierces through the realms of light, 


And rides upon the wind. 4. 


. He darts along the burning skies; 


Loud thunders round Him roar: 
All heay’n attends Him as He flies; 


All hell proclaims His pow’r. 5. 


.. Ye worlds, with ev’ry living thing, 


Fulfill His high command ; 
Mortals, pay homage to your King, 


And own His ruling hand. 6. 


WATTS. 


109, 0. ML. 


Great God, Thy penetrating eye 
Pervades my inmost powers; 
With awe profound my wandering soul 


Falls prostrate, and adores. it 


. To be encompassed round with God, 


The holy and the just; 
Armed with omnipotence Me ‘save, 
Or crumble me to dust; 
a oe x 


. Oh, how tremendous is the thought ! 


Deep may it be impressed ; 
And may Thy Spirit firmly grave 


This truth within my breast. 3 


. By Thee observed, by Thee sustained, 


Should earth or-hell oppose, 
I press with dauntless courage on 


To meet the proudest foes. 4, 


. Begirt with Thee, my fearless soul 


The gloomy vale shall tread; 
And Thou wilt bind th’ immortal crown 
Of glory on my head. 


110, t, 


E, SCOTT. 


. Fatuer! how wide Thy glory shines! 


How high Thy wonders rise! [signs— 
ape through the earth by thousand 
By thousand Sort the skies. 


ATTRIBUTES. 
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Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy power, 
Their motions speak Thy skill; 

And on the wings of every hour’ 
We read Thy patience still. 


. But when we view Thy strange design 


To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms. 


Here the whole Deity is known; 
Nor dares a creature guess 

Which of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 


Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains: 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name, 
And try their choicest strains. 


Oh! may I bear some humble part, 
In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 
WATTS. 


111, GM. 


Kerr silence, all created things, 
And wait your Maker’s nod; 

My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her God. 


~~ 


Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown 
Hang on His firm decree ; 

He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


Before His throne a volume lies, 
With all the fates of men; 

With every angel’s form and size, 
Drawn by th’ eternal pen. 


His providence unfolds the book, 


And makes His counsels shine; 
Each opening leaf; and every stroke, 
Fulfills some deep design. 


5. My God, I would not long to see 


My fate, with curious eyes— 
What’ gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 


. In Thy fair book of life and grace, 


O, may I find my name 
Recorded in some humble place, , 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. . 
: WATTS. 
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12. GM 2. Where’er I turn my gazing eyes, 


1. I sive th’ almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abr “oad, 
And built the lofty skies. 


. I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at His command, 
And all the stars obey. 


. Ising the goodness of the Lord, 
That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with His word, 
And then pronounced them good. 


. Lord! how Thy wonders are displayed 
Where’er I turn mine eye! 
IfI survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky! 


. There’s not a plant or flower below 
But makes Thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from Thy throne. 


6. Creatures that borrow life from Thee 
Are subject to Thy care; 
-There’s not a place where we can flee 
_ But God is present there 
. a > 
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a 113. OM 


1. Lorp! when my raptured thought surveys 
Creation’s beauties o’er, 
All nature joins to teach Thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 


WATTS. 


¥ 
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Thy radiant footsteps shine; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak their source divine. 


. On me Thy providence hath shone 


With gentle, smiling rays; 
Oh! let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and Thy praise. 


iteous Lord! Thy grace impart ; 
each me to improve 

ith ever-grateful heart, 

wn them with Thy love. 

y MRS, STEELE. 


114, OM 


. How long, sometimes, a day appears! 


And weeks, how long are they! 
Months move on slow, as if the years 
Would never pass away. 


. But even years are passing by, 


And soon must all be gone; 
For day by day, as minutes fly, 
Eternity comes on. 


. Days, months, and years must have an end, 


Eternity has none ; 

'Twill always have as long to spend 
As when it fi egun. 

Great God! a creature can not tell 
How such a thing can be, 

I only pray that I may dwell 
That long, long time with Thee. 

_ TAYLOR 
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2, Enter His courts with joy; 1, Comm, let us gladly sing « 
With fear address the Lord ; To God, our Saviouy-King ; ° 
He formed us with His hand, 


And quickened by His word; 
With wide command He spreads His sway, 
O’er every sea and every land. 


3. His hands provide our food, . 
And every blessing give ; 
We feed upon His care, 
And in His pastures live: 
With cheerful songs declare His ways, 
And let His praise inspire your tongues. 


4, Good is the Lord our God, 
His truth and mercy sure; 
While earth and heaven shall last, 
His promises endure: 
With wide command He spreads His sway, 
O’er every sea and every land. 
DWIGHT. 


With thanks His presence seek, 

In psalms His eked speak ; “ 
He ’s God most high ; let all draw nigh, 
And crown Him—Lord of earth and sky. 


2. He gave the mountains birth, 
He made this spacious earth ; 
His are the sea and land— . e 
They rose at His command: > 

With reverence all before Him fall, 

And on His name deyoutly call. 


3. Come, kneel before His throne, 
For He is God alone; 

We are the flock he leads— 
The sheep His bounty feeds: 
To-day—to-day—His voice obey ; 
Grieve not the Holy Ghost away. 


HATFIELD, 
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1. THROUGH every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode : 
High was Thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth Thy humble footstool laid. 


2: Long hadst Thou reigned ere time began, 
Or dust was fashioned into man ; 
And long Thy kingdom shall endure, 
When earth and time shall be no moré. 


ow 


But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity ; 

Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just— 
“Return, ye sinners, to your dust.” 


4. Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away; our life’s a dream— ~ 
An empty tale—a morning flower, 

Cut down and withered in an hour. 


. Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of piet 
Fit us to die and dwell with Thee, 
WATTS. 
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1 Nn nations round the earth, rejoice, 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King; 
Serve Him with cheerful heart and voice; 
With all your tongues His glory sing. 


2, The Lordlis God; *tis Ho alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give; 
We are His work, and not our own; 
The sheep that on His pastures live, 


» 


. While place w 


Enter His gates with songs of joy, 
With praises to His courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honors there. 


. The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, 


Great is His grace, His merey sure: 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 
WATTS. 


19. 1. M 


f% 


a Ton, 5 4 experience tried, 


Near whom no grief can long abide ; ; 
My Lord, how full of sweet content 
My years of pilgrimage are spent! 


. All scenes alike engaging prove, 


To souls impressed with sacred love; 
Where’er they dwell, they dwell in Thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 


. To a remains nor place nor time; 


Their country is in every clime; 

They can be calm and free from care 

On any shore, since God is there.. 

ek, or place we shun, 
The soul find iness in none; 

But with our to guide our ee a 
Tis equal joy to go or stay. ' 


. Could I be cast where Thou art ot, 


That were indeed a dreadful lot; 
But regions none remote I call, H79 


Secure of finding God in all. 
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of 
120, LM. 123. Le M. 

1. JEHOVAH reigns; He dwells in light, 1. Wat is our God, or what His name, 
Girded with majesty and might; Nor men ean learn, nor angels teach; 
The world, created by His hands, He dwells concealed in radiant flame, 
Still on its firm foundation stands. Where neither eye nor thought can reach. 

2. But ere this spacious world was made 2. The spacious worlds of heavenly light, . 
atid iin fest fountatien tant Compared with Him, how short they fall! 
Thy throne eternal pet atdoi. They are too dark, and He too bright; 
Thyself the ever-living God. : Nothing are they, and God is all. ¢ 


8. He spake the wondrous word, and lo! 
Creation rose at His command: 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know, 
Bound in the hollow of His hand. 


4. The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 


Y 


Like floods the angry nations rise, 

And aim their rage against the skies; 
Vain floods, that aim their rage so high; 
At Thy rebuke the billows die. 


4. Forever shall Thy throne endure; Measuring their changes by the moon: 
Thy promise stands forever sure ; No ebb His sea of glory knows; 
And everlasting holiness ’ His age is one eternal noon. 
Becomes the dwelling of Thy a 5. Then fly, my song, an endless round ; 
yerse The lofty tune let angels raise: 
Tat, — EM, All nature dwell upon the sound ; + 
But we can ne’er fulfil the praise. 
} Wire glory clad, with strength arrayed, WATTS. : 
The Lord that o’er all nature reigns, 124. LM 
The world’s foundation strongly laid, . : jae em 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 1.. Kingdoms and thrones to God belong; 
Crown Him, ye nations, in your song; 
* How sure established is Thy throne! His wondrous names and powers rehearse ; 
Which shall no change or period see ; His honors shall enrich your verse. ‘hig 


For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 


‘Art God from all eternity. 2. Tle shakes the heavens with loud alarms; 


How terrible is God in arms! 


8. The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, In Isracl are His mercies known, 
And toss the troubled waves on high; Israel is His peculiar throne. 
But God above can still their noise, 3. Proclaim Him king, pronounce Him blest; 


And make the angry sea comply. 


He’s your defence, your joy, your rest; * 
TATE AND BRADY. 


When terrors rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 


122, 1M. WATTS. 
. D4 ° } 
1. Lorp, Thou hast searched and seen me 125, LM. ; ‘ 
- through; 1. Farrest of all the lights above, [spheres, 
hine eye commands, with piercing view, Thou sun, whose beams adorn the 
My rising and my resting hours, And with unwearied swiftness move — 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. To form the circles of our years— 
5. f 2. Praise the Creator of the skies 
- pe Rind Gea alee rained ai That dressed thine orb in golden rays; 
He knows the words I mean to speak. outed pa sun forget to rise _ 
Ere from my opening lips they break. he forget his Maker's praise. 
ses aga , 3. Ye twinkling stars, who gild the skies 
3. Within Thy circling power: I stend; When darkness has its curtains drawn, . 


On every side I find Thy hand; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 


4, Amazing knowl vast and great! 


Who keep your watch with wakeful eyes, 
When business, cares, and day are gone— 

4, Proclaim the glories of your Lord, [street, 
Dispersed through all the heavenly 


What large extent! what lofty height! Whose boundless treasures ean afford 
wes soul, with all the powers I boast, So rich a pavement for His feet. 7 
pin foe, houndicea prospect Jost; 5. O God of glory, God of Love! 
5. O, may these thoughts possess my breast, Thou art the sun that makes our days; _ 
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest, With all Thy shining works above, 
Nor let my weaker passions dare Let earth and dust attempt Thy praise 
Consent to sin, for God is there. WaArTs. WATTS. 
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126. 6PM, Yet will I trust me in my God, 
P Yea, bend rejoicing to His rod 
1, THE mighty God who rolls the spheres, Ane by ch oe Be Beal'a 
And storm, and fire, and hail prepares, 
And guides this vast machine ; 
His powerful hand our life sustains, 2. Though fields, in verdure once array’d, 
a And scatters all those joys and pains By w hislwinds desolnuee laid, 
That fill this checkered scene. Or parch’d by scorching beam ; * 
2. His piercing eye at once surveys Still in the Lord shall be my trust, : 
Where thousand suns and systems blaze, My joy; for, though His frown is just, , 
And where the sparrow falls; His merey is supreme. 
‘ While seraphs tune their harps on high, 
iy His ear attends the softest er 
When adap misery Ney 3 ied from the fold the flock decay, 


Though herds lie famish’d o’er the lea 
And round the empty stall; 

My soul above the wreck shall rise,» 

Its better joys are in the skies; 


There God ‘a all. 


4. In God my strength, -howe’er distrest, 
I yet will hope, and calmly rest, 
Nay, triumph in Hisloye: = ~~~ 


# 3. Eternal God! who shall not fear, 
And trust, and love with soul sincere, 
Thy awful, glorious name? 
While man, Thy creature, swift decays, 
Time has no measure for Thy days, 
Nor limit for Thy fame. J. TAYLOR. 


127. GPM 


1. Aurnoues the vine its fruit deny, 
The budding fig-trees droop and die, 
No oil the olives yield, 


My ling’ring soul, my tardy feet, | 
Free as the hind He Bika 4 and er 
To speed my-course above. _ 
i. U. ONDERDONK. ~ 
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128. OM. 129. C. M. 
1. Comm, ye that know and fear the Lord ! 1. Tue Lord our God is full of might, 
And raise your souls above; The winds obey His will; 


He speaks, and, in His heavenly height, 
The rolling sun stands still. 


Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that—God is love. 


2. This precious truth His word declares, 2. Rebel, ye waves! and o’er the land 
And all His mercies prove; With threatening aspect roar ; 
While Christ, th’ atoning Lamb, appears, The Lord uplifts His awful hand, 


To show that—God is love. And chains you to the shore. 


3. Behold His loving-kindness waits 3. How], winds of night! your force combine; 
For those who from Him rove, Without His high behest 
And calls for mercy reach their hearts, . Ye shall not, in the mountain-pine, 


To teach them—God is love. Disturb the sparrow’s nest. 


4. The work begun is carried on, 4, His voice sublime is heard afar, 
By power from heaven above; Tn distant peals it dies; 
And every step, from first to last, He yokes the whirlwind to His car, 
Proclaims that—God is love. And sweeps the howling skies. 


5. Oh! may we all, while here below, 5. Ye nations! bend—in reverence bend ; 
This best of blessings prove ; Ye monarchs! wait His nod, 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, And bid the choral song ascend 
Shall shout that—God is love. To celebrate your God, 
G. BURDER. ; H. K. WHITE. 
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130. L. M. 


1. Loup hallelujahs to the Lord, [dwell, 
From distant worlds“ where creatures 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. 


2.. High on a throne. His glories dwell, 
An awful throne of shining bliss : 
Fly through the world, O sun! and tell 
How dark thy beams compared to His. 


3. Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To join their praise with blazing fire ; 
Let the firm earth and rolling sea, 
In this eternal song conspire. 


4, Wide as His vast dominion lies, 
Make the Creator’s name be known ; 
Loud as His thunder shout His praise, 
And sound it lofty as His throne. 


5. Jehovah—'t is a glorious word! 
O, may it dwell on every tongue! 


But saints, who best have known the Lord, |’ 


Are bound to raise the noblest song. 


6. Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord; 
From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord! 
WATTS. 


131, LM. 


1. My God, my King, Thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thy grace employ.my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 


2. The wings of every hour shall hear 
Some thankful tribute to Thine ear; 


a » 


And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty, done for Thee. 


. Let distant times and nations raise 


The long succession of Thy praise; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labor of my tongue. 


. But who can speak Thy wondrous deeds ? 


Thy greatness all my thoughts exceeds : 
Vast and unsearchable Thy ways, 
Vast and immortal be Thy praise. 


WATTS. 
132, LM. 


. Brrore Jehovah’s awful throne, 


Ye nations bow, with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he destroy. 


. His sovereign power, without our aid, 


Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we 
strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again. 


. Weare His people;*we His care; 


Our souls, and all our mortal frame: 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name? 


. We'llcrowd Thy gates, with thankfal songs, 


High as the heaven our voices raise ; 
And Earth, with her ten thousand . tongues, 
Shall fill Th: urts with sounding 
praise. 


. Wide as the world is : Thy command; = 


Vast as eternity Thy love; = 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move, 
WATTS, 
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. Who can His mighty deeds express, 


Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquénce can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise? 


. Extend to me that favor, Lord, 


Thou to Thy chosen dost afford ; 
When Thou return’st to set them free, 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 


. O render thanks to God above, 


The fountain of eternal love ; 
His mercy firm, through ages past, 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. 


134. LM. 


He reigns—the Lord, the Saviour reigns; 
Praise him in evangelic strains: 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice; 
And distant islands join their voice. 


. 


. Deep are His counsels, and unknown ; 


But grace and truth support His throne: 
Though gloomy clouds His way surround, 
Justice is their eternal ground. . 


In robes of judgment, lo! He comes; 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the 
Before Him burns devouring fire! [tombs ; 
The mountains melt, the seas retire ! 


His enemies, with sore dismay, ’ 
Fly from the sight and shun the day: 


- Then lift your heads, ye saints on high, 


And sing, for your redemption’s nigh. 


WATTS. 
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1. Hien on a hill of dazzling light 


The King of glory spreads His seat, 
And troops of angels, stretched for flight 
Stand waiting round His awful feet. 


- Thy winged troops, O God of hosts, 


Wait on Thy wandering church below > 
Here we are sailing to Thy coasts ; 
Let angels be our convoy too. 


. Are they not all Thy servants, Lord? 


At Thy command they go and come, 
With cheerful haste obey Thy word, 
And guard Thy children te their home 
WATTS. 


136. LM. 


. Comn, O my soul, in sacred lays, 


Attempt thy great Creator's praise: 
But, oh, what tongues can speak His fame! 
What mortal verse can reach the theme! 


. Enthroned aiid the radiant spheres, 


He glory like a garment wears; 
To form a robe of light divine, 
Ten thousand suns around Him shine. 


. In all our Maker’s grand designs, 


Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines; 
His works, through all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of His name. 


Raised on devotion’s lofty wing, 

Do thou, my soul, His glories sing ; 

And let His praise employ thy tongue, 

Till listening worlds shall join the song! 
BLACKLOCK. 
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. Grace will complete what grace begins, 


. O THE immense, the amazing height, 
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138. LM. 3. Let noise and flame confound the skies, 


And drown the spacious realms below, 
Yet will we sing the Thunderer’s praise, 


Wirt all my powers of heart and tongue, ‘And send our loud hosannas through. 


Tl praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 4 


; ial Ki Thy blazi 
Approve the song, and join the praise. Celestial King |. Tay aeasea gaia 


Kindles our hearts to flaming joys; 
We shout to hear Thy, thunders roar, 


To God I cried when troubles rose; And echo to our Father’s voice. 
He heard me, and subdued my foes: 
He did my rising fears control, | 5. Thus shall the God our Saviour come, 
And strength diffused through all my soul. And lightnings round His chariot play ; 
Ye lightnings, fly to make Him room! 

. Amidst a thousand snares, I stand Ye glorious storms, prepare His way! 
Upheld and guarded by Thy hand; 1 WATTS. 
Thy words my fainting word revive, 140. LL.M 


And keep my dying faith alive. 

1. Tu Lord, how wondrous are His ways! 
How firm His truth | how large His grace! 

; . : ’ He takes His mercy for His throne, 

To save from sorrow or from sins; 4 

The work that wisdom undertakes, And thence He makes His :plomes ieaown. 

ee ee ee 2. Not half so high His power hath spread 
The starry heavens above our head 

: As His rich love exceeds our praise, 

139. LM. Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 


3, Not half so far has nature placed — 
The boundless grandeur of our God, Ae iis oon aR: 


Who treads the worlds beneath His feet. 
And sways the nations with His nod ! The dally guilt,of thee tiamamiae ; 


«4, How slowly doth His wrath arise! —-—~ - 
2. He speaks, and lo! all nature shakes; On swifter wings salvation flies: 
Heaven's everlasting pillars bow; And, if He lets His anger burn, 
He rends the clouds with hideous cracks, How soon His frowns to pity turn! 
And shoots His fiery arrows through. sia 
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141, LM. 


1. Let God arise in all His might, 
And put the hosts of hell to flight; 
As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies, 
Before the rising tempest flies. 


2. He comes arrayed in burning flames; 
Justice and vengeance are His names; 
Behold THis fainting foes expire 
Like melting wax before the fire. 


3. He rides and thunders through the sky ; 
His name, Jehovah, sounds on high; 
Sing to His name, ye sons of grace; 

Ye saints, rejoice before His face. 


4. The widow and the fatherless 
Fly to His aid in sharp distress ; 
In Him the poor and helpless find 
A Judge that’s just, a Father kind. 


5. He breaks the captive’s heavy chain, 
And prisoners see the light again ; 
But rebels, who dispute His will, 
Shall dwell in chains and darkness still. 
: WATTS. 


142, 1M. 


. Sry¢ to the Lord that built the skies, 
~ The Lord that reared this stately frame ; 
Let all the nations sound His praise, 
And lands unknown repeat His name. 


ee 


2. THe formed the seas, and formed the hills, 
Made every drop and every dust, 

Nature and time, with all their wheels, 
And pushed them into motion first. 


3. Now, frem His high, imperial throne, 
He looks far down upon the spheres ; 
He bids the shining orbs roll on, 
And round he turns the hasty years. 


4, Thus shall this moving engine last, 
Till all His saints are gathered in; 
Then for the trumpet’s dreadful blast ~. 
To shake it all to dust again ! 


5. Yet, when the sound shall tear the skies, 
And lightning burn the globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes, 
There ’s anew heaven and earth for you. 
' WATIS. 


143, LM 
1, TH’ Almighty reigns, exalted high 
 O’er all the earth, o’er all the sky; 


Though clouds and darkness vail His feet, 
His dwelling is the merey-seat. 


» e 


2. O ye that love His holy name, 


Hate every work of sin and shame: 
He guards the souls of all His. friends, 
And from the snare of hell defends. 


. Immortal light, and joys unknown, 


Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes, 


. Rejoice, ye righteous, and record ¥ 


The sacred honors of the Lord; 
None but the soul that feels His grace 
Can triumph in His holiness. 

WATTS. 


‘144, LM 


. No change of time shall ever shock 


My firm affection, Lord, to Thee; 
For Thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 


. Thou my deliv’rer art, my God; 


My trust is in Thy mighty power: 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad; 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 


. To Thee I will address my prayer, 


To whom all praise we justly owe; 
So shall I, by Thy watchful care, 
Be guarded from my treacherous foe. 
TATE AND BRADY 


145. 0. 


. THou, Lord, who rear’st the mountain’s 


height, 
And mak’st the cliffs with sunshine bright, 
O, grant that we may own Thy hand 
No less in every grain of sand! 


. With forests huge, of dateless time, 


Thy will has hung each peak sublime ; 
But withered leaves beneath the tree 
Haye tongues that tell as loud of Thee. 


. Teach us that not a leaf can grow 


Till life from Thee within it flow, 
That not a grain of dust can be, 
O Fount of being! save by Thee, 


. That every human word and deed, 


Each flash of feeling, will, or creed, 
Hath solemn meaning from above, 
Begun and ended all in love. 
’ STERLING. 
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146. LM Awake, my tongue, to sound His praise, 


7 My tongue, the glory of my frame. 
1. O comm, loud anthems let us sing, : 


Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 4, High o’er the earth His mercy reigns, 
For we our voices high should raise, And reaches to the utmost sky; 
When our salvation’s Rock we praise. His truth to endless years remains, 


: " / When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

2. The depths of earth are in His hand, ' 

Her secret wealth at His command; 

The strength of hills, that threat the skies, a, nate exalt a lee Ms 19 aywell- 

Subjected to His empire lies. Thy power on panes he dear aol ; 

And land to land Thy wonders tell. 
WATTS. 


3. The rolling ocean’s vast abyss 
By the same sovereign right is His; 
Tis moved by His almighty hand, 
That formed and fixed the solid land. 148, LL.M. 


4. O let us to His courts repair, : 
And bow with adoration there; 1. Givr to the Lord ye sons of fame, 


Down on our knees devoutly all Give to the Lord renown and power ; 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. ___ Ascribe due honors to His mame, 
TATE AND BRADY. And His eternal might adore. 


ty 2. The Lord proclaims His power aloud 
: 147. LM. Over the ocean and the land: 
» ee His voice divides the watery cloud, 
Bt 1. My God, in whom are all the springs And lightnings blaze at His command. 
Of boundless love and grace unknown, .. Fe 
Hide me beneath Thy spreading wings, 3. To Lebanon He turns His voice, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. And lo, the stately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the noise, 
2. Up to the heavens I-send my cry, The valleys roar, the deserts quake. 
The Lord will my desires perform; } 
He sends His angels from the sky, [storm. 3. The Lord sits sovereign on the flood, _ a” 
Aud saves me from the threatening The Thunderer reigns forever king 
But makes His church His blest abode, 
3. My heart is fixed: my song shall raise Where we His awful glories sing. 
Immortal honors to Thy name; ; ! d “WATTS. 
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149, LM 


. Pratse, everlasting praise, be paid 


To Him who earth’s foundation laid; 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as He please. 


. Firm are the words His prophets give, 


Sweet words on which His children live; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who spoke and spread the skies abroad. 


. Oh for a strong, a lasting faith, 


To credit what th’ Almighty saith; 
T’ embrace the message of His Son, 
And call the joys of heayen our own. 


. Then should the earth’s old pillars shake, 


And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls:shall fear no more 

Than solid rocks when billows roar. 
WATTS: 


150. 1, 


. Gop! the eternal, awful name 


That the whole heavenly army fears, 
That shakes the wide creation’s frame, 
And Satan trembles when He hears. - 


. Like flames of fire His servants are, 


And light surrounds His dwelling-place ; 
But, O ye fiery flames, declare 
The brighter glories of His face. 


; Tell how He shows His smiling face, 


And clothes all heaven in bright array: 
Triumph and joy run through the place, 
And songs eternal as the day. 


. Speak, for you feel His burning love, 


What zeal it Spreads through all your 
That sacred fire dwells all above, [frame; 
For we on earth have lost the name. 


. Proclaim His wonders from the skies, 


Let every distant nation hear ; 
And while you sound His lofty praise, 
Let humble mortals bow and fear. 
e ‘ WATTS. 


15k, LM. 


. Tae Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 


O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
From world to world the joy shall ring: 
The Lord omnipotent is King! 


. The Lord is King! child of the dust, 


The Judge of all the earth is just : 


_ Holy and true are all His ways; 


Let every creature speak His praise. 


. Come, make your wants, your burdens 


known; 
The. contrite soul He'll ne'er disown; 
And angel bands are waiting there, 
His messages of love to bear. 


4, 


O, when His wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, His love forsake ;— 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
The Lord omnipotent is King! 

CONDER, 


152, LM. 


. Ler Zion in her King rejoice, 


Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise, 
He utters His almighty voice— 
‘The nations melt—the tumult dies. ‘ 


. From sea to sea, through all the shores, 


He makes the noise of battle cease; 
When from on high His thunder roars, 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 


. “Be still—and learn that Iam God; 


Tl be exalted o’er the lands; 
I will be known and feared abroad, 
But still my throne in Zion stands.” 


. O Lord of HOsMMALiniehty King! 


While we so near Thy presence dywell, 
Our faith shall sit secure, and sing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 


WATTS. 
153, LM, 


Lo, God is here! let us adore, 
And humbly bow before His face; 
Let all within us feel His power, 
Let all within us seek His grace. 


. Lo, God is here! Him, day and night, 


United choirs of angels sing ; 
To Him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven’s host their noblest praises bring. 


. Being of beings! may our praise 


Thy courts with grateful incense fill; 


_ Still may we stand before Thy face, 


Still hear and do Thy sovereign will. 
J. WESLEY. 


154. 1. M. 


_Inrnyirn leagues beyond the sky 


The great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither wings nor souls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 


. The Lord of glory builds His seat 


Of gems -‘insufferably bright, 
And lays beneath His sacred feet 
» Substantial beams of gloomy night. 


. Yet, glorious Lord, Thy gracious eyes 


Look through and cheer us from above; 
Beyond our praise Thy grandeur flies; 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 
WATTS. 
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1 ae WA 3. They sing of death and hell o’erthrown 
In that triumphant hour: 
And God exalts His conquering Son 


1. Tue Lord descended from above, To His right hand of power. 


And bowed the heavens most high; 
And underneath His feet He cast 


The darkness of the sky. 4. O shout, ye people, and adore, 


Exulting strike the chord; 
Let all the earth—from shore to shore, 


2. On cherub and on cherubim Confess th’ Almighty Lord. 
Full royally He rode; SPIRIT OF THE PSALMS, 
And on the wings of all the winds 
Came flying all abroad. 157. CM. 
3. And like a den most dark He made 1, Swzet is the memory of Thy grace, 


My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In songs of glory sing. 


His hid and secret place ; 
With waters black and airy clouds 
Encompassed He was. 


4, He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain ; 
And He as sovereign Lord and King 
For evermore shall reign. 
STERNHOLD. 


His goodness to the skies 
Through the whole earth His b 
And every want supplies. 


2. God reigns on high, but ne _ 
unty shines, 


3. With longing eyes Thy creatures wait 
On Thee for daily food, i 
Thy lib’ral hand provides their meat, 
156. 0. And fills their mouths with good. 


1. ARISE, ye people, and adore, 4, How kind are Thy compassions, Lord! 
Exulting strike the chord; How slow Thine anger moves! 
Let all the earth—from shore to shore, But soon He sends His pardoning word, 


Confess th’ Almighty Lord. To cheer the souls He loves, 


\ 


2, Glad shouts aloud—wide echoing round, 5. Creatures with all their endless race, 


Th’ ascending God proclaim ; Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
The angelic choir respond the sound, But saints that taste Thy richer grace 
And shake creation’s frame, Delight to bless Thy name. — WATTS. 


v 


ADORATION. 


158, (CM. 


1, Sine to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And in His strength rejoice ; 
When His salvation is our theme, 

Exalted be our voice. 


bo 


. With thanks approach His awful sight, 
And psalms of honor sing: ~ 
The Lord ’s a God of boundless might, 
The whole creation’s King. 


3. Let princes hear, let angels know, 
How mean their natures seem, 
Those gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compared with Him. 


4, Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in His spacious hand; 
He fixed the sea what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand. 


5. Come, and with humble souls adore, 
Come, kneel before His face; 
O may the creatures of His power, 
» Be children of His grace ! 
WATTS. 


159. CM. 


1. Tur Lord—how fearful is His name! 
How wide fs His command! 
Nature, with all her moving frame, 
Rests on His mighty hand. 


2. Immortal glory forms His throne, 
And light His awful robe; 
While with a smile, or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. 


3. A word of His almighty breath 
Can swell or sink the seas; 
Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them as He please. 


4. On angels, with unveiled face, 
His glory beams above; 
On men, He looks with softest grace, 
And takes His title, Love. 


5. Now let the Lord for ever reign, 
And sway us as He will; 

Sick or in health, in ease or pain, 
We are His favorites still. 


6. No more shall peevish passion rise, 
The tongue no more complain; | 
"T is sovereign love that lends our joys, 


And love resumes again. 
WATTS, 
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160. OM. 


. WueEn forth from Egypt's trembling strand 
The tribes of Israel sped, 
And Jacob in the stranger’s land 
Departing banners spread ; 


. Then One, amid their thick array, 
His kingly dwelling made, 
And all along the desert way 
Their guiding scepter swayed. 


. The sea beheld, and struck with dread, 
Rolled all its billows back; 
And Jordan, through his deepest bed, 
Revealed their destined track. 


. What ailed thee, O thou mighty sea, 
And rolled thy waves in dread? 
What bade thy tie, O Jordan, flee, 
And bare its deepest bed? 


. O earth, before the Lord, the God 
Of Jacob, tremble siill; 
Who makes the waste a watered sod, 
The flint a gushing rill. 
G. BURGESS. 


161. OM, 


. Brain, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing,— 
The mighty works, or mightier Name, 
Of our eternal King. 


. Tell of His wondrous faithfulness, 


And sound His power abroad; 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace, 
And the performing God. 


. Engraved, as in eternal brass, 
The mighty promise shines; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines, 


. His very word of grace is strong, 
As that which built the skies; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 


. O, might I hear Thy heavenly tongue 
But whisper, Thow art mine! 
Those gentle words should raise my song 


To notes almost divine. 
WATTS. 
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162. 10s & Ils, 3. “ Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,” 
rae all ery aloud, and honor oe mt 
preps a8 he' praises of Jesus the angels proclaim 
a His prace oe arene eenenihiy po hee ‘ ed Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb. 


In their great Creator let all men rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation be glad in their King. 
4. Then let us adore, and give Him His pe 
2. Let them His great name devoutly adore ; All glory and power, and wisdom and might ; 
In loud-swelling strains His praises express, All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
Who graciously opens His bountiful store, And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love. 
Their wants to relieve, and His children to bless. 


3. With glory adorned, His people shall sing 
To God, who defence and plenty supplies ; 


Their loud acclamations to Him, their great King, 
Through earth shall be sounded, and reach to 164, Ils, 
the skies. 
1.. How dear is the thought, that the ls of God 
4. Ye angels above,-His glories who ’ve sung, May bow their bright wings to world they 
In loftiest notes, now publish His praise : once trod ; 
We mortals, delighted, would borrow your tongue—| Will leave the sweet songs of the mansions 
Would join in your numbers, and chant to your above, 
lays. TATE, VARIED. . To breathe o’er our bosoms some message of love ! 
Ke ‘ 4 
p : 2. They come, on the wings of the morning the 
163, 10s & Ils. | con 5 g they 
Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home ; 
1. Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, Some sinner to. save from his, darkened abode, 
And publish abroad His wonderful name ; And lay him to rest in the arms of his God. 


The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious ; He rules over “all. 


. They come when we wander, they come whea 


2. God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; we pray, 
And still He is nigh ; His presence we have ; In mercy to ‘guard us wherever we stray ; — 
The great congregation His triumph shall sing, A glorious cloud, their bright witness is Uiven; 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King. Encircling us here are — ah eo oe oo eal 
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165. lls & &. 


1. Tue Lord is great! ye hosts of heaven, 
adore Him, 
And ye who tread this earthly ball; 
In holy songs rejoice aloud before Him, 
And shout His praise who made you all. 


2. The Lord is great; His majesty, how glo- 
rious | 
Resound Ilis praise from shore to shore ; 
O’er sin, and death, and hell, now made 
victorious, 
He rules and reigns for evermore. 


- The Lord is great; His merey how abound- 
ing! 
Ye angels, strike your golden chords; 
QO, praise our God, with voice and harp re- 
sounding, 
The King of kings and Lord of lords. 
CHURCH PSALMODY. 


166, 10s & Ils.* 


1. O, worsnip the King all-glorious above, 
And gratefully sing His wonderful Jove— 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 

Days, 
Payilioned in splendor, and girded with 
praise, 


ae: 


cress ieee 


2. O tell of His might, and sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, 
space ; 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 
clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the 
storm. 


3. Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the 
plain, 
» And sweetly distills in the dew and the 
rain, 


4. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail, 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the 


end | 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
Friend! 

. ia ‘ ’ 

5. Father Almighty, how faithful Thy love! 

While an delight to hymn Thee above, 

The hum er creation, though feeble their 
lays,: 


With ime adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 


lis & 83.t 


At praise to the Father, all praise to the Son, 
All praise to the Spirit, thrice blest, 

The Holy, Eternal, Supreme Three in One, 
Was, is, and shall be still addressed. 


' Doxonoey. 


* Sung to Lyons, + Sung to Chrome, p. 20. 
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And sound Rs agp abroad : Come, pour the trembling notes pe And swell the grand, immortal song. 
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167, IL. i. 


1, ANGELS! assist to sing 
The honors of your God; 
Touch every tuneful string, 
_ And sound His name abroad: 
Come, pour the trembling notes along, 
And swell the grand immortal song. 


2. And ye of meaner birth! 
Your joyful voices raise ; 
Inhabitants of earth! 
Your great Creator praise : 
Let your hosannas joyful rise, 
And shake the earth, and pierce the skies. — 


3. Let day and dusky night, 
In solemn order, join 
His praises to recite, 
And speak His power divine : 
Let every hill and every vale 


Re-echo with the sacred tale. 
* " 
4. Let every creature sing 


The honors of our God; 
Touch every tuneful string, 
And spread His praise abroad’: 8 
Come, pour the trembling notes along; 
And swell the universal song. 


GEMS. 


168. HM. 


1. To your Creator, God, 
Your great Preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of His hand, 
Your highest notes of praise : 
Let every voice proclaim His power, 
His name adore, and loud Tejoice. 


’ 
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2. Let every creature join 
To celebrate His name, . 
And all their various powers 
Assist th’ exalted theme : 
Let nature raise, from every tongue, 
A general song of grateful praise. 


3.. But oh! from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow ; 

And every thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow: 


' Your voices raise above the rest? 


Ye highly blest! declare His praise. 


4. Assist me, gracious God} 
My heart, my voice inspire; 
Then shall I grateful join 
The universal choir: 
Thy grace can raise my heart, my tongue, 


. And tune my song to lively praise. 


MRS. STEELE, 


169. H. M. 


1. In Zion’s sacred gates, 
Let hymns of praise begin, 
Where acts of faith and love, 
Tn ceaseless beauty, shine : 
In mercy there, while God is known, 
Before His throne with songs appear. 


2, The trumpet’s martial voice, 


The timbrel’s softer sound, ~ 
The organ’s solemn peal, 
His praises shall resound: 
To swell the song, with highest joy, 
Let man employ his tuneful tongue. 
DWIGHT. 
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170. HL, MM, 71. i M. 
1. Give thanks to God most high, 1. In sweet: exalted strains, 
The universal Lord, The King of glory praise; _ 
The sovereign King of kings; O’er heaven and earth He reigns, 
And be His name adored: Through everlasting days: 
Thy mercy, Lord! shall still endure ; He, at His will the world controls, 
And ever sure abides Thy word. Sustains or sinks the distant poles. 
2. To earth He bends His throne— 
2. How mighty is His hand! His throne of grace divine ; 
What wonders He hath done! Wide is his bounty known, 
He foymed the earth and seas, ; And wide His glories shine: 
And spread the heavens alone: Fair Salem, still His chosen rest, 
His power and grace are still the same; Is with His smiles and presence blest. 
And let His name have endless praise. *e B. FRANCIS, 
3. He saw fhe nations lie V2, HM. 
All perishing in sin; 1. THE promises I sing, 
And pitied the sad state Which sovereign love hath spoke; 
The ruined world was in: Nor will th’ eternal King 
Thy mercy, Lord! shall still endure: His words of grace revoke: 
And ever sure abides Thy word, They stand secure “and steadfast still; 


Nor Zion's Ail l abides go sure. 


2. The jioattans melt away, 
When once the Judge appears ; 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years ; 
But still the same, in radiant lines, 
The promise shines through all the flame. 


. 


4. He sent His only Son 
To save us from our woe, 
From Satan, sin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe: 
His power and grace are still the same: 
And let His name have endless praise. 


5. Give thanks aloud to God, 3. Their harmony shall sound 
To God, the heavenly King; Through my attentive ears, 
And let the spacious earth When thunders cleave the ground 
His works and glories sing: And dissipate the spheres ; 
Thy mercy, Lord! shall still endure; _. ’Mid all the shock of that dread scene, 
And eyer sure abides Thy word. a I stand serene—Thy word my rock. 
WATTS. PRIOR 
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173. 1. M. 


. Gop is the refuge of His saints 


When storms of sharp distress invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold Him present with His aid. 


. Let mountains from their seats be hurled 


Down to the deep, and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world— 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 


. Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 


In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 


. There is a stream whose gentle flow 


Supplies the city of our God, 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 


That sacred stream, Thine holy word, 

Our grief allays, our fear controls; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 


Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundation moye, 


Built on His truth, and armed with!’ 


power. WATTS. 


~~ 


174, LM. 


. Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 


Th’ eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives, ’ 
There my Almighty refuge lives. 


. He lives—the everlasting God 


That built the world, that spread the flood; 
The heavens with all their hosts He made, 
And the dark regions of the deag, 


. He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 


His morning smiles bless all the day: 
He spreads the evening vail, and keeps 


The silent hours, while Israel sleeps. 


. Israel, a name divinely blest, 


May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian’s wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber, nor surprise. 


. No sun shall smite thy head by day; 


Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 


. Should earth and hell with malice burn, 


Still thou shalt-go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord; His heayenly care 
Defends thy life from every ba Je 


. On thee foul spirits have no power; = 


And, in thy last departing hour, 

Angels, that trace the airy road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. ~ 
WATTS. 
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» God is their life ; 
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GOVERNMENT AND PROVIDENCE. 
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175. 1. M. 


. Tary that have made their refuge God 


Shall find a mest secure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath His shade, 
And there at night shall rest their head. 


If burning beams of noon conspire 

To dart a pestilential fire, 

His wings are spread, 
To shield them ’midst ten thousand dead. 


. If vapors with malignant breath 


Rise thick, and scatter midnight death ; 
Still they are safe; the poison’d air 
Again grows pure, if God be there. 


176. 1. M. 


‘Tuerr’s nothing bright, above, below, 


From flowers that bloom to stars that glow, 
But in its light my soul can see 
Some features of the Deity. 


. There’s nothing dark, below, above, 


But in its gloom I trace Thy love, 


And meekly wait the moment when 
ty touch shall make all bright again. 


- The light, the dark, ‘where’ er I look, 


Shall be one pure and shining book, 

Where I may read, in words of flame, 

The glories of Thy wondrous name. 
MOORE. 


_ 7%. 1M. 


. My God, I love and I adore; 


But souls that love weuld know Thee more: 


- Wilt thou forever hide, and stand 


bs 


Behind the labors of Thy hand? 


. Thy hand, great God, sustains the poles ~ 


On which this huge creation rolls; 
The starry arch proclaims Thy power ; 
Thy. ‘pencil glows in every flower. 


Across the waves, around the sky, 
There’s not a spot, or deep or high, 
Where the Creater has not trod, 
And left the footsteps ofa God. 


Fain would I trace the immortal way 


That leads to courts of endless day, - 


Where the Creator stands confessed, 


_ In His own fairest glories dressed. 


178. L. M. 


. Hien in the heavens, eternal God, 


Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through every “cloud 
That vails and darkens Thy designs. 


. Forever firm Thy justice stands, 


As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


Thy providence is kind and large; 

Both man and beast Thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is Thy charge, 

But saints are Thy peculiar care. 


. My God, how excellent Thy grace! 


Whence all our hope and comfortsprings; 
The sons of Adam, in distress, 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wings. 


. From the provisions of Thy house 


We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 


. Life, like a fountain rich and free, 


Springs from the presence of my Lord, 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 
WATTS. 


179, 1M. 


. JEHOVAH reigns, His throne is high, 


His robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 


. His terrors keep the world in awe, 


His justice guards His holy law, 
His love reveals a smiling face, 
His truth and promise seal the grace. 


. Through all His works what wisdom 


He baffles Satan’s deep designs ; 
His power is sovereign to fulfill, 
The noblest counsels of His will. 


[shines ! 


Thus glotious, will He condescend 

To be may Father and my Friend? 

Then let my songs with angels j join, 

Heaven is secure, if God is mine. 
WATTS. 
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. Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
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189. OM. 2. Let not Thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my soul away; 
God of my life! I fly to Thee 
Thy tender care bestowed, In a distressing day. 
Before my infant heart conceived 3 


. Should friends and kindred, near and dear, 
From whom those comforts flowed. 


Leave me to want, or die; 
My God would make my life His care, 
And all my need supply. 
. My fainting flesh had died with grief, 
Had not my soul believed 


To see Thy grace provide relief— 
Nor was my hope deceived. 


When in the slippery path of youth 

With heedless. steps I ran, a 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 

And led me up to man, 


My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


. Through every period of my life 


Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 


. Through all eternity, to Thee 


A joyful song Vl raise: 
But oh! eternity’s too short 
To utter all thy praise! 
ADDISON. 


181, OM. 


. Soon as I heard my Father say, 


Ye children seek my face, 
My heart replied without delay, 
Dll seek my Father’ 8 face. 


. He to eternal glory 


5. Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints! 


And keep your courage up; 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 
WATTS. 


182, 6M. 


. How rich Thy favors, God of grace t 


How various and divine! 
Full as the ocean they are poured, 
And bright as heaven they shine. 


calls, 
And leads the wondrous way 


To His own palace, where He reigns 
In uncreated day. 


. The songs of everlasting years ——— 


That mercy shall attend, 
Which leads, through sufferings of an a: 
To joys that never end. 
DODDRIDGE. 
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183. 6. M. 


. We love Thee, Lord, and we adore ; 


Now is Thine arm revealed; 


Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower, 


Our bulwark and our shield. 


. We fly to our eternal Rock, 


And find a sure defence ; 
His holy name our lips invoke, 
And draw salvation thence. 


. When God, our leader, shines in arms, 


What mortal. heart can bear 
The thunder of His loud alarms, 
The lightning of His spear? 


He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array, 

Tn millions, wait to know His mind, 
And swift as flames obey. 


. He speaks, and at His fieree rebuke 


Whole armies are dismayed; 
His voice, His frown, His angry look, 
Strikes all their courage dead. 


. Oft has the Lord whole nations blessed 


For His own children’s sake ; 
The powers that give His people rest 
Shall of His care partake. 
WATTS. 


184. (C.M.: 


THAT man, in life wherever placed, 
Has happiness in store, 

Who walks not in the wicked’s way 
Nor learns their guilty lore ; 


. Nor from the seat of scornful pride 


Casts forth his eyes abroad, 
But with humility and awe 
Still walks before his God. 


. That man shall flourish like the trees 


Which by the streamlet grow, < 
Whose fruitful top is spread on high, 
And firm the root below. 


But he whose blossom buds in guilt 
Shall to the ground be cast, 

And like the rootless stubble tossed 
‘Before the sweeping blast. 


. For God, that God the good adore, 


Will give them peace and joy; 
But all the hopes of wicked men 
Wil utterly destroy. : 

~ BURNS. 


. The storm is laid, the winds retire, 


PROVIDENCE. 


185, 0. i, 


. How are Thy servants blest, O Lord, 


How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, omnipotence. 


. In foreign realms, and lands remote, 


Supported by Thy care, 


Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 


And breathe in tainted air. 


. When by the dreadful tempest borne 


High on the broken wave, 
They know Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 


Obedient to Thy will; 
The sea, that roars at Thy command, 
At Thy command is still. 


. In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 


Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
We'll praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


. Our life, whilst Thou preserv’st that life, 


Thy sacrifice shall be; 


And death, when death shall be our lot, 


Shall join our souls to Thee. 
ADDISON. 


186, 0, IL 


. Way should the children of a King 


Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend, and bring 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 


- Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints, 


And seal the heirs of heaven? 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven? 


Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer’s blood; 

And bear Thy witness with my heart 
That I am born of God. 


. Thou art the earnest of His love, 


The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 
WATTS. 
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- ter-nal home! 


. O God! 


O Gop! our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home! 


. Before the hills in order stood, 


Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


. A thousand ages in Thy sight | 


Are like an evening gone— 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


. Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 


Bears ail its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Be thou our guide while troubles last, 
And our eternal home, 

WATTS. 


188, ¢. M. 


. As pants the hart for cooling streams, 


When heated in the chase; 
So longs my soul, O God for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 


. For Thee, my God, the living God, 


My thirsty soul doth pine ; 


- Oh, when shall I behold Thy face, 


Thou Majesty divine? 
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18%, CM. . Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 


Trust God; who will employ 


’ His aid for thee, and change these-sighs 


To thankful hymns of joy. 


. God of my strength, how long shall I, 


Like one forgotten, mourn ; 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
To my oppressor’s scorn ? 


. [sigh to think of happier days, 


When Thou, O Lord! wast nigh; 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more blessed than I. 


. Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 


Hope still; and Thou shalt sing , 
The praise of Him who is Thy God, 
Thy health’s eternal spring. 
TATE AND BRADY. 


189. C. M. 


. Great Ruler of all nature’s frame, 


We own Thy power divine; 
We hear Thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are Thine. 


. Wide as they sweep ‘their sounding way, 


They work Thy sovereign will; 
And, awed by Thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall’ be still. 


. Thy merey tempers every blast 


To them that seek Thy face, 
And mingles with the tempest’s roar 
The whispers of Thy grace. 


. Those gentle whispers let me hear, — 


Till all the tumult cease; 
And gales of paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. DODDRIDGE. 


GOVERNMENT AND PROVIDENCE. OF 
190. 6. M. 


1. Ler Zion and her sons rejoice— 
Behold the promised hour! 
Her God hath heard her mourning voice,’ 
And comes t’ exalt His power. 


2. Her dust and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes; 
Those ruins shall be built again, 
And all that dust shall rise. 


3. The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before His name, 
And kings attend with fear. 


4, He sits a Sovereign on His throne, 
With pity in His eyes; 
He hears the dying prisoners groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 


5. He frees the souls condemned to death; 
And, when his saints complain, 
It shan’t be said that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 


6. This shall be known when we are dead, 
And left on long record,— 
That ages, yet unborn, may: read, 
And trust and praise the Lord. 
: : WATTS. 


191. CM. 


1. Gop! my supporter and my hope, 
My help for ever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 


2. Thy counsels, Lord! shall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderness: 

Thy hand conduct me near Thy seat, 
To dwell before Thy face. 


3. Were I in heaven without my God, 
"T would be no joy to me; 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but Thee. 


4, What if the springs of life were broke, 
‘And flesh and heart should faint? 
God is my soul’s eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 


5. But to draw near to Thee, my God! 
Shall be my sweet employ: 


My tongue shall sound Thy works abroad, 


And tell the world my joy. 


2 WATTS. 
‘ 


192, ¢. M. 


. Lord! where shall guilty souls retire, 


Forgotten and unknown? 
In hell they meet Thy dreadful fire, 
In heaven Thy glorious throne. 


. Should I suppress my vital breath 


To shun the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 


And make the grave resign. : 


. If winged with beams of morning light, 


I fly beyond the west, ; 
Thy hand, which must support my flight, 
Would soon betray my rest. 


. Ifo’er my sins I think to draw + 


The curtains of the night, 
Those flaming eyes that guard Thy law 
Would turn the shades to light. 


. The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 


Are both alike to Thee: 
Oh, may I ne’er provoke that power 
From which I can not flee. 
WATTS. 


193. (€. M. 


. GOD moves in a mysterious way 


His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


. Deep in unfathomable mines 


Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His vast designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 


. Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 


The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 


Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


. His purposes will ripen fast, 


Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


. Blind unbelief is sure to err, 


And sean His work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 
° COWPER, 
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. O noLy, holy, holy Lord! 


Bright in Thy deeds and in Thy name, 
Forever be Thy name adored, 
Thy glories let the world proclaim! 


. O Jesus, Lamb once crucified 


To take our load of sins away, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its lay 
Along the realms of upper day ! 


. O Holy Spirit from above, 


Tn streams of light and glory giv’n, 
Thon source of ecstasy and love, 
Thy praises ring through earth and 
heay’n! 


. O God triune, to Thee we owe 


Our every thought, our every song; 
And ever may Thy praises flow 
From saint and seraph’s burning tongue! 
J. W. BASTBURNE. 


195. LM. 


Gop is a name my soul adores— 
Th’ almighty Three, th’ eternal One: 


Nature and grace, with all their powers, 


2. 
B 


Confess the Infinite Unknown. 


Thy voice produced the sea and spheres ; 
Bade the waves roar, the planets shine: 
ut nothing like Thyself appears 

Through all these spacious works of Thine. 
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194, LM. 3. Still restless nature dies and grows; 


From change to change the creatures run ; 
Thy being no succession knows, 
And all Thy vast designs are one. 


4, A glance of Thine runs through the globes, 
Rules the bright worlds, and moyes their 
frame ; 
Broad sheets of light compose Thy robes, 
Thy guards are formed of living flame. 
WATTS. 


196, L, M 

1. Comn, O Creator Spirit blest! 
And in our souls take up Thy rest ; 
Come, with Thy grace and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which Thou hast made, 


2. Great Paraclete! to Thee we cry; 
O highest gift of God most high! 
O fount of life! O fire of love! 
And sweet anointing from above! 


3. Kindle our senses from above, 
And make our hearts o’erflow with love; 
With patience firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 


Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us Thy true peace instead ; 
So shall we not, with Thee for guide” 
Turn from the path of life aside. 

LYRA oazs, 
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197, LM 


. ETERNAL Spirit, we confess 
And sing the wonders of Thy grace ; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


. Enlightened by Thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger, and our refuge too. 


. Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
Do our imperious lusts subdue, 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 


. 


The troubled conscience knows Thy voice ; 


Thy cheering words awake our joys; 

Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

And calm the Peete of the mind. 
WATTS. 


198. LM. 


. Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above; 
Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide, 
O’er every thought and step preside. 


5 SESE 


. 2. The light of truth to us display, 


And make us know and choose Thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 


. Lead us to holiness, the road 


That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from His precepts stray. 


. Lead us to God, our final rest, 


In His enjoyment to be bless’d ; 

Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 

Where pleasure in perfection is. 
BROWNE. 


Doxontogy. L. M. 


Lord! when the world is at its end, 
And Christ to judgment shall descend, 
May we be call’d those joys to see, 
Prepared from all eternity. 


Praise to the Father, with the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One; 
As ever was in ages past, 

And shall be so while ages last. 
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. JEsus, our Lord, descend ; 
From all our foes defend, 
Nor let us fall; 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made, 
Our souls on Thee be stayed; 
Lord, hear our call. 


3. Come, thou incarnate Word 
Gird on Thy mighty sword; 
Our prayer attend ; 
Come, and.Thy people bless; 
Come, give Thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 


. Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour; 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 


. To Thee, great One in'Three, 
The highest praises be, 
Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 
MADAN, 
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200. 6s & 4s, 


1. Guory to God on high! 


Let heaven and earth reply; 
Praise ye His name; 

His love and grace adore, 

Who all our sorrows bore; 

And sing forevermore, 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 


2. Ye who surround the throne, 


Join cheerfully in one, 
Praising His name; 

Ye who have felt His blood 

Sealing your peace with God, 

Sound His dear name abroad: 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 


. Join, all ye Py ety race, 
Our Lord and God to bless; 
Praise ye His name; 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 


. Soon must we change our place; 
Yet will we never cease 
Praising His name; 
To him our songs we'll bring, —— 
Hail Him our gracious King, ‘ 
And through all ages sing, 
“Worthy the Lamb.” 
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201, 75 &.6s, 202, 7s & bs. 


1. MEET and right it is to sing, 

In every time and place ; 

Glory to our heavenly King, 
The God of truth and grace. 

Join we then with sweet accord, 
All in one thanksgiving join! 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, : 
Eternal praise be thine! 


tee a— ge eae ral 


NS 


1. Pratse the Lord, who reigns above, 

And keeps His courts below; 

Praise Him for His boundless love, 
And all His greatness show; 

Praise Him for His noble deeds; 
Praise Him for His matchless. power; 

Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaven adore. 


2. Thee, the first-born sons of light, 2. Publish—spread to all around 
In choral symphonies, The great Immanuel’s name; 
Praise by day, day without night, Let the gospel-trumpet sound; 
And never, never cease; Him the Prince of Peace proclaim. 
. Angels and archangels, all Praise Him, every tuneful string! 
Praise the mystic Three in One; All the reach of heavenly art, 
Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall, All the power of music bring— 
' O’erwhelm’d before Thy throne! The music of the heart. 


8. Father, God, Thy love we praise, 3. Him, in whom they move and live, 
Which gave Thy Son to die; Let every creature sing ; 
Jesus, full of truth and grace, Glory to our Saviour give, 
Alike we glorify ; And homage to our King. 
Spirit, Comforter divine, Hallowed be His name beneath, 


Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth is turn’d to heaven.’ 


C. WESLEY. 


As in heaven, on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every preath— 
Let all things praise the Lord. 
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203. 7s, 3. Bright the star of your salvation, 
1. Hark! the herald-angels sing: R Pointing to Hg rude abode , 
“Glory to the new-born King; at iad ei behold a Cataaed 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; w pbehod your 


God and sinners reconciled.” 4 
4, Glad, we trace th’ amazing story, 


2. Joyful, all ye nations! rise, Angels leave their bliss. to tell; 
‘Join the triumph of the skies; Theme sublime, replete with glory: 
With th’ angelic host, proclaim: Sinners saved from death and hell. 


“Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 
5. Love eternal moved the Saviour, 


3. Mild He lays His:glory by, Thus to lay His radiance by; 
Born that man no more may die; Blessings on the Lamb for ever; 
Born to raise the sons of earth; Glory be to.God on high! 
Born to give them second birth. 

4, Hail! the heaven-born Prince of ‘peace! 

Hail! the Sun of righteousness! i . 205, is, 

Light and life to all He brings, 

Risen with healing in His wings. 1. O THov holy God! come down, 
God of spotless purity! 

5, Let us then with angels sing: ’ Claim and seize me for Thy own, : 
“Glory to the new-born King; Consecrate my heart to Thee; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 

God and sinners reconciled.” 2. Under Thy protection take ; 


Songs in the night season give; 
Let me sleep to Thee, and wake; 


204. && & 7s Let me die to Thee, and live. | 7 
1, SHEPHERDS! hail the wondrous stranger; | 3. Loose me from the chains of sense, 
Now to Bethle’m speed your way; Set me from the body free; 
Lo! in yonder humble manger, Draw with stronger influence 
Christ, the Lord, is born to-day: My unfettered soul to Thee; 
2. Christ, by prophets long-predicted, 4, Inme, Lord, Thyself reveal; —  - 
Joy of Israel’s chosen race ; I'me with a sweet surprise; 
Light to Gentiles long-afflicted, Let me Thee, when ng, feel, 
Tost in error’s darkest maze. Let me in Thy image rise. 
METHODIST. 
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206. C, M. 


2. “Fear not,” said he—for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind— 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 


3. ‘To you, in David’s town, this day, 
Is born of David’s line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: 


4, “The heavenly babe you there shall find, 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


5. Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their. joyful song: 


6, “ All glory be to God-on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease!” 
TATE. 


° 207, 6. ML 


1, AwAKE—awake the sacred song 
To our incarnate Lord! 
Let every heart, and every tongue, 
Adore th’ eternal Word. 


2. That awful Word, that sovereign Power, 
By whom the worlds were made— 
Oh! happy morn—illustrious hour!— 
Was once in flesh arrayed. 


eS peers te acy 


3. Then shone almighty power and love, 


In all their glorious forms, 
When Jesus left his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 


. To dwell with misery here below, 


The Saviour left the skies, 
And sunk to wretchedness and wo, 
That worthless man might rise. 


. Adoring angels tuned their songs, 


To hail the joyful day ; 
With rapture, then, let human tongues 
Their grateful homage pay. 
MRS. STEELE, 


208, C. M. 


. ANGELS rejoiced and sweetly sung, 


At our Redeemer’s birth ; 
Mortals! awake; let every tongue 
Proclaim His matchless worth. 


. Glory to God, who dwells on high, 


And sent His only Son 
To take a servant’s form, and die, 
For evils we had done! 


. Good-will to men; ye fallen race! 


Arise, and shout for joy ; 
He comes, with rich, abounding grace 
To save, and not destroy. 


Lord! send the gracious tidings forth, 
And fill the world with light, 

That Jew and Gentile, through the earth, 
May know Thy saving might. 
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209. & & 7s, 4. “Christ is born, the great Anointed; 
2. Hear them tell the wondrous story, Oates and earth His Peat ps z 
Hear them chant in hymns of joy :— For your Prophet, Priest, and King! 
Glory in the highest, glor y! y Pp g 
to God t high! 
sgt SR *5, “Haste ye acral adore him ; 
3. “Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, | ° Learn His name, and taste His joy; 
Reaching far as man is found; Till in heaven ye sing before Him,— 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven!”— “Glory be to God most high!” 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. -. GOAWOOD. 


- Sing the 5th stanza to the last half of the tune. 


ADVENT. 
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210, 8, 7s & 4s." 


. ANGELS, from the realms of glory, 


Wing your flight o’er all the earth, 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 


. Shepherds, in the field abiding, 


Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant-light; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 


. Sages, leave your contemplations, 


Brighter visions beam afar; 
Seek the great Desire of nations; 
Ye have seen His natal star ; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 


. Saints, before the altar bending, 


Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His temple shall appear; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 


. Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 


Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Merey calls you—break your chains ; 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-born King. 
MONTGOMERY. 


211. && 7s, 


THRICE HOLY. 


. “Lorn, Thy glory fills the heaven; 


Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord!” 
Heaven is still with anthems ringing: 
Earth takes up the angels’ ery, 
“Holy, holy, holy,” singing, 
“Lord of hosts, the Lord most High!” 
Ever thus in God’s high- praises, 
Brethren, let our tongues unite, 
While our thoughts His greatness raises, |* 
And our love His ‘gifts excite. 
With His seraph train before Him, 
With His holy church below, 
Thus unite we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow: 


“Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Thus, Thy glorious name confessing, 
We adopt the angels’ cry, 
“Holy, holy, holy”—blessing 
Thee, the Lord our God most High!” 
: ANCIENT HYMNS. 


212, &% & 7s. Double. 


- Micury God! while angels bless Thee, 


May a mortal lisp Thy name? 
Lord of men, as well as angels! 
Thou art every creature’s theme: 
Lord of every land and nation! 
Ancient of eternal days! 
Sounded through the wide creation, 
Be Thy just and lawful praise. 


. For the grandeur of Thy nature— 


Grand beyond a seraph’s thought ; 
For the wonders of creation, 
Works with skill and kindness wrought ; 
For Thy providence, that governs 
Through Thine empire’s wide domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow; 
Blessed be Thy gentle reign. 


. For Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 


Bright, though yeiled in darkness long; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression, 
Who ean sing that wondrous song? 
Brightness of the Father's glory! 
Shall Thy praiso unuttered lie? 
Break, my tongue! such guilty silence, 
Sing the Lord who came to die: 


4, From the highest throne of glory 


To the cross of deepest wo, 
Came'to ransom guilty captives! 
Flow, my praise! forever flow: 
Re-ascend, immortal Saviour! 
_ Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne; 
ence return and reign for ever; 
Be the kingdom all Thine own! 
ROBINSON, 


213. 8s & 7s, 


. Prats the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him; 


Praise Him, angels in the height; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 
Praise Him, all ye stars of light! 


. Praise the Lord—for He hath spoken; 


Worlds His mighty voice obeyed; 
Laws which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 


~*~ 


. Praise the Lord—for He is glorious ; 


Never shall His promise fail; 
God hath made His saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 


. Praise the God of our salvation, 


Hosts on high His power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify His name! 
-) © Ballelujah, Amen. 
LIVERPOOL COLL. 


* Repeat the last two lines. J 
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a” I see angelic legions 
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1. The scene around me disappears, And, borne to ancient regions, While time recalls the 
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214, &s & 7s, Peculiar. 3. Through David's city I am led; 
Here all around are sleeping ; 
A light directs to yon poor shed, 
Where lonely watch is keeping: 
I enter ;—ah! what glories shine! 
Is this Immanuel’s earthly shrine? 
’ Messiah’s infant temple ? 


1. THE scene around me disappears, 
And, borne to ancient regions, 
While time recals the flight of years, 


Descending in an orb of light, 
Amidst the dark and silent night, 
I hear celestial voices. : 
4, Itis; it is;—and I adore 


2. Tidings, glad tidings from above, This Stranger meek and lowly, 
To every age and nation; As saints and seraphs bow before 
Tidings, glad tidings, —God is love; _ The throne of God thrice holy ;_ 
To man He sends salvation; Faith through the vail of flesh can seo 
His Son beloved, His only Son, The face of Thy divinity, 
The work of mercy hath begun; My Lord, my God, my Saviour! 
Give to His name the glory! MONTGOMERY. 
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216. P.M, 4, They saw a glorious light 


1. No war nor battle’s sound 
Was heard the world around; 
No hostile chiefS to furious combat ran; 
But peaceful was the night, 
In which the Prince of light 
His reign of peace upon the earth began. 


. 2, The shepherds on the lawn, 
Before the point of dawn, 

In social circle sat; while all around, 
The gentle, fleecy brood, ° 
Or cropped the flowery food, 

Or slept, or sported on the verdant ground,— 


8. When, lo! with ravished ears, 
Each swain delighted hears, 
Sweet music, offspring of no mortal hand 
Divinely-warbled voice, ; 
‘ Pawetag the stringed noise, [band. 
With blissful rapture charmed the listening 


¢ 


Burst on their wondering sight; 
Harping in solemn choir, in robes arr: ayed, 
The helmed cherubim 
And sworded seraphim 
Are seen in glittering ranks, with wings dis- 
played, 


5. Sounds of so sweet a tone 
Before were never known, 
But when of old the sons of morning sung, 
While God disposed in air, 
Each constellation fair, 
And the well-balanced world on hinges hung. 


6, “ Hail, hail, auspicious morn! 
The Saviour Christ is born!” } 
Such was th’ immortal seraph’s song sublime; 
“Glory to God in heaven! 
To man sweet peace be given, 
Sweet peace and friendship to the end of time.’ 
MILTON, VARIED. 
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216. OM. 


. Joy to the world—the Saviour reigns, 
Let men their songs, employ ; 
While fields and floods—rocks, hills and 
Repeat the sounding joy. _ [plains 


. No more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
Tie comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 


. He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 
WATTS. 


217. OM. 


1. MortALs, awake, with angels join, 
‘And chant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, love, and gratitude, combine 
. To hail th’ auspicious day. 


c*% . 
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And heay’n and na - ture sing, 


2. In heaven the rapturous song began, 
And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 


3. Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo rolled; . 

‘The theme, the song, the joy, was new, 

*T was more than heaven could hold. 


. Down through the portals of the sky 
Th’ impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 


. Hark! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song; 
‘Good-will and peace are heard through- 
Th’ harmonious angel throng. [out. 


: Hail, Prince of life! forever hail, 
Redeemer, brother, friend! [fail, 
Though earth, and time, and life should 
Thy praise shall never end. 
MEDLEY. 
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comes! The Sa - viour promised long! Let 


In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 
4, He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 


. He comes, the breken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich-the humble poor. 


> 


Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
The welcome shall proclaim, 

And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
With ea beloved name. 
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1., Cara on the listening ear of night 
~ Come heaven’s melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 

Her silver-mantled plains. 


2. Celestial choirs, fram courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there, 
And angels, with their sy«rkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 


3, The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply; 
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218, 0. I, “And greet, from all their holy heights, 
2. On Him the Spirit, largely poured, The day-spring trom on high. 
Exerts its sacred fire ; pee Any: 
Set? ra } 4, O’er the blue depths of Galilee 
W baad ae iat bo ar mate pan ere There comes a holier calm, 
iil sae iia And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
3. He comes, the prisoner to release, Her silent groves of palm. 


or 


. “Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring— 
“Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From heayen’s eternal King!” 


E. I. SEARS. 
220. CML 


. Messtam! at Thy glad approach 
The howling winds are still; 

Thy praises fill the lonely waste, 
And breathe from every hill. 


The incense of the spring ascends , 
Upon the morning gale; 

Red o’er the hill the roses bloom, 
The lilies in the vale. 


Renew’d, the earth a robe of light, 
A robe of beauty wears ; 

And in new heav’ns a brighter Sun 
Leads on the promis’d years. 


. Let Israel to the Prince of Peace 
The loud hosanna sing ; 
With hallelujahs, and with hymns, 
O. Zion, hail thy King. LOGAN, 
Doxotocy. C. M. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Who sweetly all agree 


To save a world of sinners lost, 
| Eternal glory be. 
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1. Hark! what celestial sounds, 1. HARK! hark!—the notes of joy 
What music fills the air! Roll o’er the heavenly plains, 
Soft warbling to the morn, And seraphs find employ 
It strikes the ravished ear: For their sublimest strains; 
Now all is still; now wild it floats, Some new delight in heaven is known: 
In tuneful notes, loud, sweet, and shrill. Loud sound the harp around the throne. 
2. Th’ angelic hosts descend, 2. Hark! hark !—the sound draws nigh, 
With harmony divine: The joyful hosts deseend ; 
See how from heaven they bend, Jesus forsakes the sky, 
And in full chorus join; To earth His footsteps bend; 
“Fear not,” say they; “Great joy we bring:| He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
Jesus, your King, is born to-day.” He comes with messages of grace. 
3. He comes, your souls to save 3. Bear, bear the tidings round; 
From death’s eternal gloom; Let every mortal know 
To realms of bliss and light What love in God is found, 
He lifts you from the tomb: ~ What pity He can show; 
Your voices raise, with sons of light; Ye winds that blow! ye waves that roll? 
Your songs unite of endless praise. Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 
4. Glory to God, on high! 4. Strike, strike the harps again, 
Ye mortals spread the sound, To great Immanuel’s name; 
And let your raptures fly Arise, ye sons of men! 
To earth’s remotest bouud ; And all His grace proclaim ; soil 
For peace on earth, from God in heaven, Angels and men wake every string, 
To man is given, at Jesus’ birth. Tis God the Saviour’s ne we dong 
SALISBURY COLL. REED'S COLL. 
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223. 


Ds & is. 


1. See, daylight is fading, o’er earth and o’er ocean, 

The sun has gone dewn on the far-distant sea ; 
Oh, now in the hush of the fitful commotion 

We lift our tired spirits, blest Saviour, to Thee. 


2. Full oft wast thou found afar on the mountain, 
Aseventide spread her dark wing o’er the wave : 
Thou Son of the Highest, and life’s endless fountain, 
Be with us, we pray Thee, to bless and to save. 


. And oft as the tumult of life’s heaving billow 
Shall toss our frail bark, driving wild o'er night’s 
deep, 
Let Thy healing wing Be stretched over our pillow, 
And guard us from evil, though Death watch our 
sleep. 


. To God our great Father, whose throne is in heaven 
Who dwells with the lowly and humble in heart, 

- To the Sen and the Spirit all glory be given: 

One God, ever blessed and praised, ‘l’hou art. 


HEBER. 
os 224, 1s. 


. Wuen through the tom sail the wild tempest is 
streaming, 
When o’er the dark wave the red lightning is 
gleaming, 
Nor hope lends a ray the poor sailors to cherish, 
They fly to their Mastef; ‘‘ Save, Lord, or we per- 
ish.” 


. O Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy pillow, 
Now seated in glory, the poor sinner cherish, 
Who cries in his anguish, “Save, Lord, or we per- 

ish.” 


. And, O when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is waging, 
ithe ‘oh down Thy grace, thy redeemed to cher- 
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Rebuke the destroyer ; ‘Save, Lord, or we perish.” 


225. ils. 


. WuILe nature was sinking in stillness to rest. 
The last beam of daylight shone dim in the west, 
O’er fields by pale moonlight or stars’ trembling ray, 
In deep meditation, I wandered away. 


/, 


-_ 


2. 


~ 


4. 


5. 


1. 


2. 


3. 


~— 


While passing a garden I paused to hear, 

A elem faint and plaintive, from One that was 
there ; 

The voice of the sufferer affected my heart, 

While pleading in anguish the poor sinner’s part. 


. So deep were flis sorrows, so fervent Iis prayers, 


That down o’er His bosom rolled sweat, blood, and 
tears ! 

I wept to behold Him !—I asked Him His name, 

He answered, * Tis Jesus ! from heaven Lcame 0” 


How sweet was that moment He bade me rejoice ! 

His smile, O how pleasant! How pleasant His 
voice ! 

I flew from the garden to spread it abroad ! 

I shouted Salvation ! and Glory to God! 


I’m now on my journey to mansions above 

My soul’s full of glory, of light, grace, and love ! 
1 think of the garden, the prayers, and the tears, 
Of that loving Stranger, who banished my fears ! 


. The day of bright glory is rolling around, 


When Gabriel descending, the trumpet shi aull sound; 
My soul then in raptures of glory shall rise 
To gaze on the Stranger with unciouded eyes. 


226, Ils. 


Tuov sweet gliding Kedron, by thysilver streams, 

Our Seiouty at midnight, when imoonlight’s pale 
eams 

Shone bright on thy waters, would frequently stray, 

And lose, in thy murmurs, the toils of the day. 


How damp were the vapors that fell on His head ! 
How hard was His pillow, how humble His bed! 
The angels, astonished, grew sad at the sight, 

And followed their Master with solemn delight. 


O garden of Olivet, thou dear honored spot, 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne’er be forgot ; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs above ; 
The triumph of sorrow,—the triumph of love! 


Come, saints, and adore Him; come, bow at His 
Gi: 


ee 
. O, give Him the glory, the praise that is meet ; 


Let joyful hosannahs unceasing arise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 
MARIE DE FLEURY. 
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227. 1. M. 4, “'O Zion, lift thy raptured eye; 
2. The weary bird hath left the air, ane long- gee hour is nigh; 
And sunk into his sheltered nest; The Da y ¢ Sale Tise again ; ‘ 
The wandering beast has sought his lair, e Prince of Salem comes to reign. 
And laid him down his welcome rest. 5. “See, Mercy, from her golden urn, 
. es pc ts siete 6 Pours a rich stream to them that mourn ; 
3. Still ne oe. lake, with Front y fread, Behold, she binds, ‘wif tapalen ; 
Lingers a form of human kind; : ) : , ? 
And on His lone, unsheltered head, The bleeding bosom of despair. 
Flows the chill night-damp of the wind. | ¢ fo comes to cheer the trembling heart; 


4. Why seeks He not a home of rest? 
Why seeks He not a pillowed bed ? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest; 


4 He hath not where to lay His head. 


5. Such was the lot He freely chose, 
To bless, to save the human race; 
And through His poverty there flows 
A rich, full stream of heavenly grace. 


RUSSELL. 


228, 1. M. 


1. WHEN Jordan hushed his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion’s hill, 


2. Hark! from the midnight hills around, 
A. yoice of more than mortal sound, 
In distant hallelujahs stole, 

Wild murmuring o’er the raptured soul. 


3, On wheels of light, on wings of flame, 
The glorious hosts of Zion came; 


High heaven with songs of triumph Tung, 
yp Wile us they struck their harps and sung: 


EM 


[night, 
When Bethlehem’s shepherds, ‘through the 
Watched o’er their flocks by starry light,— 


Iu 


Bids Satan and his host depart ; 
Again the day-star gilds the gloom, 
‘Again the bowers of Eden bloom,” 

T. CAMPBELL, 


229, 1. M 


How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 


When listening thousands gathered round, 


And joy and gladness filled the place! 


. From heaven He came, of heaven He spoke, 


To heaven He led his followers’ way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night He broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 


. “Come, wanderers, to my Fathier’s home; 


Come, all ye weary ones, and rest:” 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey Thee, love Thee, and be blest, 


. Decay, then, tenements of dust ; 


Pillars of earthly pride, decay: =~ — 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 


LIFE AND DEATH OF GHRIST. 13 


i | 


1. How beauteous were the marks divine, That in Thy meekness used to shine ; That 
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230. I, M. 


. O, who like Thee—so calm, so bright, 


So pure, so made to live in light? 
O, who like Thee did ever go é 
So patient through a world of woe? 


. O, who like Thee so humbly bore 


The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility ? 


. The bending angels stooped to see 


The lisping infant clasp Thy knee, 
And smile, as in a father’s eye, 
Upon Thy mild divinity. 


. And death, which sets the prisoner free, 


Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee ; 
Yet love through all Thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed. 


. O, in Thy light be mine to go, 


Tiluming all my way of woe; 
And give me ever on the road 
To trate Thy*footsteps, Son of God! 
A. ©. COXE. 


231, 1. M. 


. Lorp! in Thy garden agony, 


No light seemed on Thy soul to break, 
No form of seraph lingered nigh, 
Nor yet the voice of comfort spake,— 


. Till, by Thine own triumphant word, 


The victory over ill was won; 


Till the sweet, mournful ery was heard, 
“Thy will, O God, not mine, be done!” 


. = 


. Lord, bring these precious moments back, 


When, fainting, against sin we strain; 
Or in Thy counsels fail to track 
Aught but the present grief and pain. 


. In weakness, help us to contend; 


In darkness, yield to God our will; 
And true hearts, faithful to the end, 
Cheer by Thine holy angels still! 


232. LM. 


. HAVE we no tears to shed for Him, 


While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride? 
Ah! look, how patiently He hangs— 
Jesus, our love, is crucified! 


. What was Thy crime, my dearest Lord? 


By earth, by heaven, Thou hast been tried, 
And guilty found of too much love; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 


3. Found guilty of excess of love, 


It was Thine own sweet ‘will that tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


. O break, O break, hard heart of minel 


Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! 


- 
« 
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. A broken heart, a fount of tears— 
Ask, and they will not be denied; 
A broken heart love’s cradle is; 
Jesus, our Loye, is crucified! 
LYRA, CATH. 
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Look down with sad and wondering eyes, 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 


_ 


. WHEN I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


4» Ride on, ride on in majesty | 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
Expects his own anointed Son! _ 


2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, Sotadic. 


’ Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 


235. L. ML. 


3. See, from His head, His hands, His fect, | 1. H» dies !—the friend of sinners dies ; 


a 


Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
WATTS. 


234, LM. 


. RIDE on, ride on in majesty! 


Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry! 
Thy humble beast. pursues his road, 


With palms and scattered garments strowed. 


. Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 


In lowly pomp ride on to die! 
O Christ! thy triumphs now begin, 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
The winged squadrons of the sky 


Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 


2. Here’s love and grief beyond degree ; 
The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But lo! what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 


3. The rising God forsakes the tomb ; 
Up to His Father’s court He flies ; 
‘Cherubie legions guard Him home, - 
And shout Him welcome to the skies. 


4, Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns; 
Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell, 
ena led the tyrant death in chains. 


5. Say—live forever, glorious King, — 
Born to redeem, and strong to save! 
Where now, O Death, where is thy sting? 
And where thy victory, boasting Grave? 
WATTS. 
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236, 8s & 7s, 


1. JEWS were wrought to cruel madness, 


to 


Christians fled in fear and sadness, | 
Mary stood the cross beside; | 

At its foot, her foot she planted, 

By the dreadful scene undaunted, | 
Till the gentle Suff’rer died. | 

Poets oft have sung her story, 

Painters decked her brow with glory, | 
Priests her name have | dei | fied. | 


. But no worship, song, or glory, 


Touches like the simple story, | 
Mary stood the cross beside. | 
And when under fierce oppression, 
Goodness suffers like transgression, | 
Christ again is crucified. | 
But if love be there, true-hearted, 
By no grief or terror parted, | 
Mary stands the | cross be | side. | 


237, 8s & 7s. 


. At the cross her station keeping, | 


Stood the mournful mother weeping, | 

Close to-Jesus to the | last: | 
Through her heart, His sorrow sharing, | 
All His bitter anguish bearing, 


Now at length the | sword had | pass’d: 


/2. Oh, how sad and sore distress’d, | 


Was that mother highly blest, | 

Of the sole-begotten | One! | 
Christ above in torment hangs, | 
She beneath beholds the pangs 

Of her dying, | glorious | Son. 


Let me mingle tears with thee, | 
Mourning Him who mourned for me, | 
All the days that I may | live; | 

By the cross with Him to stay, | 
There with thee to weep and pray, 
Is all I ag of | Christ to | give. 


. Sux the Lord of glory dying, | 


. Christ, when Thou shalt call me hence, | 


Be Thou only my defence, | 
Be Thy cross my victo | ry; | 
While my body here decays, | 
May my soul Thy goodness praise, 
Safe in Para | dise with | Thee. | 


238, 88 & 7s, 


See Him gasping, hear Him crying, | 
See His burthened bosom | heave; 

Look, ye sinners, ye that hung Him, 

See how deep your sins have stung Him, 
Dying sinners, | look and | live. | 


. See the rocks and mountains shaking, 


Earth unto her center quaking, | 
Nature’s groans awake the | dead. | 
Veiled the sun in awful wonder, | 
While the veil is rent asunder, 
And the victim | bows His | head. | 


. Heaven's bright melodious legions, | 


Chanting thro’ those lofty regions, | 
Cease to thrill the quivering | string; | 
Songs seraphic all suspended, | 
Till the tragic woe is ended, 
By the alla | toning | King. | 


. Hell and all the powers infernal, | 


Rage against the Lamb Eternal, | 
* While He pours the vital | flood; | 
And their empire’s deep foundation— | 
Rocks in frightful consternation, 

As earth feels that | warm life- | blood. | 


. Shout, ye saints, with exultation, | 


Fill with song the wide creation, | 
See! He rises from the | tomb! | 

Vain the bars of Death’s dominion! | 

Marble bond, and midnight pinion, 
Part for aye your | reign of | doom. 


. Lo! the heavens are bursting o’er us, | 


Hark, the wide out-rushing chorus | 
Everlasting numbers | rise— | 


. Songs immortal sweetly sounding, | 


Myriad lyres and harps resounding, _ 
As the Conqueror | mounts the | skies! 
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. ‘Tis midnight—and, from all removed, 

Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears ; 

Hen the disciple that he loved ; 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 


ise) 


. Tis midnight—and, for others’ guilt, 
The Man of sorrows weeps in blood; 
Yet He, who hath in anguish knelt, 
Is not forsaken by His God. 


. ’T is midnight—and, from ether-plains, 
Is borne the song that angels know; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe. 


240. LM. 


. Broup the Man! how glorious He! 
Before His foes He stands unaw’d, 
And, without wrong or blasphemy, 
He claims equality with God. 


Behold the Man! by all condemn’d, 
Assaulted by a host of foes; 

His person and His claims contemn’d, 
A Man of sufferings and of woes. 


Behold the Man! He stands alone, 
His foes are ready to devour; 

Not one of all His friends will own 
Their Master in this trying hour, 


. Behold the Man! though scorn’d below,’ 
He bears the greatest name above; 
The angels at His footstool bow, 
And all His royal claims approve. 
CHRISTIAN PSALMIST. 
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1. From Calvary a cry was heard— 
A bitter and heart-rending ery: 
My Saviour! every mournful word 
Bespeaks Thy soul’s deep agony, 


2. A horror of great darkness fell 
On Thee, Thou spotless, holy One! 
And all the swarming hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt God’s only Son. 


3. The scourge, the Thorns, the deep disgrace » 
These Thou could’st bear, nor once repiné + 
But when Jehovah veiled His face, ~ 
Unutterable pangs were Thine. 


'4, Let the dumb world its silence break; 
Let pealing anthems rend the sky; 

Awake, my sluggish soul, awake! 
He died’ that we might never die. 


5. Lord! on Thy cross I fix mine eye; 
If e’er I lose its strong control, 
Oh! let that dying, piercing ery, 
Melt and reclaim my wandering soul. 
MONTGOMERY, 


242, 1. i 


1. ’Tis finished !—so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed His head, and died; 
Tis finished !—yes, the race is run, ~ 
The battle fought, the viet’ry won 


. Tis finished !—let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round: — 
°T is finished !—let the echo fly, 
Through heaven and hell, through earth 
and sky STENNET. 
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243, 1, I, | 4, “Do this,” He cried, “till time shall end, 

1. Lorp! what a heaven of saving grace In mem’ry of your dying Friend; 

Shines through the beauties of Thy face, Meet at my table, and record 
And lights our passions to a flame! The love of your departed Lord.” 
Lord! how we love Thy charming name! 
5. Jesus! Thy feast we celebrate ; 
2. When I ean say, my God is mine— We show Thy death, we sing Thy name, 
When I can feel Thy glories shine— Till Thou return, and we shall eat 
I tread the world beneath my feet, | The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
And all that earth calls good or great. WATTS. 
3. While such a scene of sacred joys 245, OL. M 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs, . 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 1, Tur morning dawns upon the place 


Where Jesus spent the night in prayer; 
Through yielding glooms behold His face! 
Nor form, nor comeliness is there. 


A long, an everlasting day. 


4, Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light; . 
Thon shall our Roti ates Sav 2. Brought forth to judgment, now He stands 
O’er tho dear object of our love. Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate’s bar; 

' ‘ ~ WATTS. Here, spurned by fierce preetorian bands, 

There, mocked by Herod’s men of war. 


244, LM, 


< 3. He bears their buffeting and scorn— 
1. "T was on that dark, that doleful night, Moek-homage of the lip, the knee— 
When powers of earth and hell arose, The purple robe, the crown of thorn— 
Against the Son of God's delight, The scourge, the uail, th’ accursed tree. 


And friends betrayed Him to His foes: 
4. No guile within His mouth is found; 


2. Before the mournful scene began, [brake; . He neither threatens, nor complains; 
- He took the bread, and blessed, and) Meck asa lamb for slaughter bound, 
What love through all His actions ran! Dumb, ’mid His murderers He remains. 


What wondrous words of grace He spake! 
5, But hark! He prays: 'tis for His foes: 


3. “This is my body, broke for sin; He speaks: ’tis comfort to Tis friends; 
Receive and eat the living food ;” Answers: and paradise bestows; 

_ Then took the cup, and blessed the wine: He bows His head: the conflict ends. _ 

_ “Tis the new covenant in my blood.” - MONTGOMERY, 
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246, 6. i M. 4, It passed not, though the stormy waye 
2. The sun went down in fearful hour; Had sunk beneath His tread ; 
The heayens might well grow dim, It passed not, though to Him the grave 
When this mortality had power Had yielded up its dead; : 
To thus o'ershadow Him; But there was sent Him, from on high, 


That He who gave man’s breath might know| ~ gift of strength, for man to die. 


The very depths of human woe. 5. And was His mortal hour beset 


3. He knew them all—the doubt, the strife, With anguish and dismay ? 
The faint, perplexing dread ; How may we meet our conilicz yet 
The mists that hang o’er parting life In the dark, narrow way? 
All darkened round His head; How, but through Him that path who trod? 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray; “Save, or we perish, Son of God.” 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. HEMANS, 
CRUCIFIX. 7s & 6s, Greek Melody. 
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* 247, 7s & Os, 248, 8s, 7s & 4s. 

2. Behold the Lamb! 
Archangels—fold your wings— 
Seraphs—hush all the strings 

Of million lyres: 
The Victim, veil’d on earth, in loye— 
Unveil’d—enthroned—adored above, 
All heaven admires! 
3. Behold the Lamb! 
Drop down, ye glorious skies— 


ili 


2. O noblest brow and dearest, 

In other days the world 

Ail fear’d when Thou appearedst; 
What shame on Thee is hurl’d; 

How art Thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn; 

How does that visage languish, 
Which once was bright as morn. 


3. What language shall I borrow, He dies—He dies—He dies— 
To thank Thee, dearest Friend, For man once lost! 
For this Thy dying sorrow, Yet lo! He lives—He lives—He lives— 
Thy pity without end! And -to his church Himself He gives— 
O make me Thine for ever, Incarnate Host ! 
And should I fainting be, 4. Behold the Lamb! 
Lord, let me never, never, All hail—Kternal Word !— 
Outlive my love to thee. Thou universal Lord— 


Purge out our leayen: 
Clothe us with godliness and good, 
Feed us with Thy celestial food— 
Manna from heaven ! 
5. Behold the Lamb! 
Saints, wrapt in blissful rest— 
Souls—waiting to be blest— 


4, If I, a wretch, should leave Thee, 
O Jesus, leave not me; 
In faith may I receive Thee, : 
When death shall set me free. ; 
When strength and comfort languish, 
And I must hence depart, 
Release me then from anguish, 


> thi . Oh! Lord—how long! fears, 
By. thine own wounded heart. Thou church on earth, ae with 
5. Be near when I am dying, Still in this vale of woe and tears, 
_ O, show Thy cross to me! Swell the full song. 
And for my suceor flying, 6. Behold the Lamb! 
Come, Lord, to set me free. Worthy is He alone, 
These eyes new faith receiving, To sit upon the throne 
From Jesus shall not move ; Of God above! 
For he who dies believing, ; One with the Ancient of all days— 
Dies safely—through Thy love. One with the Paraclete in praise— 
PAUL GERHARDT, 1659. Ail light—all love! BRYDGES, 
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249, C. M 


THE Saviour, what’a noble flame 
Was kindled in His breast, 
When, hasting to Jerusalem, 
He marched before the rest! 


. Good-will to men, and zeal for God, 


His every thought engross; 
He longs to be baptized with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross. 


. With all His sufferings full in view, 


And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the task His spirit flew ; 
’T was love that urged Him on. 


Lord, we return Thee what we can; 
Our hearts shall sound abroad, 
Salvation to the dying man, 
And to the rising God! 


. And while Thy bleeding glories here 


Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies. 


" COWPER. 


250, 0. M 


. BEHOLD, where, in a mortal form 


Appears each grace divine; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 


. To spread the rays of heayenly light, 


To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was His divine employ. 
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’*Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn, 
Patient and meek He stood; 

His foes, ungrateful, sought His life ; 
He Jabored for their good. 


In the last hour of deep distress, 
Before His Father's throne, 

With soul resigned, He bowed, and said, 
“Thy will, not mine, be done!” 


. Be Christ our pattern and our guide ; 


His image may we bear; 
O, may we tread His holy steps, 
His joy and glory share! =~ 
ENFIELD. 
251, 0. i 


Brnowp the Saviour of mankind 
Nailed to the shameful tree! 

How vast the love that Him inclined 
To bleed-and die forme. 


. Hark! how He groans, while nature shakes, 


And earth’s strong pillars bend! 
The temple’s veil asunder breaks, 
The solid marblesrend.,, 


. Tis finished! now the ransom’s paid, 


“ Receive my soul!” He eries: 
See—how He bows His sacred head! 
He bows His head and dies! 


. But soon He’ll break death’s = 


And in full glory shine ;_ 
O Lamb of God! was ever 
Was ever love like 


» 
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y iy een Vana 4, Jesus, our Priest, forever lives, 
; 7 To plead for us above; 
2. Thou, through the starry orbs, this day, Jesus, our King, forever gives 
Didst to Thy throne ascend ; The blessings of His love. 
Thenceforth to reign in sovereign power, 
And glory without end. 


on 


. God will exalt His glorious head, 


t = cee Sees yah rete oo emcant and prints dead, 
The Heav’n of Heay’ns, the spacious earth, Who dare oppose ‘His reign. 
The depths of Hell below. bib Ga 
4. And when Thou shinest on the clouds, 254, 0. M. 
With Thy angelic train. 1, Tue true Messiah now appears; 


May we be saved from vengeance due, 


‘And our lost crowns regain. The types are all withdrawn : 


So fly the shadows and the staxs 


5. Glory to Jesus, who returns Before the rising dawn. 
Triumphantly to Heaven; ; ; 
Praise to the Father evermore, 2. No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
And Holy Ghost, be given. Nor kid, nor bullock slain ; 
LYRA CATH. Incense and spice of eostly names 
2 Would all be burnt in vain. 
253. 6 M. ~. | 3. Aaron must lay his robes away, 
1. Jesus, our Lord, ascend Thy throne, His mitre and his vest, 
And near Thy Father sit: When Christ, the Lord, comes down to be 
In Zion shall Thy power be known, The offering and the priest. 


And make Thy foes submit. 


2. What wonders shall Thy gospel do! 
Thy converts shall surpass 
The numerous drops of morning dew, 
And own Thy sovereign grace, 


4, He took our mortal flesh, to show 
The wonders of His love; 
For us He paid His life below, 
And prays for us above, 


3. God hath pronounced a firm decree, 5. “Father,” He cries, “forgive their sins, 
Nor changes what he swore ;— For I myself have died; 
“ Bternal shall Thy priesthood ees And then He shows Tis opened veins, 


When Aaron is no more,” And pleads His wounded side. WATTS. 
6 } 
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LENOX. H, M. Epson. 
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255. Ii, Ms - Hark! as they soar on high, 


What music fills the air! 


1. Yes, the Redeemer rose; Their anthems say,—‘ Jesus, who bled, 


The Saviour left the dead; Hath left the dead, He rose to-day.’ 
And o’er our hellish foes 
High raised His conquering head. 4. Ye mortals, catch the sound, 
In wild dismay, the guards around, Redeemed by Him from hell ; 
Fall to the ground, and sink away. And send the echo round 
; The globe on which you dwell; 
2. Lo! the angelic bands Transported ery,— Jesus who bled, 
: In sin, reed meet, 4 Hath left the dead, no more to die, 
o wait His high commands 
And Sratnip ut His feet; ” 5. All hail, triumphant Lord, 
Joyful they come, and wing their way, wes: Thy nae een be 
From realms of day, to Jesus’ tomb. Thou, rising, reigning’ G ; 
3. Then back to heaven they fly, With Thee we rise, with Thee we reign, 
The joyful news to bear: And empires gain beyond the skies. 
DODDRIDGE 


’ 
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256. ILM. 


1. Gop is gone up on high, 
With a triumphant noise; 
The clarions of the sky 
Proclaim th’ angelic joys: 
-Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


2. All power te our great Lord 
Is by the Father given, 
By angel-hosts adored, » 
He reigns supreme in heaven: 
Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


3. High, en His holy seat, 
‘He bears the righteous sway ; 
His, foes beneath His feet 
Shall sink and die away: 
Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 


4. Then all the earth, renewed 
Tn righteousness divine, 
With all the hests of Ged, 
In one great chorus join: 
Join, all on earth! rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory’s King. 
C. WESLEY. 


257, TM 


1, YE saints! your music bring, 
And swell the rapturous sound; 
Strike every trembling string, 
Till earth and heaven resound: 
The triumphs of ‘the cross we sing— 
Awake, ye saints! each joyful string. 


2. The cross—the cross alone— 
Subdued the powers of hell; 
Like lightning from his throne, 
The prince of darkness fell ; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing— 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 


3. The cross hath power te save, 
From all the foes that rise; 
The cross hath made the grave 
A passage to the skies; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing— 
Awake, ye saints! each joyful string. 
REED. 


258. Hi. M. 


1. Jory all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 


eS 


That ever mortals knew, 

That angeis ever bore: 
All are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth, 


Great prophet of our God! 
Our tongues would bless Thy name ; 
By Thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 


. Jesus, our great High Priest, 


Offered His blood and died; 
My guilty conscience needs 

No sacrifice beside; 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


. Oh thou almighty Lord, 


Our conqueror and our King! 
Thy sceptre and Thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace we sing; 
Thine is the power; Behold, we sit, 
In willing bonds, beneath Thy feet. 
WATTS, 


259. ILM, 


. Jesus—transporting name! 


It charms the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at His love; 
They look upon His heavenly face, 
And study His mysterious grace. 


. His name the sinner hears, 


And is from sin set free, 
*T is music in his ears, 
/ ’Tis life and victory ; 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


. Stung by the scorpion sin, 


My poor expiring soul 
The balmy sound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole; 
I see my Lord upon the tree, 
I know, I feel He died for me. 


. Oh, for a trumpet voice, 


On all the world to call; 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In Him, who died for all ; 
Inspire with praise each human tongue, 
And wake a universal song. 
, ' C. WESLEY, 


CHRIST. 
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260. 1, i. 


. There His triumphal chariot waits, 


And angels chant the solemn lay: 
“Tift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors! give way.” 


. Loose all your bars of massy light, 


And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 


’ He claims these mansions as His right; 


Receive the King of glory in. 


. “ Who is the King of glory, who ?”— 


The Lord that all our foes o’ercame ; 
That sin, and death, and hell o’erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror’s name. 


. Lo! His triumphal chariot waits, 


And angels chant the solemn lay :— 
“Tift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors! give way.” 


. “Who is the King of glory, who?” , 


The Lord of boundless power possessed ; 
The King of saints and angels too ; 
God over all, for ever blessed. 
C. WESLEY. 


261. LM. 


. Hatt! morning known among the blest,— 


Morning of hope, and joy, and loye,— 
Of heavenly peace, and holy rest, 
Pledge of the endless rest above. 


. Blest be the Father of our Lord, 


Who from the dead hath brought His Son, 
Hope to the lost was then restored, 
And everlasting glory won. 


. Scarce morning twilight had begun . 


To-chase the shades of night away, 


4. 


. Hosanna to the living Lord! 


steies a =| 


When Christ arose—unsetting sun— 
The dawn of joy’s eternal day. 


. Mercy looked down with smiling eye, 


When our Immanuel left the dead; 
Faith marked His bright ascent on high, 
And Hope, with gladness, raised her head. 


. Descend, O Spirit of the Lord! 


Thy fire to every bosom bring, 
Then shall our ardent hearts accord, 
And teach our lips God’s praise to sing. 
WARDLAW. 


262. 1. M. 


Hosanna to th’ incarnate Word! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing. 


. Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels ery; 


Hosanna, Lord! Thy saints reply: 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sound. 


. O Saviour! with protecting care, 


Return to this, Thy house of prayer: 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 
Here we Thy parting promise claim. 


But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, _ 
Eternal! bid Thy Spirit rest, 

And make our secret soul to be 

A temple pure, and worthy Thee! 


5. So, in the last and dreadful day, 


When earth and heaven shall melt-away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. © 


- 


bo 


5. 
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85 


263. LM. 


- Now for a tune of lofty praise, ‘ 


To great Jehovah's equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders He hath done. 


. Sing, how He left the worlds of light, 


And the bright robes He wore above ; 
How swift and. joyful was the flight, 
On wings of everlasting love. 


Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 
Th’ almighty captive Prisener lay ; 

Th’ almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting. day. 


Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light, 

Up to His throne of shining grace ; 
See what immortal glories sit— 

Round the sweet beauties of His face. 


Amongst a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus the God-exalted reigns; 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes through the heavenly plains! 
: WATTS. 


264. LM. 


. Waen I the holy grave survey, 


Where once my Saviour deigned to lie, 
I see fulfilled what prophets say, 
And all the power of death defy. 


This empty tomb shall now preclaim, 
How weak the bands of conquered death: 

Sweet pledge that all who trust His name 
Shall rise, and draw immortal breath. 


Jesus, once numbered with the dead, 
Unseals His eyes to sleep no more; 
And ever lives their cause to plead, ~~ 

For whom the pains of death He bore. 


Thy risen Lord, my soul! behold; 
See the rich diadem He wears! 
Thou too shalt bear a harp of gold— 

A crown of joy; when He appears. 


meas in the dust I lay my head, 
Yet, gracious God! Thou wilt not leave 
My flesh for ever with the dead, 
foe lose Thy children in the grave. 
WALLIN. 


2. 


5. 


265. 1. M. 


. WuERE high the heavenly temple stands, 


The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The ¢ uardian of mankind appears. 


. Though now ascended up on high, 


He bends to earth a brother's eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 


. Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 


A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears, His agonies, and cries. 


. In every pang that rends the heart, 


The Man of sorrows had a part; 
He sympathizes with our grief; 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 


. With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 


Let us make all our sorrows known; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. 

LOGAN, 


266. 1. M. 


. Hart to the Prince of life and peace, 


Who holds the keys of death and hell! 
The spacious world unseen is His, 
And sovereign power becomes Him well. 


In shame and anguish once He died; 
But now He lives for evermore; 

Bow down, ye saints, around His seat, 
And all ye angel-bands adore. 


So live forever, glorious Lord, 

To erush Thy foes, and guard Thy friends; 
While all Thy chosen tribes rejoice, 

That Thy dominion never ends. 


Worthy Thy hand to hold the keys, 
Guided by wisdom and by love; 
Worthy to rule o’er mortal life, 
O’er worlds below, and worlds above. 


Forever reign, victorious King, [known; 
Wide through the earth Thy name be 

And call my Ionging soul to sing 
Sublimer anthems near Thy throne. 


DODDRIDGE. 
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267. OM. Dear Saviour, let me call Thee mine; 
2. Jesus, our God, ascends on high ; T can not wish for more. 
His heavenly guards around 5. On Thee alone, my hope relies; 


Beneath Thy cross I fall, 
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All. 


Attend Him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets’ joyfal sound. 


3. While angels shout and praise their King, 


Let mortals learn their strains; cmc 
Let all the earth his honor sing ;— 269. OC. M. 
O’er all the earth he reigns, 1. Tu head that once was crown’d with thorn: 


Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s brow. 


4, Rehearse his praise, with awe profound; 
Let knowledge lead the song; 
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound 


Upon a thoughtless tongue. 2. The highest place that heaven affords, 


Is His by sovereign right; 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
He reigns in glory bright;— 


5. In Israel stood His ancient throne:— 
He loved that chosen race; 
But now He calls the world His own; 


The heathen taste His grace. 3. The joy of all who dwell above, 
eer The joy of all below, 
268, OC. M. To whom He manifests His love, 
1. TRIUMPHANT, Christ ascends on high, And guns Ties Se 
The glorious work complete ; 4, To them, the cross, with all its shame, 


Sin, death, and hell, low vanquished lie, 
Beneath His awful feet. Théir name, an everlasting name, 
2. There, with eternal glory crowned, Their joy—the joy of heaven. 
The Lord, the Conqueror reigns; 5. They suffer with their Lord below, 
His praise the heavenly choirs resound, They reign with Him above; 
In their immortal strains. Their profit and their joy to iow 
3. Amid the splendors of His throne, The mystery of His love. 
Unchanging love appears; 6. To them the cross is life and health, 
The names He purchased for His own Though shame and death to Him; — 
Still on His heart He bears. His people’s hope, His people's wealth, 


With all its grace is given; 


4, O, the rich depths of love divine? 
Of bliss, a boundless store: 


’ 


Their everlasting theme. 
KELLY. 


HIS RESURRE 


me 876, 6M. 


. He, who on earth as man was kno is 
And bore our sins and pains, o-5 
Now, seated on th’ eternal throne, 

The God of glory reigns. 


. His hands the wheels of nature guide, 
With an unerring skill, 

And countless w orlds, extended wide, 
Obey His sovereign will. 


. While harps unnumbered sound His praise 
In yonder world above, 

His saints on earth admire His ways, 
And glory in His love. 


. When troubles, like a burning sun, 
Beat heavy on their head, 

To this almighty Rock they run, 
And find a pleasant shade. 


. How glorious He! how happy they, 
In such a glorious Friend! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 
NEWTON. 


/ 
271, CH 


. Now let our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great High Priest above, 

And celebrate His constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 


. Though raised to a superior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 

And high o’er all the shining train, 
With matchless honors crowned ;— 


. The names of all His saints He bears, 
Deep graven on His heart ; 

Nor shall a name once treasured there, 
Her from His. eare depart. 


Those characters shall fair abide, 
Our everlasting trust, 

When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
Are mouldered down to dust. 


. So, gracious Saviour, on my breast, 
May Thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne.. ’ 
DODDRIDGE. 


eLION AND GWORY. 


272, CM. 


4. Wire joy we meditate the grace 


Of our High Priest above; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bosom glows with love. 


. Touched with a sympathy within, 


Ile knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He hath felt the same. 


He in the days of feeble flesh 
Poured out His cries and tears; 

And in His measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 


. Then let our humble faith address 


His mercy and His power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 
WATTS. 


273. 0. ML 


. YE humble souls, that seek the Lord, 


Chase all your ‘fears away ; 
And bow with reverence down, to seo 
The place where Jesus lay. 


. Thus low the Lord of life was brought— 


Such wonders love can do! 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 


. If ye have wept at yonder cross, 


And still your sorrows rise, 
Stoop down and view the’ vanquished 
grave, 
Then wipe your weeping eyes. 


. But dry your tears, and tune your songs, 


The Saviour lives again ; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The Conqueror could detain. 


. High o’er th’ angelic band He rears 


His once dishonored head; 
And through unnumbered years He reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 


DODDRIDGE. 


88 . CHRIST. 
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Vy tm ee Purer A we hope to bring, 
When around Thy throne we sing. 


2, Mixt with those beyond the sky, 


Chanters to the Lord, most high, 3. While on earth ordained to stay, . 
We our hearts and voices raise, Guido our footsteps in Thy way ; 
Echoing Thy eternal praise. Then on high we ’ll joyful raise 


Songs of everlasting. praise, 
3. Thee, while dust and ashes sings, 


Angels shrink within their wings; 4, Lord! Thy mercies never fail; 
Prostrate seraphim above Hail, celestial goodness hail 
Breathe unutterable love. Be Thy glorious name adored, 
Holy, holy, holy Lordi! 
4. Happy they who never rest, SALISBURY COLL, 
With Thy heavenly presence blest! 
They the heights of glory see, 276, 7s, 


Sound the depth of Deity. 


1, Mornine breaks upon the tomb, 
Jesus scatters all its gloom; Y 
Day of triumph through the skies— 
See the glorious Saviour rise! 


.5 Fain with them our souls would vie ; 
Sink as low, and mount as high ; 
Fall, o’erwhelmed with love, or soar, 
Shout, or silently adore. ©. WESLEY. 


2. Ye, who are of death afraid, 


215. 7%. Triumph in the scattered shade; 
Drive your anxious cares away; 
1. Hoty, holy, holy Lord! See the place where Jesus lay! 
Be Thy glorious name adored; 
Lord! Thy mercies never fail; 3. Christian! dry your flowing eae, 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail! Chase your unbelieving 
: Look on His deserted grave; ——— 
2. Though unworthy, Lord, Thine ear, Doubt no more His ih sts 7 
Deign our humble songs to hear; COLLYER. 
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277, 7s. 


2. Shout, ye seraphs; Gabriel, raise 
Thine eternal trump of praise ; 

Let the earth’s remotest bound 
Echo to the blissful sound. 

3. Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes; 
See the Conqueror mount the skies; 
Troops of angels on the road, 

Hail, and sing the incarnate God. 


4. Heaven unfolds its portals wide— 
Glorious Hero, through them ride; 
King of glory, mount Thy throne; 
Boundless empire is Thine own. 

5. Praise Him, yo celestial choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Praise Him in the noblest songs, 
From ten thouSand thousand tongues. 


GIBBONS. 
278, 7s. 


1. Curtst, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day: 
He endured the cross and grave, 
' Sinners to redeem and save. $ 


2. Lo! He rises, mighty King! 
Where, O death! is now thy sting? 
Lo! He claims His native sky! 
Grave! where is thy victory ? 


3. Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Peace with God, for ever made: 
Witt your risen Saviour rise; 
Claim with Him the purchased skies. 
4, Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day ; 
Loud the song of victory raise ; . 
‘Shout the great Redeemer’s praise. 


Sa - oe ne the ea Glow - ing ae im - mor -tal bloom. 
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279. 7s, 6 lines, 
1. Giory, glory to our King! 
Crowns unfading wreath His head; 
Jesus, is the name we singe— 
Jesus, risen from the dead; 
Jesus, Conqueror o’er the grave; 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 
2. Now behold Tim high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from His face, 
By adoring angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace : 
O for hearts and tongues to sing, 
Glory, glory to our King! 


280, 7s. 


1. Tarn the day that sees Him rise, 
' Glorious, to His native skies! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of heaven. 


2. There the glorious triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin; 
Take the King of glory in. 

3. See, the heaven its Lord receives! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves: 
Though returning to His throne, 

Still He calls mankind. His own. 


4. Still for us He intercedes, 
His prevailing death He pleads ; 
Near Himself prepares our place, 
Great Forerunner of our race. 


5. What, though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon starry height; 
Thither our affections rise, 
Foll’wing Him beyond the skies. 
MADAN, 


KELLY. 
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281, ils 3. Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 


Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
1. Tur Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ; Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded to rest ; 
-He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, 
Restores me when wandering, redeems when| 4. V a we offer each peg oblation, 
oppress’d. Vainly with gold would His favor secure ; 
Richer, by far, is the heart’s adoration,— 


2. Through the valley and shadow of death though I Dearer to God are theyprayers of the poor, 


stray, 
Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defenn me, Thy staff be my stay; | 5- Brightest and best of the sons of the morning! 
No harm can befall with my Comforter near. |. Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


3. In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth HEBER. 


oer; 
With perfume and oil Thou anointest my head ; 
O what shall | ask of Thy providence more. 


283. 10s & Is, 
4, Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God! / 
Still follow Thy steps till I meet Thee above; |- 
I seek—by the path which my forefathers trod, | 1. Lirr your glad voices in triumph on high, 
Through the land of their sojourn—Thy king-| For Jesus hath risen, and man can not die 
dom of love. Vain were the terrors that gathered around Him, 
MONTGOMERY. And short the dominion of death and the grave ; 
He paret from the fetters of darkness that 
im 
Resplendent i in glory to live and to save. 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high,— 


282, ils & 10s, “The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die.” 
1. Brieutest and best of the sons of the morning! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; @ Glory oe in ful anthems of oy destroy. 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, Sad pte Fri fie we must art With to-morrow, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. If tears were our bi t, and death were our 
en 
2. Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining ; But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend. 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining— Lift, then, your voices in tri on high, 
Maker, and Monat and Saviour of all. Jesus hath risen, and man not die. 
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284. CLM. How blissful then to die: 
4 : Since He has risen who once was slain, 
2. Ye mourning saints! dry every tear Ye die in Christ to live again. 


For your departed Lord; 
“Behold the place—He is ‘hot there,” 
The tomb is all unbarred: 285. LL, M.* 
The gates of death were closed in vain: 
The Lord is risen—He lives again. 


T., HASTINGS. 


1. WELcomEe that star in Judah’s sky, 


3. Now cheerful to the house of prayer That voice o’er Bethlehem’s palmy glen, 
Your early footsteps bend, The lamp far sages hailed on high, 
The Saviour will Himself be there, h The tones that thrilled the shepherd men: 
Your advocate and friend: “Glory to God in loftiest heaven !""— 
Once by the law your hopes were slain, Thus angels smote the echoing chord— 
But now in Christ ye live again. “Glad tidings unto men forgiven, 


} Peace from the presence of the Lord!” 
4, How tranquil now the rising day! 
Tis Jesus still appears, 
A risen Lord to chase away 
Your unbelieving fears: 
Oh! weep no more your comforts. slain, 
The Lord is risen—He lives again. 


2, Those voices from on high are mute, 
The star the wise men saw is dim; 

But hope still guides the wanderers foot, 
And faith renews the angel hymn: 
“Glory to God in loftiest heaven !”— 


5. And when the shades of evening fall, Touch with glad hand the ancient chord— 
When life’s last hour draws nigh, “Glad tidings unto men forgiven, 
If Jesus shine ies the soul, Peace from the presence of the Lord!” 


* Tune Manning, page 427. 
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286, 8. ML. . 2. “The Lord is risen indeed ;” 


1. Bryonp the starry skies, 
Far as th’ eternal hills, 

There in the boundless world of light, 
Our great Redeemer dwells. 


2. Around Him angels fair, 
Tn countless armies shine ; 
And ever, in exalted lays, 
They offer songs divine. 


3. “Hail, Prince of life!”. they ery, 
“Whose unexampled love, 

Moved Thee to quit these glorious realms 
And royalties above.” 


4, And when He stooped to earth, 
And suffered rude disdain, 

They cast their honors at His feet, 
And waited in His train. 


5. They saw Him on the cross, 
While darkness veiled the skies, 
And when He burst the gates of death, 
They saw the Conqueror rise. 


6. They thronged His chariot wheels, 
And bore Him to His throne; 
Then swept their golden harps and sang— 
“The glorious work is done.” 
TURNER. 


287, 8. M. 


1. “Tn Lord is risen indeed ;” 
The grave hath lost its prey ; 


With Him shall ris ransomed seed 
To reign in en day. 
’ > 


He lives, to die no more; 


He lives His people’s cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame He bore. 


3. “The Lord is risen indeed ;” 
Attending angels, hear ; 


Up to the courts of heaven, with speed, 


The joyfal tidings bear. 
4. Then take your golden lyres, 


And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join all the bright, celestial choirs, 


To sing our risen Lord. 


288, 8. ML 


1. ENTHRONED is Jesus now, 
Upon His heavenly seat; 
_ The kingly crown is on His brow, 
The saints are at His feet. 


2. In shining white they stand— 


KELLY, 


A great and countless throng ; 


A palmy sceptre in each hand, 
On every lip a song, 


3. They sing the Lamb of God, 


- 


Once slain on earth for them; — 
The Lamb, through whose atoning blood 


Each wears his diadem. 


4, Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 
Thy blessed help supply, 


That we may join that radiant host, — 


Triumphant in the sky: © 


+ 
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289, 61. Now gently light a glorious crown 


; a; On every sainted head. 
2. He came in tongues of livine flame, 4 


To teach, convince, subdue; 4, Like arrows went those hightnings forth, 
All-powerful as the wind te came, Winged with the sinner's s doom; 
And all as viewless, too. But these, like tongues, o’er all the earth 


Proclaiming life to come. 


2. He came, sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, aaa 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to fix his rest. 291, (0. M. 
4, And His that gentle voice we hear, 1. No track is on the sunny sky, 
Soft as the breath of even, No footprints on the air: 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear, Jesus hath gone; the face of earth 
And whispers us of heaven. * Is desolate and bare. 
5. And every virtue we possess, 2. That Upper Room is heaven on earth; 
And every virtue won, Within its precincts lie 
And every thought of holiness All that earth has of faith, or hope, 
Are His and his alone. .Or heayen-born charity. 
6. Spirit of purity and Brace; 3. One moment—and the silentness 
Our weakness pitying see; Was breathless as the grave; 
O, make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, The flutter'd earth forgot to quake, 
Purer and worthier Thee. The troubled trees to wave. 


SPIRIT OF THE PSALMS. 
.| 4. Hecomes! He comes! that mighty Breath 


9 From heaven’s eternal shores ; 
90. OM His uncreated freshness fills : 
1. WueEn God of old came down from heay’n, His Bride, as she adores. 
In power and wrath He came; 5. Earth quakes before that rushing blast, 


Before His feet the clouds were riven, 


Half darkness, and half flame. Heaven echoes back the sound, 


And mightily the tempest wheels 
But’ when He came the second time, That Upper Room around. 

He came in power and love; 6 
Softer than gales at morning prime 

Hovered His holy Dove. 


» 


. One moment—and the Spirit hung 
O’er all with dread desire; 
Then broke upon the heads of all 
3. The fires that rushed on Sinai down In cloven tongues of fire. 
In sudden torrents dread, FABER, 


94. ft CHRIST: 


CONRAD. 6s & 4s, ss. Conrap TREVER. 
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1. Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise In- to Thy na-tive sian Assume Thy right ; And 
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where, in many a fold, The clouds are backward rolled, Pass thro’ those da eer And reign in light. 


292, Os & 4s, 4, Lion of Judah—Hail!— 
And let Thy name prevail 
1. Riss, glorious Conqueror, mae From age to age: 
Into Thy native skiey— Lord of the rolling years— 
Assume Thy right: Claim for Thine own the spheres, 
And where, in many a fold, For Thou hast bought with tears 
The clouds are backward rol’d— Thy heritage: 


Pass through those gates of gold, 
And reign in light! 


5. Yet, who are those behind, 


2. Victor o’er death and hell! _ In numbers more than mind J 
Cherubic legions swell Can count or say— 
The radiant train: Clothed in immortal stoles, 
Praises all heaven inspire ; Ilumining the poles— 
Hach angel sweeps his lyre, A galaxy of souls 
And claps his wings of fire, — In white array ? 


Thou Lamb, once slain! 


3. Enter, incarnate God! 6. And then was heard afar 
No feet but Thine have trod Star answering to star— 
The serpent down: “Lol these have come, 
Blow the full, trumpets, blow! Followers of Him who gave ze 
Wider yon portals throw! His life their lives to save; 
Saviour, triumphant, go And now their palms they wave, 
And take Th wn ! Brought safely home.” 


| 


HIS RESURRECTION AND GLORY. 


7. O Lord! ascend Thy throne! 
For Thou shalt rule alone 
Beside Thy Sire, 
With the great Paraclete, 
The Three in One complete— 
Before whose awful feet 
All foes expire! 


293. 6s & 4s, 


1. Heap of the hosts in glory! 
We joyfully adore Thee,— 
Thy church below, 
Blending with those on high,— 
Where through the azure sky 
Thy saints in ecstasy 
For ever glow! 


2. Angels! archangels! glorious 
Guards of the church victorious! 
Worship the Lamb! 
Crown Him with crowns of light, 
One of the Three by right,— 
Love, Majesty, and Might— 
The great I AM! 
* 


3. Martyrs! whose mystic legions 
March o'er yon heavenly regions 
In triumph round: 
Wave high your banners, wave! 
Your God, our Saviour, clave 
For Death itself a grave,— 
In hell profound! 


4, Saints! in fair circles, casting 
- Rich trophies everlasting 
At Jesus’ feet,— 
Amidst our rude alarms, 
We stretch forth suppliant arms, 
That we, too, safe from harms, 
In heaven may meet! 


5, Then raise the song of gladness, 
To dissipate our sadness, 
And dry our tears; 
We wind our weary way 
Up to the realms of day, 
And watch, and wait, and pray, 
Through hopes and fears! 


6. Saviour in glory beaming 
With radiance brightly streaming, 
Enthron’d in power, 
Grant by Thy awful name 
That we thro’ flood and flame 
The Gospel may proclaim, 
Till life’s last hour. 


BRYDGES. 


BRYDGES. 


294, 6s & 4s, 


. Srna, sing His lofty praise, 


Whom angels cannot raise, 
But whom they sing; 

Jesus, who reigns above, 

Object of angels’ love. 

Jesus, whose grace we prove, 
Jesus, our King. 


. Rich is the grace we sing, 


Poor is the praise we bring, 
Not as we ought: 

But w we see His face, 

In yonder glorious place, 

Then we shall sing His grace, 
Sing without fault. 


295. 6s & ds. 


. Let us awake our joys; 


Strike up with cheerful voice; 
Each creature, sing: 

Angels, begin the song; 

Mortals, the strain prolong, 

In accents sweet and strong, 
“Jesus is King.” 


. Proclaim abroad His name; 


Tell of His matchless fame; 
What wonders done; 

Above, beneath, around, 

Let all the earth resound, 

Till heaven’s high arch rebound, 
“Victory is won.” 


. He vanquished sin and hell, 


And our last foe will quell; 
Mourners, rejoice: 
His dying love adore; 
Praise Him, now raised in power; 
Praise Him for evermore, 
With joyful voice. 


. All hail the glorious day, 


When, through the heavenly way, 
Lo, He shall come, 
While they who pierced Him wail; 
His promise shall not fail; 
Saints, see your King prevail: 
Great Saviour, “iene 
KINGSBURY. 
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296, 88 & 7s. 


. Hark! ten thousand harps and voices 
Sound the notes of praise above ; 
Jesus reigns, and heavei rejoices ; 
Jesus reigns, the God of love: 
See He sits on yonder throne; 
Jesus rules the world alone. 
. Jesus, hail! whose glory brightens 
All above, and gives it worth; 
Lord of life; Thy smile enlightens, 


Cheers, and charms Thy saints on earth:). 


When we think of love like Thine, 
Lord, we own it love divine. 


. King of glory, reign for ever ; 
Thine an everlasting crown: 
Nothing from Thy love shall sever’ 
Those whom Thou hast made Thine own; 
Happy objects of Thy grace, 
Destined to behold Thy face. 
. Saviour, hastem Thine appearing ; 
Bring, O, bring the glorious day, 
When, the awful summons hearing, 
Heaven and h shall pass away: 
Then, with g harps, we'll sing, 
“Glory, glory to a King.” 
KELLY. 


* 


297, 8s, 7s & 4. 


. Loox, ye saints ;—the sight is tmeg 
See the Man of sorrows now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to Him shall bow; 
Crown Him, crown Him; 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 


. Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him. 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the heavenly concert rings: 
Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Crown the Saviour King of” kings. 


. Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name: 
Crown Him, erown Him ; 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. _ 


. Hark! those bursts of acclamation! . 
Hark! those loud, triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest ride tm 
O, what joy the sight affords! _ 


Crown Him, crown GeelHaer 
King of kings, and of lords. 
i KELLY. 
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See, he sits on * yon-der throne; 


* 


HIS RESURRECTION AND GLORY. 


298, 8s, 78 & 4, 


18 Han, thou happy morn, so glorious! 


Come, ye saints, your griefs give o'er; 
Sing how Jesus rose victorious, 
By His own almighty power: 
Hallelujah! 
To the glorious Son of God. 


2. Countless bands of angels glorious, 


3. Is that He who died on Calvary, 


Cloth’d in bright ethereal blue ; 
Straight the sound of Christ victorious 
From their silver trumpets flew: 
Christ triumphant 
Rises, Conqueror o’er the tomb. 


Who was piere’d with many a spear? 
Clad with countless suns of glory, 
See, He rises through the air: 
Hallelujah | 
Zion’s mourner, now rejoice. 


4, Tremble, ye who Him rejected, 


Lo! He breaks through yonder cloud; 
Rise, ye saints, and shout triumphant, 
Victory! through Jesus’ blood: 
Hark! the trumpet 
Sounds the resurrection morn. 


299, 8 & 7s. 


. Hatt, thou once despised Jesus! 


Crowned in mockery a king! 
Thou didst suffer to release us; 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame! 
By Thy merits -we find favor ; 

Life is given through Thy name. 


. Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 


There for ever to-abide ; 
All the heayenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father's side: 
There for sinners Thou art pleading ; 
There Thou dost our place prepare : 
Eyer for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


. Worship; honor, power, and blessing 


Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits; 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Sayiour’s merits; 

Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. . 

r BAKEWELL, 


300. 8, 7s & 4. 


1. Hark! the voice of love and merey 
Sounds aloud from Calvary; 
See! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky: 
“Tt is finished !” 
Hear the dying Saviour ery. 


2. “Tt is finished!” Oh! what pleasure 
Do these charming words afford’ 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 

Flow to us through Christ, the Lord: 
“Tt is finished!” 
Saints! the dying words record. 


oe 


3. Tune your uarps anew, ye seraphs! 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
All in earth and heaven, uniting, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name: 
Hallelujah! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


EVANS. 


301, 8s, 73 & 4, 


1. Gop the Lord a King remaineth, 
Robed in His own glorious light; 


God hath robed Him, and He reigneth— 


He hath girded Him with might: 
Hallelujah ! 
God is King in depth and height. 


2. Lord! the water-floods have lifted, 
Ocean-floods have raised their roar, 


Now they pause where they have drifted, 


Now they burst upon the shore: 
Hallelujah ! 
From the ocean’s sounding store. 


3. With all tones of waters blending 
Glorious is the breaking deep ; 
Glorious, beauteous without ending, 


God who reigns on heayen’s high steep. 


Hallelujah! 
Songs of ocean never sleep. 


4, Lord! the words Thy lips are telling 

Are the perfect verity ; 

Of Thine high, eternal dwelling 
Holiness shall inmate be: 

Hallelujah! = 
Pure is all that lives with Thee. 
OXFORD PSALTER. 
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302. L, M. 


. When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When, louder yet, and yet more dread, 


vw 


3 a ee 


2. 


Swells the high trump that wakes the dead;| 3. 


3. O, on that day, that dreadful day, 
_ When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, O God, the sinner’s stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 
_ SIR WALTER SCOTT. 


303. LM. 


1. Gop of eternity, from Thee 
Did infant Time its being draw ; 


Moments, and'days, and months, and years, 


Revolve, by Thine unvaried law. 


2. Silent and slow, they glide away; 
Steady and strong the current flows, 
Lost in eternity’s wide sea,— 
The boundless gulf from whence it rose. 


3. With it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid stream are borne 
On to that everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e’er return. 


4. Great Source of wisdom, teach my heart 
To know the price of every hour, 
That time may bear me on to joys 


Beyond its measure and its power. 
> DODDRIDGE. 
a . 
M. 
1. Brnorp aS the door! 


He gently kno 8 knocked before ; 
Has waited long—is waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 


A. 


L 


2, 


Oh! lovely attitude—He stands 

' With melting heart, and loaded hands: 

Oh! matchless kindness—and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes! « 


But will He prove a friend indeed ? 
He will—the very Friend you need; 
The Friend of sinners—yes, ’tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 


Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out His enemy and thine. 
That soul-destroying monster, sin,— 
And let the heavenly Stranger in? 


. Admit Him, ere His anger, burn,— + 


His feet, departed, ne’er return ; 
Admit Him, —or the hour’s at hand, 
You'll at His door rejected stand. 

a GREGG. 


305, LM. 


“Come hither, all ye weary souls! 
Ye heavy-laden sinners! come! 
T'll give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to My heavenly home. 
“ They shall find rest who learn of Me,— 
I’m of a meek and lowly mind; 
But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 


. “Blessed is the man, whose shoulders take 


My yoke, and bear it with delight; 
My yoke is easy to his neck, 
My grace shall make the burden light. 


4, Jesus! we come at Thy command ; 


With faith, and ra and humble i 
Resign our spirits to Thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at Thy will. 
Warts. 
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BALMY DEW. L. M.* 3 bly by Cu. Brecner. 
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. Come brethren, ae to Christ anew, O glory, me ie lu- pe For He hathshed his 
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blood for you, O glo-ry, lal-le - lu - jah, His blood ean cleanse the vilest soul, O 
call o - bey, And east your gloomy fears a-way. 2, Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows, To 


weal 23 ; — 
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glory, hal-le - Ju jah, O seethe purple torrent roll,O glory, hal- Ve aju- jah! 


cleanse your guilt and gal your woes; Pardon and life, and endless peace, How rich the — w free 
the grace! 


* May be sung as a duet, with hallelujah responses. Or as a L. M. double. 


306, LL. M. oom all ‘i, tribes Fs Israel. mourn, 
¥ o see the Crucified return. 
1. Come, brethren come to Christ anew, 6. O come tolJesus:sinner? too, 
For He hath shed His blood for you, ‘And let that blood avail for you, 
That blood can cleanse the vilest soul,— Then say when His bright hour you see, 
O see the purple torrent roll | “Tt is my Lord, He comes for me.” 
2. Behold the Lamb on Calvary, 
He sighs, and groans, and dies for thee; 7 2 LM 
The rocks aro rent, the sleeping dead 07, 
_ Awake because their Jesus bled. 1. Com, weary souls! with sins distress’d, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
3. Behold the body in the tomb, The Saviout’s altho ot bey, 
The soldiers watching in the gloom ; And cast your gloomy fears away. 
But angels come, at dawn of day, ; 
And bear the Lord of life away. 2. Hotgearae “yy pend ono i pee’ 
1 your gu Lo ; 
4. Behold Him rise from Olive’s brow, Pardon, and life, an peace,— 
es clouds His form ere hiding now;° How rich the gift, ho ie gracel . 
e’s gone to stand before the throne , ‘ . 
Al pray forever fr Hs a ay hat haem 
: - ’ 
5. Yet see the sign among the stars, Oh! sweetly reign in every breast, 
One like the Son of Man appears: Aggpride us to eternal rest. MRS, STEELE, 
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And while the Jamp holds out to burn, The vil-est sin - ner may re- turn. 
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308, LM. 3. In that lone land of deep despair, 
No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise,— 
L. Lirt is the time to serve the Lord, No God regard your bitter prayer, 
The time to insure the great reward ; No Saviour call you to the skies, * 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vilest sinner may return. 4, Silence, and solitude, and gloom, 
an : In those forgetful realms appear; 
2. The living know that they must die ; Deep sorrows fill the dismal-tomb, 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; And hope shall never enter there. 
Their memory and their sense are gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 5. Now God invites; how blest the day! 
x zs 
3. Their hatred, and their love, is lost, How sweet eae te 


Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 
While yet a pard’ning God is found. 
DWIGHT. 


Their envy buried in the dust; 
They have no share in all that’s done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun. 


4. Then what my thoughts design to do, 310. LL.M 
My hands, with all your might pursue, a ‘ tc 
Since no device, nor work, is found " 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 1 oe is pees Aes ee 7 
> 


5. There are no acts of pardon passed ‘ But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
In the cold grave to which we haste; With here and there a traveler. 


But darkness, death, and long despair 
Reign in eternal silence there. 


2. “Deny thyself, and take thy cross,” 
Is the Redeemer’s great command ; 


bbe Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 
309, L. M. : <. 
3. The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
1. Waite life prolongs its precious light, And walks the ways of God no more, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; Is but esteemed almost a saint, 
But soon, ah soon, approaching night And makes his own destruction sure. 
Shall blot ery hope of . suse. 
et py, nope of heaven. | 4 Lord Inlet Heth ailaaa tian aaaS 
2. Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, Create my heart entirely new, ~~ — 
Shall death command you to the graye, Which hypocrites could ne’er attain ; 


Before His bar your spirits bring, Which false apostates never know. 
And none be found to hear or a i _ WATTS. 
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WARNING AND INVITATION. 


all. LM. 


1. Bexotp the path that mortals tread 


Down to the regions of the dead! 
Nor will the fleeting moments stay, 
Nor can we measure back our way. 


2. indred and our friends are gone; 
O my soul, this doom thine own: 
FE 


eeble as theirs, my mortal frame, 
The same my way, my house the same. 


And must I, from the cheerful light, 
Pass to the grave’s perpetual night,— 
From scenes of duty, means of grace, 
Must I to God’s tribunal pass? 


4, Awake, my soul, thy way prepare, 


And lose, in this, each mortal care; 
With steady feet that path be trod, 


. Which through the grave conducts to God. 


WARDLAW’S COLL. 


312. LM. 


1. Lorp! what a thoughtless wretch was I 


To mourn, and murmur, and repine; 
To see the wicked, placed on high, 
In pride and robes of honor shine! 


2. But Oh! their end, their dreadful end! 


Thy sanctuary taught me s0; 
On slippery rocks IT see them stand, 
And fiery billows roll below. 


3. Their fancied joys—how fast they flee! 


Just like a dream when man awakes; 
_ Their songs of softest harmony 
Are but a prelude to their plagues. 


4. Now I esteem_their mirth and wine 


Too dear to purchase with my blood ; 
Lord! tis enough that Thou art mine, 
My life, my Derdian and my God. 

WATTS. 


315. 


1. Say, sinner! hath a voice within 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God’s control ? 


2. Sinner! it was a heavenly voice,— 
It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 
It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 


3. Spurn not the call to life and light;, 
Regard, in time, the warning klnd; 


L. M. ‘ 
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That call thou may’st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy ang, 


God’s Spirit will not always mv 
With hardened, self-destroying man; 

Ye who persist His love to grieve, 
May never hear His voice again. 


. Sinner! perhaps, this very day, 


Thy last accepted time may be: 
Oh! should’st thou grieve Him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 
HYDE. 


314. LM. 


. Now, in the heat of youthful blood, 


Remember your Creator, God; 
Behold! the months come hastening on, 
When you shall say, “My joys are gone.’ 


? 


. Behold! the aged sinner goes, 


Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the dead, 
With endless curses on his head. 


_ 
. The dust returns to dust again; 


The soul, in agonies of pain, 
Ascends to God—not there to dwell— 
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell. 


Eternal King! I fear Thy name; 

Teach me to know how frail I am; 

And when my soul must hence remove, 

Give me a mansion in Thy love. 
WATTS. 


315, 1. M1. 


. MAN has a soul of vast desires; 


He burns within with restless fires ; 
Tossed to and fro, his passions fly 
From vanity to vanity. 


. In vain on earth we hope to find 


Some solid good to fill the mind; 
We try new pleasures, but we feel 
The inward thirst and torment still. 


. So, when a raging fever burns, 


We shift from side to side, by turns; 
And ’tis a poor relief we gain, 
To change the place, but keep the pain. 


Great God, subdue this vicious thirst, 

This love to vanity and dust; 

Cure the vile fever of the mind, 

And feed our souls with joys refined. 
WATTS. 
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316. 6. M. 4, Behold Him, as . race you run, 
: Your never-failing Friend ; 
2. From year to year the tree He views, He will complete the work begun, 
i And still no fruit is found; And grace in glory end. 


Then ‘cut it down,” the Lord commands, 
“Why cumbers it the ground?” 


3. But lo! the gracious Saviour pleads; 318. 6, M. 
“The barren fig-tree spare, 1. In evil long I took delight, 
Another year in mercy wait, Unawed by shame or fear, 
It yet may bloom and bear. Till'a new object struck my sight, 


; And stopped my wild career. 
4, “But if my culture prove in vain, 


And still no fruit be found, 2. I saw One hanging on a tree, 
I plead no more; destroy the tree, In. agony and blood; 
And root it from Thy ground.” ; Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 
EPIS. COLL. As near the cross I stood. . 
317, GM 3. Sure never, till my latest breath, 
1. Benoup the Lamb of God, who bore Can T dorgetsneieaem 


It seemed to charge me with His death, 


Thy guilt upon the tree, Though not a word He spoke: 


And paid in blood the dreadful score, 


Th sf , 
e ransom due for thee, 4, Alas) Tnew:netiywitetil ai 


2. Behold Him till the sight endears But all my tears were vain; 
The Saviour to thy heart; Where could my trembling soul be hid, 
His piereéd feet bedew with tears, For I the Lord had slain.” 


ee 


Nor from His cross depart. 
5. A second look He gave, that diag) 


3. Behold Him till His dying love “T freely all forgive; 2 
_ Thy every thought control; This blood is for thy ransom nes = 
Tis vast, constraining influence prove I die that thou may’st live.” 
O’er body, spirit, soul, i te EP FON. 
. * 
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319, CoH, 


1. Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, 
Behold a royal feast! 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store, 
For every humble guest. 


2. esus stands with open arms; 
calls, He bids you come; 
uilt holds you back, and fear alarms; 


But see, there yet is room— 


3. Room in the Sayiour's bleeding heart ; 
There love and pity meet; 
Nor will He bid the soul depart 
That trembles at His feet. 


4. O come, and with His children taste 
The blessings of His love ; 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 


6, There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th’ eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice 
In eestasies unknown. 


6. And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come: 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore; 
Approach, there yet is room. 
MRS. STEELE, 


320, OM. 


1. On! what amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found, 
Suited to every sinner’s case 
Who hears the joyful sound! 


2. Come, then, with all your wants and 
Your every burden bring; [ wounds, 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds,— 
A deep, celestial spring. 


~ 


This spring with living water, flows, 
And heavenly joy imparts; 

Come, thirsty souls! your wants disclose, 
And drink, with thankful hearts. 


4, Millions of sinners, vile as you, . 
Have here found life and peace; 
Come then, and prove its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless. 
MEDLEY. 


321, CM. 


1. Tur Saviour calls; let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 


2. For every thirsty, longing heart, ~ , 
Here streams of bounty flow, 


And life, and health, Ln BSS impart, 
To banish mortal woe. 
3. Ye sinners, cOnie; ’tis merey’s voice; 
That gracious voice obey; 
"Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys; 
And can you yet delay? 


4. Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts; 
To Thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss Thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 
MRS, STEELE. 


meet C, i 
1, Com, sinner, to the gospel feast; 
O, come without delay; 


For there is room in Jesus’ breast 
For all who will obey. 


2. There’s room in God’s eternal love 

To save thy precious soul; 
Room in the Spirit’s grace above _ 
To heal and make thee whole, — 


3. There’s room within the church, redeemed 
With blood of Christ divine; 
Room in the white-robed throng, convened 
For that dear soul of thine. 


4. There’s room in heaven among the choir, 
And harps and crowns of gold, 
And glorious palms of victory there, 
And joys that ne’er were told. 


5. There’s room around thy Father’s board 
For thee and thousands more: 
O, come and welcome to the Lord; 
Yea, come this very hour. 
HUNTINGDON. 


323. C. M. 


1. On, if my soul were formed for woe, 
How would I vent my sighs! 
Repentance should like rivers flow 

From both my streaming eyes. 


2. ’Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 
Hung on the cursed tree, 
And groaned away a dying life 
For thee, my soul, for thee. 


3. Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine 
That crucified my Lord; [flesh 
Those sins that pierced and nailed His 
Fast to the fatal wood! 


4, Yes, my Redeemer—they shall die ; 
My-heart has so decreed; 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
“That made my Saviour bleed. 


5. While with a melting, broken heart, 
My murdered Lord I view, 
Ill raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murd’rers too. 
WATTS. 
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324. 6. M. Peculiar. { 5. From all thy wanderings, now return, 
; Regain thy long-sought rest: 
4. Return, O wand rer, to thy home. The Saviour's melting mercies yearn 
Thy Father calls for thee ; To clasp thee to His breast. 
No longer now an exile roam, 3 COLLYER. 
In guilt and misery: 
Return, return ! 326, CM. 
i BE Whi, wiais thoes ea 1, BeHOoup, my soul, the marrow bound 
The Spirit and the Bride say—come ; Of the revolving year: ‘ 
Oh! now for refuge fice ; How swift the weeks complete their round, 
Return, return | How short the months appear. 
3. Return, O wand’rer, to thy home 2. So fast eternity comes on, 
Tis madness to delay ; 4 And that important day, 
There are no pardons in the tomb, When all that mortal life has done, 
And brief is mercy’s day: God’s judgment shall survey. 
Return, return! T. HASTINGS.| 3. Yet, like an idle tale, we spend 
3 The swift-advancing year ; 
325, OC, M. And study artful ways to mend 
The speed of its career. 
1. Return, O wanderer, return, fis 
And seek thy Father's face ; 4. Waken, O God! my trifling heart, 
Those new desires which in thee burn Its great concern to see ; 
Were kindled by His grace. That I may act the Christian part, 
2. Return, O wanderer, return; And give the 7 eggs? Mana 
He hears thy humble sigh: 5. So shall their course more ne roll, 
He sees thy soften’d spirit mourn, Tf future years arise ; 
When no one else is nigh, Or this shall bear my happy soul 
3. Return, O. wanderer, return; To joy that never dies. 
Thy Saviour bids thee live: ; ues ceed 
Come to His cross, and, grateful, learn 
How Jesus can forgive. 327, C M. 
4, Wretched wanderer, now return, 1. Prostrate, dear Jesus! at Thy feet 
And wipe the falling tear: A guilty rebel lies; 
Thy Father calls—no longer mourn ; And upward to the merey-seat 
’ Tis love invites thee near. Presumes to lift his eyes. 


‘ ? 


. a 


2. If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 


8. But no such sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my guilt ; 
rs, but those which thou hast shed— 
blood, but Thou hast spilt. 


4, Think of Thy sorrows, dearest Lord! 
And all my sins forgive: 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 


N 


STENNETT. 


328. 0. M. 


1. Repent! the voice-celestial cries, 
No longer dare delay: 
The soul that scorns the mandate dies, 
And meets a fiery day. 


. No more the sovereign eye of God 
O’erlooks the crimes of men; 
His heralds now are sent abroad 

To warn the world of sin. 


. O sinners! in His presence bow, 
And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offered Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with His grace. 


. Soon, will the awful trumpet sound, 
And call you to His bar ; 
His mercy knows th’ appointed bound, 
And yields to justice there. 


. Amazing love—that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days! 
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall, 
And weep, and love, and praise. 
DODDRIDGE. 


329, 0. ML. 


1. Smyners, the voice of God regard; 
His merey speaks to-day : 
He calls you, by His sovereign word, 
From sin’s destructive way. 


. Like the rough sea that can not rest, 
You live devoid of peace ; 
A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of ease. 


Your way is dark, and leads to hell; 
Why will you persevere? - 

Can you in endless sorrows dwell, 
Shut up in black despair ? 


. Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 
In pain you trayel all your days, 
To reap eternal wo! 
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5. But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through His abounding grace; 
His merey will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek His face. 


. His love exceeds your highest thoughts ; 
He pardons like a God; 
He will forgive your numerous faults, 
Through a Redeemer'’s blood. 
FAWCETT. 


330, 0. ML. 


1. How short and hasty is our life! 
How vast our soul’s affairs | 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out their years. 


. Our days run thoughtlessly along, 
Without a moment's stay ; 
Just like a story, or a song, 
We pass our lives away. 


. God from on high invites us home,» 
But we march heedless on, 8 
And, ever hastening to the tomb, 
Stoop downward as we run. 


. How we deserve the deepest hell, 
Who slight the joys above! 
What chains of vengeance should we feel, 
Who break such cords of love! 


. Draw us, O God! with sovereign grace, 
And lift our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal race, 
And see salvation nigh. 
WATTS, 


dol, OC. M, 


1. YE hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
In smiling crowds draw near, 
And turn from every mortal charm 
A Saviour’s voidaate hear. 


. He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converse with you, 
And lays His radiant glories by, 

Your friendship to pursue. 


. “The soul that longs to see My face, 
Is sure My love to gain; 
And those that early seek My grace, 
Shall never seek in vain.” 


. What object, Lord, my soul’should move, 
If once compared with Thee? 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see? 


. Away, ye false, delusive toys, 
Vain tempters of the mind! 
’Tis here I fix my lasting choice, 
For here true bliss I find. DODDRIDGE. 
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: ; 1. Tue Lord, the Judge, before His throne 
2. Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, Bids the whole earth draw nigh, 
Thou Sovereign of my heart, The nations near the rising sun, 
Tow could I bear to hear Thy voice And near the western sky. 


Pronounce the sound Depart ! 


2. No more shall bold blasphemers say— 


3. The thunder of that dismal word “ Judgment will ne’er begin ;” 
Would so distress my ear, No more abuse His long delay, 
'T would tear my soul asunder, Lord, To impudence and sin, 


With most tormenting fear. 
; 3. Throned on a cloud our God shall come ; 
; Bright flames prepare His way; 
4. Oh, wretched state of deep despair, Thunder and darkness, fire and storm, 


To see my God remove— Lead on the dreadful day. 
And fix my doleful station where 


I must not taste His love! 
4. Heaven from above His eall shall hear, 


Attending angels come, 


5. Jesus, I throw my arms around, _ And earth and hell shall know and fear 
And hang upon Thy breast, His justice and their doom. 
a Without a gracious smile from Thee, 
P My spirit can not rest. 5. “But gather all my saints,” He cries, 


“That made their peace with God ae 
By the Redeemer’s sacrifice, 


6. Oh! tell me that my worthless name , 
’ Is graven on Thy hands; And sealed it with His blood” : 
, Show me some promise in Thy book, _ 
‘Where my salvation stands. 
334, C. M. 
4. Give me one kind, assuring word, 
To sink my fears again: 1. Tur day a scutes Oh my so 
And cheerfully my soul shall wait The Fie ‘: mh 
: Her threescore years and ten. Which from the verge of mortal life, 
° WATTS. Shall bear thee far away. — 
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2. Another day, more awful, dawns; 
Amd, lo, the Judge appears; 

Ye heavens, retire before His face, 
And sink, ye darkened stars, 


3. Yet does one short, preparing hour, 
One precious hour remain ; 
Rouse thee, my soul, with all thy power, 
Nor let it pass in vain. 


4. For this; Thy temple, Lord, we throng, 
For this, Thy board surround ; 
Here may our service be approved, 
' And in Thy presence crowned. 
DODDRIDGE. 


335. 0. ML. 


1. My thoughts on awful subjects roll, 
Damnation and the dead ; 
What horrors seize the guilty soul 
Upon a dying bed! 


2. Ling’ring about these mortal shores, 
She makes a long delay ; 
Till, like a flood, with rapid force, 
Death sweeps the wretch away. 


3. Then swift and dreadful she descends 
Down to the fiery coast, © 
Among abominable fiends, 
Herself a frighted ghost. 


4. There endless crowds of sinners lie, 
And darkness makes their chains; 
Tortured with keen despair they cry, 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 


5. Amazing grace! that kept my breath, 
Nor bade my soul remove, 
Till I had learned my Saviour’s death, 
And well ensured his love! 
' - WATTS. 


336, 0. M. 


1. Sry, like a venomous disease, 
Infects our vital blood; 
The only balm is sovereign grace, 
And the physician, God. 


2? Our beauty and our strength are fled, 
And we draw near to death; 

But Christ, the Lord, recalls the dead, 
With His almighty breath. 


3. Madness, by nature reigns within, 
The passions burn and rage, 
Till God's own Son, with skill divine, 
The inward fire assuage. 


4. We lick the dust, we grasp the wind, 
And solid good despise: 
Such is the folly of the mind, 
Till Jesus makes us wise. 


5. We give our souls the wounds they feel, 


We drink the poisonous gall, 
And rush with fury down to hell; 
But heaven prevents the fall. 
WATTS. 


337, C. ML 


. Stoop down my thoughts, that use to rise, 


Converse awhile with death; 
Think how a gasping mortal lies, 
And pants away his breath. 


. But Oh, the soul that never dies! 


At once it leaves the clay, 
Ye thoughts pursue it where it flies, 
And trace its wondrous way. 


. And must my body faint and die? 


And must this soul remove ? 


Oh for some guardian angel nigh 
To bear it safe above. ¢ . 


. Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand, 


My naked soul I trust ; 
And my flesh waits for thy command, 
To drop into the dust. 
WATTS. 


338, C. I. 


. THEE we adore, eternal Name} 


And humbly own to Thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 


. The year rolls round, and steals away 


The breath, that first it gave; 
Whate’er we do, whate’er we be, 
Werre traveling to the grave. 


. Dangers stand thick through all the ground, 


To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


. Great God! on what a slender thread 


Hang everlasting things! 
Th’ eternal state of all the dead, 
Upon life’s feeble strings. 


. Infinite joy, or endless woe, 


Attends on every breath ; 
And yet, how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death! 


- 


. Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 


To walk this dangerous road ; 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 
WATTS. 
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- 339, 8. I 


Fear hath no dwelling hero; 


But pure repose and love 
Breathe through the bright, celestial air, 
The spirit of the dove. 


3. Come to the bright and blest, 
Gathered from every land; 

For here thy soul shall find its ‘rest, 
Amidst the shining band. 


9 


4, In this divine abode 
Change leaves no saddening trace ; 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy resting-place! 
BRIGGS’ COLL. 


340. SL. 


1. Tue Spirit, in our hearts, 
Is whispering, “Sinner, come : 

The bride, the church of Christ, alas 
To all His children, ‘ Come!” 


2. Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, ‘‘ Come!” 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come! 


3. Yes, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life; 
*T is Jesus bids him come. 


4, Lo! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, ‘TI quickly come ;” 
Lord, eyen so! we wait Thine hour; 
O blest Redeemer, come! 
H. U. ONDERDONK. 
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1. YE trembling captives! hear; 
The gospel-trumpet sounds; 

No music more can charm the ear, 
Or heal your heart-felt wounds. 


2. "Tis not the trump of war, 
Nor Sinai’s awful roar ; 
Salvation’s news it spreads afar, 

And vengeanco is no more. 


3. Forgiveness, love, and peace, 
Glad heaven aloud proclaims ; 

And earth, the jubilee’s release, 
With eager rapture claims. 


4. Far, far to distant lands 
The saving news shall spread; 
And Jesus all His willing bands, . 
In glorious triumph lead. 
PRATT’S COLL. 


342, SM 


1. In true and patient hope, 
My soul, on God attend; 
And calmly, confidently look 
Till He salvation send. 


2. I shall THis goodness see, 
While on His name I eall; 
He will defend and strengthen m me, 


; 
And I shall never fall. 


3. Jesus, to Thee T fly, 
My refuge, and my tower; 
Upon Thy faithful love rely, 
And find Thy saving power. 
C. WESLEY. 
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343, 8. ML 


2. Angels, in bright attire, 
Conduct Him through the skies ; 
Darkness and tempest, smoke and fire, 
Attend Him as He flies. 


3. How awful is the sight ! 
How loud the thunders roar! 
The sun forbears to give his light, 
And stars are seén no more, 


4, The whole creation groans; 
But saints arise and sing: 
They are the ransomed of the Lord, 
And He their God and King. 


BEDDOME. 


344, 8. M. 


1. O were shall rest be found— 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

’T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 


Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 


2. The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh: . 


3. Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 


4. There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: 

O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death! 


_ a 
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5. Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun, 
Lest we be banished from Thy face, 
And evermore undone. 
MONTGOMERY, 


345, 8M. 


1. Tuou Judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe, 

With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear. 


2. Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 

O, fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray. 


3. To damp our earthly joys, 
To wake our gracious fears, 
For ever let th’ archangel’s voice 
Be sounding in our ears. 


4. The solemn, midnight ery— 
“Ye dead, the Judge is come! 

Arise, and meet Him in the sky, 
And meet your instant doom!” 


5. O may we thus be found, - 
Obedient to Thy word; 

Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
And looking for our Lord! 


6. O may we thus insure 
Our lot among the blest; 
And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest. 0. WESLEY. 


(|e 


WARNING AND INVITATION. 


ROCK OF AGES, 7s. 


T. Hastings. 


3-3 i Sd 
pS ee ae a ee 
[gah ae de: a 
Rock of A - ges! cleft for me, Let we inde a self in Thee! 
add 5d Med, eal lea 
S):-b3-— —F- ee oe a —~9—e_—|-5—| 
eee 
| err eee ay ae 
ceene ————— 
é PS = oa v— ffs [ | 3 F2 a — hs = 
a 2 we et. -? pcs -g—o—® “a 
Let the wa - i and the blood, From zt riv - a ‘side wi flowed, 
« 
2B Se eee o-—_6——— 
Pea sies = Sse = = 


NDB 


} 
-— me ai 


Panne e ery 
| | | 
a of sin the dou-ble cure, 
Er. Mie slg 2 o_6 HOF 


aed 


a. 


: eis wh power. 
a ee 


346, 7s, 


1. Roox of Ages, cleft for mo, 
Let me hide myself in Thee! 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


2. Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfill Thy law’s demands: 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone! 


3. Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Foul, I to Thy fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! 


. While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee, 
TOPLADY. 
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d47. 78, 


1. Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power, 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with Him one bitter hour; 
Turn not from His griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 


2. Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
O the wormwood and the gall! 
O the pangs His soul sustained | 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 


3. Calvary’s mournful mountain climb ; 
here, adoring at his feet, 
” Mark that miracle of time, 
God’s own sacrifice complete: 
“Tt is finished”—hear Him cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 


4, Early hasten to the tomb, 
Where they laid His breathless clay ; 

All is solitude and gloom, 
—Who hath taken Him away ? 
Christ is risen; He meets our eyes; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise, ~ 
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WARNING AND INVITATION. 


348, 7s. 


1. From the cross uplifted hich, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear !— 
“ Love’s redeeming work is done; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 


bo 


“ Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? 

On My pierced body laid, 

Justice owns the ransom paid; 

Bow the knee, and kiss the Son; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come. 


3. “Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored; 
To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed, 
Neyer from His house to roam, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 


4. “Soon the days of life shall end; 
; Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirits to convey 
To the realms of endless day, 
Up to My eternal home; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come.” 


HAWES. 


349,  7s,* 


1. Sryver, art thou still secure ? 
Wilt thou still refuse to pray? 
Can thy heart or hands endure 
In the Lord’s avenging day? ° 
See His mighty arm made bare! 
Awful terrors-clothe His brow! 
For His judgment now prepare, 
Thou must either break or bow. 


2, At His presence nature shakes, 

Earth affrighted hastes to flee; 
Solid mountains melt like wax, 

What will then become of thee? 
Who His coming may abide? 

ae that glory in your shame, 
ill you find a place to hide 
When the world is wrapt in flame ? 


Then the great, the rich, the wise, 
Trembling, guilty, self-condemned, 
Must behold the wrathful eyes 
Of the Judge they once blasphemed. 
Where are now their haughty looks? 
O! their horror and despair, 
When they see the opened books, 


. Lord, prepare us by Thy grace, © 


Soon we must resign our breath, 
And our souls be called to pass 
Through the iron gate of death. ~ 
Let us now our day improve, 
Listen to the gospel voice; 
Seek the things that are above; 
Scorn the world’s pretended joys. 


NEWTON. 


350. 7s, 


. WHEN thy mortal life is fled, 


When the death-shades o’er thee spread, 
When is finished thy career, 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear? 


. When the world has passed away, 


When draws near the judgment-day, 
When the awful trump shall sound, 
Say, O, where wilt thou be found? 


. When the Judge descends in light, 


Clothed in majesty and might, 
When the wicked quail with fear, 
Where, O, where wilt thou appear ? 


. What shall soothe thy bursting heart, 


When the saints and thou must part? 
When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found? 


. While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 


Quickly to the Saviour fly ; 
Then shall peace thy spirit cheer ; 
Then in heayen shalt thou appear. 


8. F. SMITH. 


aol, 78. 


. Depta of mercy! can there be 


Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God His wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


. TL have long withstood His grace ; 


Long provoked Him to His face ; 
Would not hearken to His calls ; 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 


. Kindled His relentings are; 


Me He now delights to spare ; 
Cries, How shall I give thee up ?— 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


. There for me the Saviour stands; 


Shows His wounds, and spreads His hands; 
God is love! I know, I feel; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 


mn 


And their dreadful sentence hear! * C. WESLEY. 
* To adapt the tune ‘‘ Rock of Ages” to 849, 350, and 351, repeat the first four measures of the music 
to the third and fourth of every eight li poetry. 
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Filled with sor - row and sur - prise, D.C. 


Doin te 


2. But her sorrows quickly fled 
When she heard His welcome voice ; 
Christ had risen from the dead, 
Now He bids her heart rejoice; 
What a change His word can make, 
Turning darkness into day ; 
Ye who weep for Jesus’ sake 
He will wipe your tears away. 


353. 78, 


1. Pizerim, burdened with thy sin, 
Come the way to Zion’s gate ; 
There, till merey speaks within, 
Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait: 
Knock—He knows the sinner’s cry ; 
Weep—He loves the mourners’s tears ; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigh ; 
Wait, till heavenly grace appears. 


2. Hark, it is the Saviour’s voice! 
“Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest!” 
Now within the gate rejoice, 
Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest: 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ; 
Owned, by joys the contrite know ; 
Bought by love, and life the price ; 
Blest, the mighty debt to owe. 


3. Holy pilgrim! what for thee 
In a world like this remains? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 
Fear, and shame, and doubts, and pains: 
Fear—the hope of heayen shall fly, 
Shame, from glory’s view retire ; 
Doubt, in full belief shall die, 
Pain, i in endless bliss expire. 


-~ 


— f. A. she oT , 


. WEARY souls, that wander wide 


. Oh believe: the record true, 


= te. = pene as 
354, 78,* 


. Hearts of stone! relent, relent, 


Break, by Jesus’ cross ‘subdued ; 
See His body, mangled, rent, 

Covered with a gore of blood! 
Sinful soul! what hast thou done? 
Crucified God’s only Son! 


. Yes, thy sins have done the deed, 


Driven the nails that fixed Him there, 
Crowned with thorns His sacred head, 
Pierced Him with the bloody spear, 
Made His soul a sacrifice— 
While for sinful man He dies. 


. Wilt thou let Him bleed in yain— 


Still to death thy Lord pursue ? 
Open all His wounds again, 

And the shameful cross renew ? 
No; with all my sins I'll part, 
Break, Oh! break, my bleeding heart! 


TIEBOUT’S COLL. 
355, 75, 


From the central point of bliss, 
Turn to Jesus crucified, ¥ 
Fly to those dear wounds of His; 
Sink into the purple flood ; 
Rise into the life of God. 


2 


God to you His Son hath peehciggy 
Ye may now be happy, too— 
Find on earth the life of heaven, _ 
Live the life of heayen above, 
All the life of gloriouslove. 
. WESLEY. ~ 
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. Jesus—full of truth and love, 


We Thy kindest call obey, 
Faithful let Thy mercies prove, 
Take our load of guilt away. 


. Weary of this war within, 


Weary of this endless strife, 


_ Weary of ourselves and sin, 


Weary of a wretched life, 


. Burdened with_a world of grief, 


Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unbelief, 
Burdened with the wrath of God, 


, we come to Thee for.ease, 
True and gracious as Thou art; 

Now our weary souls release, 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 


te 


yeaah 


. Comm! said Jesus’ sacred voice, 


Come, and make my paths your choice: 
I will.guide you to your home: 
Weary wanderer, hither come. 


Thou, who homeless and forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, - 


Weary wanderer, hither haste. 


. 


: 2 a - Z 
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356, 7s. 3. Ye, who tossed on beds of pain 


Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
In remorse for guilt who mourn :— 


Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound! 
Peace, that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
BARBAULD 


358. 7s. 


. Hastz, O sinner! to be wise, 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun; 
Wisdom warns thee, from the skies, 
All the paths of death to shun. 


. Haste, and merey now implore ; 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun; 
Thy probation may be o’er 
Ere this evening’s work is done. 


. Haste, O sinner! now return ; 
Stay not for the morrow’s.sun ; 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn 
Ere salvation’s work is done. 


. Haste, while yet thou canst be blest; 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Death may thy poor soul arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun. 
T. SOOTT. 
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359. 88, 78 & As, 


2. See the universe in motion, 


Sinking on her funeral pyre— 
Earth dissolving, and the ocean 
Vanishing in final fire:-— 
Hark, the trumpet! 
Loud proclaims that Day of Ire! 


. Graves have yawn’d in countless numbers, 


From the dust the dead arise: 
Millions, out of silent slumbers, 
Wake in overwhelm’d surprise ; 
Where creation, 
Wreck’d and torn in ruin lies! 


See the Judge our nature wearing, 
Pure, ineffable, divine :— 
See the great Archangel bearing 
High in heaven the mystic sign: 
Cross of Glory ! 
Christ be in that moment mine! 


. Every eye shall then behold Him 


Robed in awful majesty :— 
Those that set at naught, and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail’d Him to a tree— 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see! 


. Lo! the last long separation ! 


As the cleaving crowds divide ; 
And one dread adjudication 
Sends each soul to either side! 
Lord of merey ! , 
How shall I that day abide! 


. At His call, the dead awaken, 


. O, may Thine own Bride and Spirit 


Then avert a dreadful doom— 
And me summon to inherit 
An eternal blissful home :— 
Ah! come quickly ! 
Let Thy second Advent come! 


. Yea, Amen! Let all adore Thee 


On Thine amaranthine throne ! 
Saviour—take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own! 
Men and angels 
Kneel and bow to Thee alone! 
BRYDGES. 


360. 8, 78 & 4s, 


. Day of judgment, day of wonders | 


Hark! the trumpet’s awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, — 
Shakes the vast creation round: - + 
How the summons 
Will the sinner’s heart confound! 


Rise to life from earth and sea; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By His looks, prepare to flee ; 
Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee? 


. But to those who have confessed, 


Loved and served the Lord below, 
He will say, ‘‘ Come near, ye blessed 
See the kingdom I bestow: a 
You for ever : : 
Shall my love and glory know.” 
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* 3, f See th’e - ter- nal Judge des - cending! View Him seat-ed on be throne ! 
Now, poor sin-ner, now 


la - menting, Stand and hear thine aw - ful doom; 


361. 88, 7s & 4 


2. Hear the cries he now is venting, 
Fill’d with dread of fiercer pain; 
While in anguish thus lamenting 
That he ne’er was born again— 
Greatly mourning 
That he ne’er was born again. 


3. “Yonder sits my slighted Saviour, 
With the marks of dying love; 
O that I had sought His favor, 
When I felt His Spirit move— 
Golden moments, 
When I felt His Spirit move.” 


4, Now, despisers, look and wonder! 
Hope and sinners here must part ; 
Louder than a peal of thunder, 
’ _Hear the dreadful sound, ‘‘ Depart!” 
- Lest for ever, - 
ear r the dreatiful sound, “ Depart!” 


362. 88, 7s & by 


EAR, O sinner! mercy hails you; 

Now with sweetest voice she calls; 

- Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls: 

“t Hear, O sinner! . 

‘Tis the voice of mercy calls. 


2. See! the storm of vengeance gathering 
O’er the path you dare to tread! 
Hark! the awful thunder rolling 
Loud and louder o’er your head! 


Turn, O sinner! 
__ Test the aoe strike you dead. 


> 


3. Haste, O sinner! to the Saviour ; 
Seek His mercy while you may ; 
Soon the day of grace is over ;— 
Soon your life will pass away; 
Haste, O sinner ! 
You must perish if you stay. 
: REED. 


363. 88, 7s & 4 


1. Hear the heralds of the Gospel 
News from Zion’s King proclaim:— 
“To each rebel sinner pardon ; 
Free forgiveness in His name:” 
Oh, what mercy ! 
“Free forgiveness in His name.” 


2. Sinners, will you scorn the message 
Sent in merey from above ?, 
Every sentence, O how tender! 
Every line ig full of love: 
Listen to it; 
Every line is full of love. 


3. Tempted souls, they bring you succor; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears; 
And with news of consolation 
Chase away the ys mn 
Tender heralds— 
Chase away the falling tears. 


4, O, ye angels, hovering round us, 
Waiting spirits, speed your way ; 
Hasten to the court of heaven ; } 
Tidings bear without delay ; 
Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 
ALLEN, 
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1. Farr shines the morning star, . 1. Buow ye the trumpet, blow, 
The silver trumpets-sound, The gladly-solemn sound; 
Their notes reéchoing far, Let all the nations know, 
While dawns the day around : To earth’s remotest bound, 
Joy to the slave; the slave is free; The year of jubilee is come; 
Tt is the year of jubilee. Return, ye ransomed sinners home, 
7 2. Prisoners of hope, in gloom 2. Exalt the Lamb of G : 
And silence left to die, The sin-atoning Lamb; : . 
With Christ’s unfolding tomb, Redemption nm His blood, i .. 
Your portals open fly ; P Through . the lands proclai 
Rise with your Lord; He sets you free; The year, &e. 
it is the year of jubilee. 3. Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
a Your liberty receive, 
3. Ye, who yourselves have sold And safe in Jesus dwell, 
__ For debts to justice due, And blest in Jesus live. 
Ransomed, but not with gold, The year, &e. 


He gave Himself for you! 
The blood of Christ hath made you free; 
It is the year of jubilee. 


4. The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of pardoning grace; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 


4. Captives of sin and shame, Behold your Saviour’s face. 
O’er earth and ocean, hear ; The year, &c. 
An angel’s voice proclaim 5. Jesus, our great High Priest, it 
The Lord’s accepted year; Has full atonement made; 
Let Jacob rise, be Israel free; Ye weary spirits, rest; 
It is the year of jubilee. Ye mourning souls, be glad. 
MONTGOMERY. The year, &e. TOPLADY. 


WARNING AND INVITATION. AA * 


UTICA. 7s & 6s, Spiritual Songs. , ’ 
o Fine. ‘ 


a oe | ee soe t ' 
1. Drooping souls, no Jonger mourn, Je-sus still is precious ; If to Him you 
-pD. ¢. Drooping souls, you need a die; Go to Him and hear Him. f 
f { \ . 
= at se See Lee i a al ated gl en tig 
1354-505 : he ee aa el 
D4! Sa art sl el ee “| = the ert " 
tt i Snap is VRS Sao mo 
. 
ks a ~ oe DG. 
Peas at 
eee Seer s Ser aor aa a fy Se aoe ae a 
oe Pe S Spel pp + 8 


hes emai A eal le ha ee 


| now return, Heav’n oF i ine Jesus now is oo by, Calling wand’rers near Him ; 


ame ese Ee gs ag! a) a a 
\ | ca eee —e—! dies — s- P 6 ) et 0-6--6— 
plate baerapies te ire Sis cae eee 
= i ee mee ee I ee 
366. 7s & 6s, Why in darkness wander on, 
/ Filled with condemnation ? 
i. DrooprnG souls, no longer mourn, Jesus lives; in Him alone 
Jesus still is precious; Can you find salvation. 
If to Him you now return, 
Heaven will be propitious. 2. Prostrate bow; confess your guilt; 
Jesus now 1s passing bys» Own your lost condition ; 
Calling wanderers near Him; Yield to Him whose blood was gpilt, 
Drooping souls, you need not die, Unreserved submission. 


Go to Him and hear Him. Then no more in anguish groan; 


See His me tion ; 
Jésus lives; Tim alone 
Can you ‘and salvation. 


2. He has pardons, full and free, 
Drooping souls to gladden; 
-Still He eries—‘‘ Come unto me, 
Weary, heavy laden.” 
Though your sins like mountains high, 8. Linger not in all the pitin,; 
Rise, and h to heaven. Vengeance is pursuing 
Soon as you im rely, ’Mid the dying and the slain, 2 ~ 
All shall given. Save your souls from ruin. 


f Flee to Him who can atone; 
ious is the Saviour’s name, Flee from condemnation ; 
to all that love Him; Jesus lives; in Him alone - 
save the dying came; Can you find salvation. 7 
to Him and preve Him. % “* 
i, Wand’ring sinners, now return; a a é e 
‘ . 


ty Contrite souls, believe Him! 
o4 Jesus calls you, cease to mourn; Doxo10g 
e _ Worship Him; receive Him. 


To God the Father’s os 


: Perpetual honors raise ; “ 
Glory to God the Son! ° 
367. 7s & fs. To God the Spirit, praise! 
1. Dyna souls, fast bound in sin, eee ae 
Trembling and repining, We tine ve ac 
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* The chorus may be omitted, if preferred, and the music sung’ to two rad line ma 


368, 83 & 7s. 


Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify ; 

True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh, 


. Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him. . 
. Come ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall, 
If you tarry till you ’re better, 
You will never. come at all. 
. Agonizing in the gai j " 
Lo! your Maker prostrate lies! 
On the bloody tree behola Him— 
Hear Him ery before He dies. 
369, 8s, 73 & 43.* 
, ye sinners, heavy lad 
and ruined by the fi 


are better, 
me at all; 


2. 


came to cafl. 
se guilt rupee you, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him; 
This He gives you— 
°T is the Spirit’s rising beam. 
. Agonizing in the garden, 
Lot your Saviour prostrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold Him, 


* Sing this hymn to the tune above by omitting the repeat and the chorus, 


There He groans, and bleeds, and dies, 
“Tt is finished”— 
Heaven accepts the sacrifice. 


4. Lo! th’ incarnate God ascending 
Pleads the merit of His blood ; 
Venture on Him—yenture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude; 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 


5. Saints and angels, joined in concert, 
Sing the praises ef the Lamb ; 
While the blissful seats of heayen. 
Sweetly echo with His name; 
Hallelujah !— 
Sinners here may, 


the same. 


370. 88 & 7s. 


“2. Tent us, wanderer! wildly 
From the path that leads 
Pleasure’s false enchantment 
When w y delusion cease 


2. Once, like thee, by joys surrounded, . 
We could kneel at pleasure’s shrine; ‘ 
Then our brightest hopes were bounded 
By delights as false as thine. 


3. But those visions never blessed us— 
Soon their fleeting day was o’er; 
Then the world that had caressed us, 
' Charmed us with its smiles no more, 
4, Such is pleasure’s transient story ;-— 
Lasting happiness is known ' 
Only in the path to glory, , 
Tn the Saviour’s love alone, 
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PLEADING SAVIOUR. 8s & 7s, 
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p. 0 Once He died thro’ your be- hay - ior, Now He calls you by Hise 4 
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371. 8&8 & 7s, Through the cross behold the crown! : 
Look to Jesus— 
1. Now the Saviour standeth pleading Mercy flows thro’ Him alone. 
At the sinner’s bolted heart ; 
Now in heaven He ’s interceding, : ; 
Taking there the sinner’s part. 2, Take His easy yoke, and wear it, 
Love will make obedience sweet ; 
. : ; : Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
2. Sinner! can you hate this Saviour? While His wisdom guides your feet 
Will you thrust Him from your arms? Safe to glory ‘ 
Once He died through your behavior, where His Be ory, captives meet. 
Now he calls you by His charms. | e 
3. Sinner! hear your God and Saviour, 3. Sweet as home to pilgrims weary, 
Hear His gracious voice to-day, Light to newly-opened eyes, 
Turn from our vain behavior, Or full spri deserts dreary, 
O repen rm and pray ! Is the res ross supplies: 
All w ste it, £ 


He ’s waiting to be gracious, Shall to rest immortal rise, 
e stands and looks on thee: * 
hat kindness, love, and pity, 4, While the wounds of woe are healing, 


ine around on you and me. - While the heart is all resi 
. Pa Tad olemn feast of feeli 
~ 5. Come, for all things now are ready, ath of mi 
i Yet there ’s room for many more: 
O ye blind, ye lame and needy, c 
Come to wisdom’s boundless store! “SS a 
| 5. But to sing the ret of glo 
Mortal tianes far short a eee fall ; _ 
372, 88, 78 & 4s,* Tongues celestial strive to reach it, 
But it soars above them all: 
1. Com, ye souls by sin afflicted, Faith believes it, Hope expects it, 
Bow'd with fruitless sorrow down ; But it overwhelms them all. 


_ By the perfect law convicted, 
* Adapt to the musia by omitting the repeat. 
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BALTIC. 10s. or Us & 5. 
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God shall command thee, covered with po)lution, Up to ic judgment, Up 


see are ecal ecg pS 22 Evealiae 
ge : ate “2 ig i 


ee a ee ee Cieed 


en a 


* the judgment? 


- 
dia. Ils & ds, 
1. An, guilty sinner, ruin’d by. transgression, 
What shall thy doom be when, array’d in terror, 


God shall command thee, cover’d with pollution, 
Up to the judgment ? 


2. Stop, thoughtless sinner, stop awhile and-ponder, 
Ere death arrest thee, and the Judge, in ven- 
geance, 
Hur! from His presence thine affrighted spirit, 
Swift to perdition. 


3. Oft has He called thee, but thou wouldst not 
> hear Him, 
Mercies and judgments have’ alike been slighted ; 
Yet He is gracious, and with arms unfolded, 
Waits to embrace thee. 


4. But, if you trifle with His gracious message, 
Cleave to the world and lov guilty pleasures, 
Mercy, grown weary, shal hteous judgment 

Q you for ever. 


5. Where the worm dies not, and the fire eternal, 
Fills the lost soul with anguish and with terror, 
There shall the sinner spend a long for ever, 

Dying unpardoned. 


Ity y sinner, hear the voice ea 


to the Saviour, and embrace His pardun 
yc mp et, with i oy triumphant, 
peel and the judgment. 


; 5S, 


Fee the recesses of a amie spirit, 
ur humble prayer ascends ; O Father! hear it, 


Sposa on the wings of awe and meekness ; 
orgive its weakness! 


2. We see Thy hand ; it leads us, it supports us ; 
We hear Thy voice : it counsels and it courts us ; 
And then we turn away; and still Thy kindness 

Forgives our blindness. 


=) cbadedeg di | p32 42 —; spl al ald ae =e: 4. 
pet Pete tage ss 2 sees 


3. O, how long-suffering, Lord! but Thou delightest 
To win with love the wandering ; ‘Thou invitest, 
By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrors, 

Man from his errors. 


4. Father and Saviour! plant within each bosom 
The seeds of holiness, and bid them biossom 
In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal, 

And spr: ing eternal. 


BOWRING, 


375. 10s. 


1, Tuov hast been called to God, rebellious heart, 
By many an awful and neglected sign, 

By many ajoy which came and did depart 

‘For that thou didst not fear to call them thine. 


ey Ley hast been called wh thy tremblin, 
ea 
The storm in all its fury hath swept b 
And whelmed with greedy roar the 
dead, 
‘Who never more may meet thy an 


3. Thou hast been called when by some earl 
Thou stoodest, yearning for what might not be, 

And murmuring against the God that gave, . 

Because He claims His gifts again from thee. 


4. Oh hear it, sinner—hear that warning voice 
Which vainly yet hath struck thy hardened ear, 
Hear, and glad troops of angels shall rejoice 
Over the sinner’s warm, repentant tear. 


5. soa when thy struggling soul would quit the 
rame, 
Which bound it here by sin and Bye tost, 
Thy Bie voice should wake despairing 


Ls ( faird dthee, and thou wouldst not—and art lost.” 


. 
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THE CHARIOT, aa 1 : 2 e ce ‘iain 
pees Pea ase ae a 
nt, aa im 2 i a {2-2 fi Foe es alu_ee ree 


a ee ae Pe tn 
_ The Chatiot. ! the Wscineds ! i wheels roll | in fire, As be Lord cometh down in the om of net 5 re, Laie . 
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f Ee 
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From sea, from the earth, from the south, from 
the north, 
2. The glory! the glory! around Tim are poured All the vast generations of man ate come forth. 
Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord ; 
And the glorified saints, and the martyrs are there, 4 


The judgment! the judgment! the thrones are all 


And there all who the palm-wreaths of victory | poe 
° ‘wear. Where the Lamb, and the white-vested elders are 
3. The trumpet! the trumpet! the dead have all met; 
heard ; There all flesh is at once in the sight of the Lord, 
Lo, the depths of the stone-covered charnel are| And the doom of eternity hangs on His word. 
stirred ! MILMAN. 


tee Same Us. 


1.0 tum ye, O turn ye, for why 


Cae ieee etre 
Perri tres 
nigh ? Now Jesus in-vites you,the Spi- or | Ss har: at a ES oF .wéleome at me, 

| { 1 we dg. 


Eiier z eae Paeete efit: 


’Tis you He bids welcome ; He bids you come 
2, How vain the delusion, that while you delay, halt 
Your hearts may grow better by staying away ; 4. Come, give us your hand, and the Saviour your 


377, lls, ; If sin is your burden, why will you not ny t? : 7 
| 


Come wretched, come starving, come just as you| heart 
And trusting in Heaven, we never shall part ; 
While’ streams of salvation are flowing so free. Guhow tie] we leave you? why will you not 
3. And now Christ is ready your souls to receive, come? 
O how can you question if you will believe ? We'll journey together, and soon be at home. 
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INVITATION. 6s, 


eS ee TS | i & | 
1. Sinner come, ’mid thy gloom, All thy guilt confessing, Trembling now, contrite bow, Take the o dd 


7 bef Tey 
% » ‘ | | ie | | | 
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* The small notes are adapted to the last line of the hymn 
378. 6s. Now return, grieve and mourn, 


é Flee to Christ, the Saviour. 
1. StyneR! come, ’mid thy gloom, 


All thy guilt confessing ; 


Trembling now, contrite bow, 4. Sinner! come to thy home, 
Take the offered blessing. High in heaven gleaming; 
To the sky lift thine eye, 
2. Sinner! come, while there ’s room— With true sorrow streaming, 


While the feast is waiting ; 
While the Lord, by His word, 


Kindly is inviting. 5. Sinner! haste, time fleets fast, 

: And the grave is yawning ; 

8, Sinner! come, ere thy doom Win renown, seize the crown, 
Shall be sealed forever; Eternity is dawning. 


WARNING. 128 & 8s, 


1. When the harvest i : rt ane fa summer is gone, And sermons and ne shall be o’er, 


EN seal ol stk] J 
oe 

we Sere 

ne eee ee St 


When the beams cease to break of the blest Sabbath morn, And Jesus invites theen om 
Sa 
ayes Boe lan oe 
eS Satis 
* 379. 128 & 8. When their harmony wakes, in =e full- 
: ness of bliss, 
2. When ae oF merey ne-longer Their song to the Saviour of love,— 


The gospel no message declare, 
Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep 4, Rey, 0. stance bait livest at as ged 


wailing of woe eka 
ehh ; Who fearest no trouble to come, 
How suffer the night of despair? Can thy spirit the swellings of sorrow 
3. When the holy have gone to the regions endure, 
of peace, _ Or bear the impenitent’s doom ? 
To dwell in the mansions above ; 8. F. SMITH. 


’ - 
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SHEPHERD'S CALL. 6s. Or 6s & 7s, 


Cu. BrEcuer. 


ae aae 


E a +f : 
oe = res ee @--0- 


Sr gS 


nes 4 


a 
perear re arw 
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ss 


‘6s. 1. Come'wandering sheep, O come, Pll bind thee to my breast, I'll bear thee to thy home, LW 


2g Eafe ees ean ee eer eee 


4 
lay theedownto rest, Ill bear thee to thy home, And lay thee an to rest. 


wires =i: 
380. Os, 


1, Com, wandering sheep, O come! 
T ll bind thee to My breast ; 
I'll bear thee to thy home, 
And lay thee down to rest. 


2. I saw thee stray forlorn, 
And heard thee faintly cry, 
And on the tree of scorn 
For thee I deign’d to die— 


3. I shield thee from alarms, 
And wilt thou not be blest ? 
I bear thee in My arms; 
_» Thou, bear me in thy breast! 
or *; 


> 


381. 63 & 7s. 


1. Love, Love, on earth appears! 
The wretched throng His way ; 
He beareth all their griefs, 
And wipes theit tears away : 
Soft’ and sweet the strain should be, 
Saviour, when I sing of Thee. 


2. He saw me as He passed, 
In hopeless sorrow lie, 

Condemned and doomed to death, © 
And no salvation nigh: 


4 


. He lives! again He lives! 


So ee ee er: 


Long and loud the strain should be, 
When I sing His love to me. 


3. “I die for thee,” He said— 


Behold the cross arise ! 

And lo! He bows His head— 
He bows His head, and dies! 
Soft, my harp, thy breathings be, 

Let me weep on Calvary. 


. Now in the grave He’s laid, 


In death’s funereal gloom ; 
Stern watchmen in the shade, 

A seal upon the tomb: 
Hush’d, my harp, thy murmurs be, 
Christ is sleeping there for thee! 


. The angels come at dawn, 


The stone is rolled away ; 
The living Dead is gone, 

And bursts eternal day: 
Loud, loud the strain should be 
Jesus conquers death for me. 


I hear the voiee of Love— 
He comes.to soothe my fears, 
And draw my soul above: 
Joyful now the strain should be, 
When I sing of Calvary. 
: MRS. SOUTHEY, 


/ 
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WILL YOU GO? 8s & 3s. 


Western Melody. 


- 


ston offen lad 
| 


ml 


{ We’re travelling home to heaven a-bove, Will you go? will you go? 
To sing the Saviour’s dy - ing love, Will you go? will you go? : 


p.c. And millions more are on the road, Will‘you go? will you go? 
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382, &s & 88, 4, 


1. WE’RE traveiiing home to heaven above, 
Will you go? 
To sing the Saviour’s dying love, 
Will you go? 
Millions have reached that blest abode, 
Anoiuted kings and priests to God, 
And millions more are on the road, 
Will you go? 


2. We’re going to see the bleeding Lamb, 
Will you go? j 
In rapturous strains to praise His name, 
; Will you go? 
The crown of life we there shall wear, 
The conqueror’s palms our hands shall bear, 
And all the joys of heaven we'll share, 
Will you go? 


3. We’re going to join the heavenly choir, 

Will you go? 

To raise our voice and tune the lyre, 
Will you go? 

There saints and angels gladly sing 

Hosanna to their God and King, 

And make the heavenly arches ring, 
Will you go? 


or 


Ye weary, heavy-laden, come, 
Will you go? 


In the blest house there still is room, 


Will you go? 
The Lord is waiting to receive, 
If thou wilt on Him now believe, 


He’ll give thy troubled conscience ease, 


Come, believe. 


Will you go? 
Repent, believe, be born again, 
Will you go? 


- The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 


“Take up thy eross and follow Me, 
And thou shalt My salvation see, 
Come to Me.” 


. O, could I hear some sinner say, 


I will go, 


. The way to heaven is straight and plain, 


* 


I'll start this moment, clear the way, 


Let me go! 
My old companions, fare you well, 
I will not go with you to hell, 
With Jesus Christ I mean to dwell, 
Let me go! fare you well. 
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Western Melody. 


— + a a '- 1 re = =| = 1 
Pp GS as eee es =e: 
eee Se) Oe a ae aa oe ae (Sarre eek 
| ei A |! ee | 
* 1, When Thou, my right-cous Judge, shalt come To take Thy ran-somed 
yea a love to meet Thy peo - ple now, Be-fore Thy feet with ; 
| | | | ae! | | | jer 
ee ee ee ee eee 
ee ee as a kent ese saeieses ee 
Zpp 4 = Se ae Sa eae 
1. oe P 
l | 
——=< = ee f = = = cone See Py 5 eo = 
2 = : eae - = i as) os rt . = ee i} 
SS EDT FY 7 ek pa itee S| Se ae Se 2 a 2 —6 
F Wealtiomeir? |! vob oink mor Sisal 
peo - ple home, Shall I a-mong them stand? Shall such a worth - less 
them to bow, Though vil-est of them all; But, can I bear the 
| sid IN Lonwesd kas leks amas)? 
Sb --4. J- ay x E se 50 [ce teens ree “40. a ie 
= o- iat eed Sa [ - [ee ey ERT | He fad Zz [ 
Pp . = = ° aie Sls te f E E 3 
- pees: ee pad? (ons 
Paar shee a sis eet emer = ee 
pe a Se eS A aa ee LS a ae 
a SS ee Pe eat See 
worm as I, Who sometimes am a - fraid to die, Be found at Thy right hand? 


{ | 
H 


| COS ar ee M oxg [Poy eae ae | 
as a pal tl Gear mens se eee ee Oe es oe 
op2= Foe |2 f—6-- e fe ee aad: ee aaa ae : 
> = S53 aa” oe Sea 
383. (, P.M. f 2. O God, mine inmost soul convert, 


3. O Lord, prevent it by Thy grace, 
Be Thou my only hiding-place, 
In this th’ accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, se wes 
Nor let me fall, I pray. 


4, Among Thy saints let me be found, 
Whene’er th’ archangel’s trump shall 
To see Thy smiling face ; [sound, 
“Then loudest of the throng I'll sing, 
While heaven’s resounding mansions ring,| 4. 
With shouts of sovereign grace. 
OVINGTON’S COLL. 


384. CPM, 


1. Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 5. 
*Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 
Secure! insensible! 
A point of time, a moment’s space’ 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell. 


And deeply on my thoughful heart 
Eternal things impress |! 

Give me to feel their solemn weight, 

And save me ere it be too late, 
Wake me to righteousness. 


. Before me place, in dread array, 


The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When Thou with clouds shalt come 

To judge the nations at Thy bar; 

And tellme, Lord, shall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom? 


Be this my one great business here, 
With holy diligence and fear, 
To make my calling sure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all Thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 

Transported from this earth, to live 
And reign with Thee above ; 

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 

And. hope, in full, supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. 0. WESLEY. 


a 
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2. Fond youth, while free from blighting care, 


CHILD OF SIN sit an 9h 6s & 4s, 
aeert = ezial 


ar, i 
o- = f 
z 2 2 
r Pee ai it =? ho 
1,3 Child of sin and sor-row, Filled with dis-may 
"at Wait not for to-mor-row, Yield thee to-day ; oe come, while yet there’s room, 


D. ‘>. Child of 3 - on at ise ar and o - bey. cies . | TO: 
per eee 22 
| --2- =f f e o- is = 2 Some 
a ; & 4s, Peculiar, : Bxiled from home, 
’ : : : Darkly to roam— 
2. Child of sin and sorrow, why wilt thou die? Chila of.sin andusomrove 
Come, while thou canst borrow help from Where wilt thou flee ? 
Grieve not that love, [on high : 


4, Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thine eye! 


Which from above— Oy : 
Heirship thou canst borrow in worlds on. 


Child of sin and sorrow— 


Would bring thee nigh. high! 
In that high home, 
3. Child of sin and sorrow, where wilt thou Graven thy name: 
flee? Child of sin and sorrow, 
Through that long to-morrow, eternity! Swift homeward fly! 
T. HASTINGS, 
WATCHWORD. C., P. M. Ephitne Songs. 
n = 2 
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ae 
Go, watch and se thou canst not tell How near thine hour may be; 
Thoucanstnot know how soon the a sa ss its notes for thee. 
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Death’ scountlesssnaresbe-set thy way! ‘Frail oie ‘ dust, go watch and pray! 


ie] cpap abla 
ptopresr pla ae 


al: 

} With trembling limbs, and aati form, 
386. 8s & bs, Thou ’rt bending o’er thy tomb: : 
And can vain hope lead thee astray ? 


Does thy firm pulse beat high? Go, weary pilgrim, watch and pray. 
Do hope’s glad visions, bright and fair, 4, Ambition, stop thy panting breath! 


Dilate before thine eye? Pride, sink thy lifted eye! 
Soon these must change, must pass away ; Behold the caverns, dark with fini 2 
Frail child of dust, go watch and pray. Before you open lie: 
, The heavenly warning now obey ; ; 
3. Thou aged man, life’s wintry storm Ye sons of pride, go watch and pray. — 


Hath seared thy vernal bloom ; _ SPIR. SONGS. 


. 
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pears Collection. 
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387. ws & bs. Yield not then to unbelief, 
While He says, “There yet is room;” 
Tl h of si hou art chief, 
2. Why art thou afraid to come, a, ne ye oe ae 


And tell Him all thy case? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 
Nor frown thee from His face: 
Wilt thou fear Immanuel? 
Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God 
Who, to save thy soul from hell, 
Has shed His precious blood? 


7 Think how on the cross He hung, 


Pierced with a thousand wounds ! 
Hark! from each, as with a tongue, 
The voice of pardon sounds! 
See from all His bursting veins 
Blood of wondrous virtue flow! 
Shed to wash away thy stains, 
And ransom thee from woe. _ 


Though His majesty be great, 
His mercy is no less; 
Though He thy transgressions hate, 
He feels for thy distress: 
By Himself the Lord has sworn, 
He delights not in thy death, 
But invites thee to return, 
That thou mayest live by faith. 


Raise thy downeast eyes, and see 

What throngs His throne surround! 
These, though sinners once, like thee, 
' Have full salvation found: 


Since Jesus calls thee, come. 


388, 7s & 6s, 


‘1, Srop, poor sinner, stop and think, 


Before you fart ther go; 
Will you sport upon the brink ” 
Of everlasting wo? . 
Can you stand in that dread day, , 


NEWTON. 


When He judgment shall sla tA. “ : 


And the earth shall melt away, 
Like wax before the flame? “; 


x 


. Soon relentless death will come, 


To drag you to His bar; ~ 

Then, to hear your awful doom 
Will fill you with despair; 

All your sins will round you crowd, 
Sins of a blood-crimson dye, 

Each for vengeance crying loud— 
And what can you reply? 


. Though your heart be made of steel, 


Your forehead lined with brass, 
God at length will make you feel; 
He will not let you pass. 


Sinners then in vain will call, 


Though they now despise His grace, 


“Rocks and 
And hide 


ountains, on us fall, 
from His face.” 


NEWTON, 
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TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR een, he & As, 


= aime = ro —a 


<a 
} 1. To-day the Saviour ee wand’ré¢ ers, come: O, 


an oe ote 


| 


589, 7 & 4s, The storm of joate falls, 
And death is nigh. 


be 


To-day the Saviour calls ; 


O, hear Him now; ca eae = - 
Within these sacred walla * Thee ieee 
ld, : 


To Jesus bow. O, grieve Him not away: 


3. To-day the Saviour calls; "Tis merey’s hour. 
For refuge fly ; SACRED SONGS, 
JUDGMENT. 6s & 7s, Spiritual Songs. 
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1, Oh, there w “ be. mourning Be das the judg sment-seat, When this w orld is a agen Jehovi ah’s 
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ore. Oh! theré will a maar ning Before the judgment-seat. 
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390. 68 & 7s, When, from dust returning, 
F A | The lost their doom shall meet. - 
2. O, there will be mourning : 
Before the judgment seat! 4. O, there will be mourning. 
en the trumpet’s warning “Boforbathe judgment seat ; Tae 
The sinner’s ear shall greet | Justice, ever frowning, % 
~3. O, there will be mourning Shall seal the sinner’s fate. 
’ Before the judgment seat! voi wub 
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2. Now the feast is spread before thee, , Wait no more, Grace implore, Peace shall then come o’er thee. 
* Small notes for the fifth and sixth stanzas. 


391. 
3. Bless the Lord of life for ever, 5. Bless the Lord of earth and heaven 
0 Through His blood 
, my soul, = ia ; 
2 F That freely flow’d, 
Bountiful, ATH eins Porcine 
Infinite His favor. idea esis age dan 
4, Bless the Lord of Thy salvation, 6. Bless the Lord, whose love abounding, 
Who in love Fills thy days 
From above, With joy and praise, 
Heard thy supplication. Songs of triumph sounding. 


BDELLIUM. 10, 7s & 9s. 
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392, 10, 78 & 9s, | O! He burst the bars of death, 4 
And, triumphant from the earth, 
3 Pana Fiended, re ages ox tended, He ascended to mansions of bliss. 
? 

Here He bow’d His head and died ; , *. 

Thins a Lord was crucified, , 5. There intereeding, there interceding, 

To atone for a world that was lost. Pleading that sinners may live, 

‘ . ; Crying, “Father, I have died, 

3. Darkness prevailed, darkness prevailed, 0, behold My handd Bnd side, 
Darkness prevail’d o’er the land, O, forgive them, I pray Thee, forgive.” 
And the sun refused to shine, M4 
When His majesty divine 6. Stdbavilldo ill f 

rgive them—I wi orgi 
Was derided, insulted, avid slain. When they repent and b lieve 
4 Hail, mighty Saviour! Hail, mighty Sar) Let them now return to thee, 


viour, And be reconciled to Me, 
Prince, ‘and ar" Author of peace! | ‘And salvation they all shall receive.” 
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ARNON. C. P. M. ~~ From RoorSwarrs lection. 
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PN 
1.49 Thou that hear’st the prayer of faith, Wilt eee: save a soul from death, 
I have no re - fuge of my own, But fly” to what py. God hath done, 
a io 


That casts it-self on ile 


(Omir. And suf-fered once for © me. 


Ce le fend 
ee 2 gp aoe 
9: < ——— oe wa, _} 
See Se ee =P Se 
0 See 
-,* 393. (P.M. 3. But shall my soul be then extinct, 
aes : : 7 And cease to be, or cease to think? 
2. Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead, Goat God | it cana 
His spotless Fignteousness Tplead, Thou! my immortal, can not die, 
And his availing blood; What wilt thou do, or whither fly, 
» That righteousness my robe shall be, When death Samii thee fres? 
That merit shall atone for me, 
_ And bring me near to God. 4, My soul, attend the solemn ae fall 
Bo, : Thine earthly tent must quick] 
Ry 3. rae een, oe from eternal le . And thou must take thy flight, 
aa) , e spirit of adoption breathe, Beyond the vast ethereal blue, 
His consolations send; To love and sing as angels do, 
By Him some word of life impart. Or sink in endless night d 
" And sweetly whisper to my heart— > Bitsy 
“Thy Maker is thy Friend.” 
> FF 
* “A The king of terrors then would be 395. 0. P.M 
? A welcome messenger to me, 1. WuArT is the world ?—a wildering maze, 
ae To bid me come away : Whose sin hath track’d ten thousand ways. 
. Unclogged by earth, or earthly things, Her victims to ensnare ;. 
Fed se I’d mount, I'd fly, with eager wings, - All broad and winding, and aslope, 
To everlasting day. All tempting with perfidious hope, 
© POrPAny- All ending in despair. 
394, 0, P.M 2. Millions of pilgrims throng these roads, 
1. My days, my weeks, my months, my years, Bearing their baubles or their loads 
Fly rapid as the w hirling spheres Down to eternal night; 
Around the steady pole ; One only path that never bends, 
Time, like the tide, its motion keeps, Narrow, and rough, and steep, ascends 
‘And I must launch through endless deeps, From darkness into light. 
Whee nae bee? Fol 3. Is there no guide to show that path? 
2. The grave is near the cradle seen, The Bible! He alone that hath 
<= yw swift the moments pass between! The Bible need not stray; 
~ And rhigget as they fly— But he who hath and will not give — 
“\ Unthinking an, remember this, The light of life to all that live, 
Thou, ’midst thy sublunary bliss, Himself shall lose the way. 
s Must groan, and gasp, and die! MONTGOMERY. 
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. Bryonp where Cedron’s waters flow, 


Behold the suffering Saviour go 
To sad Gethsemane ; 

His countenance is all divine, 

Yet grief appears in every line. 


. He bows beneath the sins of men; 


He cries to God, and cries again, 
In sad Gethsemane; 

He lifts His mournful eyes above— 

“My Father can this cup remove?” 


. With gentle resignation still, 


He yielded to His Father’s will 

In sad Gethsemane ; 
“ Behold Me here, thinevonly Son; 
And, Father, let Thy will be done.” 


The Father heard; and angels, there, 

Sustained the Son of God in prayer, 
In sad Gethsemane; 

He drank the dreadful cup of pain— _ 

Then rose to life and joy again. 


. When storms of sorrow round us sweep, 


And scenes of anguish make us weep, 
To sad Gethsemane 

‘We'll look, and see the Saviour there, 

And humbly bow, like Him, in prayer. 


8. F. SMITH. 


1. O Lord! how happy should we be 
If we could cast our care on Thee— 
If we from self could rest; ~ 
And feel at heart, that One above, 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, -. 
Is working for the best. 


2. How far from this our daily life! — 
Ever disturbed by anxious sirife, 
3y sudden, wild alarms; 
Oh, could we but relinquish all — 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 
On Thy almighty arms! 


. Could we but kneel, and cast our vi 
Hen while we pry upon our God, 
Then rise with lightened cheer— 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 


To still the famished raven’s cry, 
Will hear, in that we fear] 


. We can not trust Him as we should, 
So chafes fallen nature’s restless mood 
To cast its peace away ; 
Yet birds and flow’rets round us preach, 
All, all the present evil teach, 
Sufficient for the day. 


. Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lesson learn from birds and 
Make them from self to cease; 
Leave all things to a Father's will, 
And taste, before Him lying still, 
Een in affliction, peace. 


_ * Sing Arnon. 
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RILDA. L. M. % Melody ay ie M, Daiators. 
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398. LM. 3. Spirit of glory and of God! 
Long hast Thou deigned my guide to be; 
2. Just as I am—and waiting not Now be Thy comfort sweet bestowed ; 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, My God! I come, I come to Thee. 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
4. I come to join that countless host, 
O Lamb of God, I come! IT come! Who praise Thy namo anceasingly ; 


Blest Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 


3 2 ps t 
. Just as I am—though tossed abou My Goat 1 Contes I Sean aR. 


With many a conflict, many a donbt, 
“ Pightings within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, Icome! I come! 400. L. M 


» 
4. Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; 1, Tuov only Sovereign of my heart, 
” Sight, riches, healing of the mind, My Refuge, my almighty Friend— 
- Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, And can my soul from Thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend! 


O ‘Lamb of God, ITcome! I come ! 
2. Whither, ah! whither shall T go, 


te 


of 


«¥ 5 J ust as I an—Thou wilt receive ; A wretched wanderer from my Lord? 
2 ae aite pardon, seanee relieve; Can this dark world of sin ond. Hp, 
aus ly promh Vv: li f hi ; 
O Lamb of God, Teome! I come! : bem ae i ners a 
. Eternal life Thy words im 
o 6. Just as IT am—Thy love unknown On these my fainting spirit lives ; 
‘ Has broken overy barrier down; Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, Than all the round of nature gives. 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 4, Let earth’s alluring joys combines 


While Thou art near, in vain they call ; 
One smile, one blissful smile of Mhine, 
are all. 


399, L. M | My dearest Lord, outweighs. 
1. Gop of my life! Thy boundless grace, 2 vfhoa att ty Ife, ae care; 
SO ie ny ea and pias apad ea Depart from Thee—'t is death—'t is more— 
rest, my home, my dwelling-place ; ) al despair! 
. ae Father! L.come, I come to Thee. T is endless ruin, deep 
6. Low at Thy feet my soul would lie; 
2. Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield! Here safety dwells, and peace divine; 
Whose precious blood was shed for me,|_—_ Still let me live beneath Thine eye, _ 
into Thy hands my soul T yield; For life, eternal life, is Thine. 
- Saviour! I come, 7 come to Thee. MRS, STEELE. 
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BADEN. L. M. . Tu. Hastinas. 
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401, 1, M. The proffered benefit embrace, 
The plenitude of Heavenly grace: 


pt 
81 


2. The world shut out from all my soul, 
And heaven brought in with all its bliss;| 2. The seeing eye, the fecling sense, 
Ob! is there aught from pole to pole, The mystic joys of penitence; 
One moment to compare with this? The tears that tell your sins forgiven ; 
ate, : : . Tho sighs that waft your souls to heaven ; 
3. This is the hidden life I prize, pe gts hg deal eat 


A life of penitential love ; . The guiltless shame, the sweet distress, 
When most my follies I despise, The unutterable tenderness ; 

And raise my highest thoughts above. The genuine meek humility, ’ 
The wonder—" Why such love to me ?” 


es 


4. When all I am I clearly see, 
And freely own, with deepest shame; A, The o’erwhelming power of saving grace, 


When the Redeemer’s love to me The sight that veils the seraph’s face ; 
Kindles within a deathless flame. The speechless awe that dares not move, 
buses As : And all the silent heaven of love. | 
5. Thus would I live till nature fail, C. WESLEY. 
And all my_former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to God, within the vail, 404, LM 


And of eternal joys partake. . 
REED. | 1. Tuoven all the World my choice deride, 
: i Yet Jesus shall my portion be; 
; For I am pleased with none beside ; 
402. 1. M, The fairest of the fair ig He. 

1. On! the sweet wonders of that cross,  - 

Where my Redeemer loved and died! 

Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From His dear wounds, and bleeding side. 


2. Sweet is the vision of Thy face, 
And kindness o’er Thy lips is shed ; 
Lovely art Thou, and full of grace, 
And, glory beams around Thy head. 


ix) 


. 1 would for ever speak His name, 
Tn sounds to mortal ears unknown; 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 


3. Thy sufferings I embrace with Thee, 
Thy poverty and shameful cross; 


The pleasures. of the world I flee, 
Peano he ei Paty cag jot And deem its treasures only dross. 
4. Be daily dearer to my heart, 

‘403. LM And ever let me feel Theo near ; 
Dearne a Then willingly with all I'd part, 
1. Come, now, ye wanderers, to your God, Nor count it worthy of a tear. 

love, to purity restored ; : G. TERSTERGAN, 
% 
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WINDHAM, L. M. 
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405, DL. M. 4, My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace; 
1. Stray, thou insulted Spirit, stay! Lord, should Thy judgments grow severe, 
Though I have done Thee such despite, Tam condemn’d, but Thou art clear. 
Cast not a sinner quite away, 5. Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 


Nor take Thine everlasting flight. I must pronounce Thee just, in death ; 


2, Though I have most unfaithful been And if my soul were sent to hell, 


Of all whoe’er Thy grace rectived; Thy righteous. law approves it well. 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness seen, 6. Yet, save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness Whose hope, still hov’ring round Thy word, 
grieved ;— Would light on some sweet promise there, 
3. Yet O! the chief of sinners spare, Some qare suppait saa ea 
In honor of my great High Priest ; 407. LM ® 
Nor, in Thy righteous anger, swear - Cae 
T shall not see Thy people's rest. 1. WueEn Jesus’ friend had ceased to be, 
Still Jesus’ heart its friendship kept— 
eee OY ony “Where have ye laid him?” “Come ana 
‘ 5 a raise ae of 2 gracious hand; see,” 
uide me into Thy perfect peace, is ey 
And bring me tO th promised land. wert psy bit Sis! a 
0. WESLEY. 2. Lord! not in sepulchres alone 
‘  Corruption’s worm is rank and free ; 
“ The shroud of death our bosoms own— 
406. 1. M. The shades of sorrow! come and see. 
1. Snow pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive; 8. Come, Lord | God’s image can not shine 
Let a repenting rebel live. Where sin’s funereal darkness lowers— 
Are not Thy mercies large and free? Come! turn those weeping eyes of Thine 
May not a sinner trust in Thee? ; Upon these sinning souls of ours | 
2. My crimes are great, but don’t surpass sa 4nd Me those eS a.” ‘ 
The power and gloty of Thy grace;, Till love the strength of sorrow wear, 
Great God, Thy nature hath no bound— ‘And as Thou ae edst, we mia: Gros 
So let Thy pard’ning love be found. r P 7 Pp 
5. For surely we may weep to know, 
3. O wash my soul from every sin, So dark and deep our spirit’s stain, — 
° And make my guilty conscience clean; That had Thy blood refused to flow, 
Here on my heart the burden lies, Thy very tears had flowed in vain. © 
And past offences pain my eyes. "MRS. BROWNING. 
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PENITENCE AND CONSECRATION. 


408, LM. 


1. My suff’rings all to Thee are known, 
Tempted in every point like me; 
Regard my grief, regard Thine own: 
Jesus, remember Calvary ! 


2. For whom didst Thou the cross endure? 
Who nail’d Thy body to the tree? 
Did not Thy death my life procure ? 
O let Thy mercy answer me. 


3. Art Thou not touched with human woe? 
Hath pity left the Son of man? 
Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 
And claim a share in all my pain? 


4. Thou wilt not break a bruised reed, 
Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 
Till througi, the soul Thy power is spread, 
Thy all-victorious righteousness. 


5. The day of small and feeble things, 
' I know Thou never wilt despise ; 
I know, with healing in His wings, 
The Sun of righteousness shall rise. 
C. WESLEY. 


409, L. M. 
¥ 


1. Hore at Thy cross, my dying Lord, 
T lay my soul beneath Thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of Thy blood, 
“Jesus, nor shall it e’er remove. 


2. Not all that tyrants think or say, 
With rage and lightning in their eyes, 
Nor hell shall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions rise. 


3. Should worlds conspire to drive me thence, 
Moveless and firm this heart should lie; 
Resolved, for that’s my last defence 
Tf I must perish, there to die. 


4, But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
Am I not safe beneath Thy shade? 
Thy vengeance will not strike me here, 
Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 
5. Yes, I’m secure beneath Thy blood, 
And all my foes shall lose their aim ; 
Hosanna to my dying Lord, 
And my best honors to His name. 
WATTS. 


410, 1. M. 


1. I asxep the Lord that I might grow 
Tn faith, and love, and every grace; 

_ Might more of His salvation know, 
And seek more earnestly His face. 


~ —_ = 


2. I hoped that in some favored hour 


At once He’d answer my request ; 
And, by His love's constraining power, 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 


3. Instead of this, He made me feel 


The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soui in every part. 


. Yea more, with His own hand He seemed 


Intent to aggravate my woe; 
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed, 
Blasted my hopes, and laid me low. 


. “Lord, why is this,” I trembling cried— 


“Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death?” 
“T is in this way,” the Lord replied 
Js Vp pled, 
“T answer prayer for grace and faith. 


“These inward trials I employ, 
From self, and pride, to set thee free; 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may’st seek thy all in Me.” 
NEWTON. 


Mil. 2. M. 


. O THAT my load of sin were gone, 


O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus feet to lay it down, 
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet! 


. Rest for my soul I long to find; 


Saviour of all, if mine Thou art, 
Give me Thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp Thine image on my heart. 


. Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 


And fully set my spirit free ; 
I can not rest, till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in Thee. 


. Fain would I learn of Thee, my God; 


Thy light and easy burden prove, 
The cross, all stain’d with hallow’d blood, 
The labor of Thy dying love. 


. I would, but Thou must give the power, 


My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 


And fill me with Thy perfect peace. 
0. WESLEY. 


Doxonoagy. L. M. 
Gtory to Jesus, who returns 
In pomp triumphant to the sky, 


With Thee, O Father, and with Thee, 
O Holy Ghost, eternally. 


5. - 


135 @ 


~~ 186 


@GG “a. Sayer Ht 


a 


{ 
f 


AMBER. = M. 6 lines, 


e 4 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


cre Ee Sires sy 
gee le» ain aca 


Would Je - sus a a sin - ner ies Why hangs He ani 
What means that strange ex-pir - ing ery? 
a 

a 


ss 
+ i line 


‘¥ a 
on yon-der tree? 


Sin-ners, He prays for you and me; 


a we 


e--d-g 


2 


353-8 
iF) 4 


‘aah 
rs) eo pee 
iz eee oy Bl 


4 ae ae 


For-give them,. Fa-ther, 
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. Thou loving, 


412, I, M. 6 lines, 


all-atoning Lamb— 
Thee, by Thy painful agony, 
Thy bloody sweat, Thy grief and shame, 
Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life—lI pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away. 
; C, WESLEY. 
6 lines, 


413. LM 


. Wary of wandering from my God, 


And now made willing to return, 
I hear, and bow me to the rod: 

Yet not in hopeless grief I mourn; 
T have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of love. 


. O Jesus, full of truth and grace— 


More full of grace than I of sin; 
Yet once again I seek Thy face, 

Open Thine arms, and take me in! 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love Thy faithless servant still. 


. Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 


My fallen spirit to restore ; 
O, for Thy truth and mercy’s sake, 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more: 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 
C. WESLEY. 
6 lines, » 


44, LM, 


. Loosep from my God, and far removed, 


Long have I wandered to and fro; 
O’er earth in endless circles roved, 

Nor found whereon to rest below: 
But now, my God, to Thee I fly, 
For, Oh! estranged from Thee, I die. 


a” aay 


. % 
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. Selfish pursuits, and nature’s maze, 


The things of sense, for Thee I leaves 
Put forth Thy hand, Thy heed, of grace; 
Into the ark of love receive 
Take my poor, fluétering soul fo rest, 
And still it, Father, on Thy breast. 


. Endow me with my Saviour’s peace, 


Confirm and keep my longing heart; 
In Thee may all my wanderings cease; 
From Thee may I no more depart: 

Never again from Thee remove, 

Loved with an everlasting love! 
MORAVIAN, 

6 lines. 


415, LM 


. O Love, of pure and heayenly birth! 


O simple ‘ruth, scarce known on earth! 
Whom men resist with stubborn will, 
And, more perverse and daring still, 


_ Smother and quench with reasonings vain, 


While error and deception reign! 


. Whence comes it, that, your pore bd 


same 
As His on high, from whom you came,” 
Ye rarely find a listening ear, ry 
Or heart, that makes you wealoome here? 


_ Because ye bring reproach and pain, 


Where’er ye visit, in your train. 


. Then let the price be what it may, 


Though poor, I am prepared to pay: 

Come shame, come sorrow ; spite of tears, 

Weakness, and heart-opp feare;— 

One soul, at least, shall not 

To give you room; come, reign in mine! 
MADAME GUION. 
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' And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ? 


~ 
. 


' Laim at Thee, yet from Thee stray. 


. ’Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 


. O Love, Thy sov’reign aid impart, 


416. [.M. 6 lines. 
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Ly . 
418, LM. 6 lines, 
1. I THANK thee, uncreated Sun, [shined : 


Tov hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth, unfuthomed, no man 
knows, 
I see from far Thy beauteous light; 
Tnly I sigh for Thy repose ; 
My heart is pained; nor can it be 
At rest till it find rest in Thee. 


Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Yet hindrances strow all the way; 


My mind to seek her peace in Thee ; 
Yet, while I seek, but find Thee not, 

No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
O, when shall all my wanderings end, 


Is there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with thee my heart to 
share ? 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there ; 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 


To save me from low-thoughted care; 
Chase this self-will through all my heart, 

Through all its latent mazes there ; 
Make me Thy duteous child, that I, 


Ceaseless, may Abba, Father, cry. 
: J. WESLEY. 


417, LM. 6 lines, 


Saviour of all, what hast Thou done? 
What hast Thou suffer’d on the tree? 
Why didst Thou groan Thy mortal groan, 

Obedient unto death for me? 
The myst’ry of Thy passion show— 
The end of all Thy griefs below. 


Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy, 
My bleeding sacrifice expired ; 

But didst Thou not my pattern die, 
That, by Thy glorious Spirit fired, 

Faithful to death I might endure, 

And make the crown by suff’ring sure? 


Thou didst the meek example leave, 
That I might in Thy footsteps tread; 

Might like the Man of Sorrows grieve, 
_And groan, and bow with Thee my head: 


' Thy dying in my body bear, 


And all Thy state of suff’ring share. 
— ©. WESLEY. 


iss) 


That Thy bright beams on me have 
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and heal'd my wounded mind; 
I thank Thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 


. Uphold me in the doubtful race, 


Nor suffer me again to stray; 
Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 

Still to press forward in Thy way ; 
My soul and flesh, O Lord of might, 
Fill, satiate, with Thy heavenly light. 


. Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 


Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 
Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown 
Or smile, Thy sceptre or Thy rod. 
What though my flesh and heart decay ; 
Thee shall I love in endless day. 
J. WESLEY. 
6 lines. 


419, TL. M 


. Around Bethesda’s healing wave 
2 7 


Waiting to hear the rustling wing, 
Which spoke the angel nigh, who gave 
Its virtue to that holy spring, 
With patience and with hope endued, 
Were seen the gathered multitude. 


. Bethesda’s pool has lost its power! 


No angel, by his glad descent, 
Dispenses that diviner dower, 

Which with its healing waters went. 
But He, whose word surpassed its wavo, 
Is still omnipotent to save. 


. Saviour! Thy love is still the same 


As when that healing word was spoke ; 
Still in Thine all-redeeming name 

Dvwells power to burst the strongest yoke! 
O, be that power, that love displayed, 
Help those whom Thou alone canst aid! 


BARTON. 
420, 


bh * 


. Harn of the weak, to make them strong! 


Refuge of sinners, and their song! 
Comfort of each afflicted breast! 
Haven of hope in realms of rest! 


. Lord of the patriarchs gone before! 


Light of the prophets’ learned lore! 
Deign from Thy throne to look on me, 
And hear my lowly litany. 


. Lead me,’O Spirit, to the Son, 


To taste and feel what He has done ; 
To lay me low before His cross, 
And reckon all besides as dross; 


. To speak, and think, and will, and move, 


And love, as Thou wouldst have me love: 
O, look upon this bended knee, 
And hear my heart's own litany! 

LYRA CATH, 


eho adapt the music to Long Metre, four lines, omit the repeat. 
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421. OM. 


2. I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 
Hath like a mountain rose ; 
I know His courts, Il enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 


3. Prostrate I’ll lie before His throne, 
And there my guilt confess; 
I°ll tell Him I’m a wretch undone, 
Without His sovereign grace. 


4, Perhaps He will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 


5. I can but perish if I go; 
I am resolved to try; 
For if I stay away, I know 


I must for ever die. JONES. 


422, ©. M. 


1, WHAT shall I render to my God 
For all His kindness shown? 

My feet shall visit Thine abode, 
- My songs address Thy throne. 


2. Among the saints that fill Thy house, 
My offerings shall be paid; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 


8. How much is mercy Thy delight, 
Thou ever-blessed God ! 
How dear Thy servants in Thy sight! 
How precious is their blood! 


4, How happy all Thy servants are 
How great Thy grace to me! 


. 


My life, which Thou hast made Thy care, 
Lord, I devote to Thee. 


. Now I am Thine, for ever Thine, 


Nor shall my purpose move ; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with Thy love. . 


. Here in Thy courts I leave my yow, 


And Thy rich grace record; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord, 
WATTS. 


423, 0. M. 


. Son of the Carpenter! receive 


This humble work of mine, 
Worth to my meanest labor give, 
By joining it to Thine. 


. Servant of all, to toil for man 


Thou wouldst not, Lord, refuse; 
Thy majesty did not disdain 
To be employed for us. 


. Thy bright example I pursue, 


To Thee in all things rise; 
And all I think, or speak, or do, 
Is but one sacrifice. 


. Careless, through outward cares I go, 


From all distraction free ; 
My hands are but engaged below, 
My heart is still with Thee. 


. Oh! when wilt Thou, my Life, appear! 


How gladly would I ery— 


- “Tig done, the work Thou gav’st ue here, 


“Dis finished, Lord!” and fly. _ 
MORAVIAN. 


‘ 
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424, 0. ML. 


Tov, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace ; 

For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace ; 


. And grief’ and torments numberless, 


And sweat of agony, 
Yea, death itself; and all for one 
That was Thine enemy. 


. Then, why, O blessed Jesus Christ, 


Should I not love Thee well? 
Not for the hope of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell; 


. Not with the hope of gaining aught, 


Not seeking a reward; 
But as Thyself hast loved me, 
O eyer-loving Lord. 


. l’en so I love Thee, and will love, 


And in thy praise will sing; 
Solely because Thou art my God, 
And my eternal King. 
F. XAVIER. 


425, (.M. 


. O THAT I knew the secret place . 


Where I might find my God! 
T’d spread my wants before His face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


. I'd tell Him how my sins arise; 


What sorrows I sustain; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leayes my heart in pain. 


Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
And banish every fear; 
He calls thee to His throne of grace, 
_ To sp~ead thy sorrows there. 
WATTS. 


426, 0.0. 


. Taou Lamb once slain! whose flaming 


Sparkle with dazzling light, {eyes 
How can a sinner choose but bow, 


And sink beneath Thy sight? 


. But Iam Thine, my ransom paid— 


The price, Thy precious blood ; 
And Thine and mine are made one heart, 
O my Redeemer, God! 


. How did love seize me—that pure fire 


That flamed within Thy breast : 
When Thou, before Thy Father’s throne, 
Wert pleased to name me bless’d! 


4. 


bo 


oo 


. Yes, let it go! 


Let me to Thee, in all my wants, 
Child-like, still closer fly, 
In all my course regarding still 
The guiding of Thine eye. 
MORAVIAN, 


427. OM. 


. Let worldly minds the world pursue; 


It has no charms for me; 
Once I admired its trifles, too, 
But grace has set me free. 


. Its pleasures now no longer please, 


No more content afford; 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have seen the Lord. 


. As by the light of opening day 


The stars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 


. Creatures no more divide my choice ; 


I bid them all depart; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Have fixed my roving heart. 
NEWTON. 


‘ 


428, OM. 


. WITNESS, ye men and angels now, 


Before the Lord we speak; 
To Him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break: 


. That long as life itself shall last, 


Ourselves to Christ we yield, 
Nor from His cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 


. We trust not in our native strength, 


But on His grace rely, 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 
BEDDOME. 


429, (. M 


. AND must I part with all IT have, 


My dearest Lord, for Thee? 
It is but right! since Thou hast done 
Much more than this for me. 


One look from Thee 
Will more than make amends 
For all the losses I sustain 
Of credit, riches, friends. 


. Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, 


Tow worthless they appear, 
Compared with Thee, supremely good! 
Divinely bright and fair! 
’ BEDDOME. 
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430. OM, 3. He met that glance so thrilling sweet, 
p He heard those accents mild; 
1. Swenrt was the time when first I felt And melting at Messiah’s feet, 
The Saviour’s pard’ning blood, Wept like a weaned child. 


Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 


2. Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
: His praises tuned my tongue; 
And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 


3. In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw His glory shine; 
And when I read His holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 


4, Now when the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; * 
And, when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 


6. Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail, 
And make my soul Thy eare; 
I know Thy mercy can not fail, 
Let me that mercy share. 
NEWTON. 


431. CM. 


1. THE winds were howling o’er the deep, 
Each wave a watery hill; 
The Saviour wakened from His sleep: 
He spake, and all was still. 


2. The madman in a tomb had made 
His mansion of despair : 
Woe to the traveler who strayed, 
With heedless footsteps, there 


4 Rg 


4, Oh, madder than the raving man! 


Oh, deafer than the sea! 
How long the time since Christ began 
To call in vain to mel 


5. Yet could I hear Him once again, 


As I have heard of old, 
Methinks He should not call in vain 
His wanderer to the fold. 
HEBER. 


432. OM. 


‘1. Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall 


The wonders of Thy grace, 
Low at Thy feet ashamed, I fall, 
And hide this wretched face, 


2. Shall love like Thine be’ thus repaid? 


Ah, vile, ungrateful heart! 
By earth’s low cares so oft betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart. 


3. But He, for His own mercy’s sake, : 


My wandering soul restores ; 
He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 


4. Oh, while I breathe to Thee, my Lord, . 


The deep, repentant 1 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word, _ 
With pity in Thine eye. O aend) 


5. Then shall the mourner at Thy feet, - 


Rejoice to seck Thy face; = 
And grateful, own how kind, how sweet. 
“Thy condescending grace. 


bist OF ino 
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433. 0. ML. 


1. Way is my heart so far from Thee, 
My God, my chief delight? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With Thee, no more by night? 


2. When my forgetful soul renews 
The savor of ‘Thy grace, 
My heart presumes, 1 can not lose 
The relish all my days. 


3. But ere one fleeting hour is past, 
The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste, 
And to pollute my joys. 


4. Wretch that I am to wander thus, 
In chase of false delight! 
Let me be fastened to Thy cross, 
Rather than lose Thy sight. 


5. Make haste, my days, to reach the goal, 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear center of my soul, 
My God, my Saviour’s breast. 
WATTS. 


434. 0M. 


1, Amipst thy wrath, remember love, 
Restore thy servant, Lord; 
Nor let a father’s chastening prove 
Like an avenger’s sword. 


2. My sins a heavy load appear, 
And o’er my head are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t’ atone. 


3. All my desire to Thee is known, 
Thine eye counts every tear, 
And every sigh.and every groan 
Ts noticed by Thine ear. 


4, But I'll confess my guilt to Thee, 
And grieve for all my sin; 
I'll mourn how weak my-graces be, 
And beg support divine. 


5. My God! forgive my follies past, 
And be for ever nigh; 
' O Lord of my salvation! haste, 
Before Thy servant die. 
WATTS, 


435, (0. M. 


1. Mercy alone can meet my case, 
For mercy, Lord, I ery ; 
Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face 
In mercy, or I die. 


2. Save me, for none beside can save, 
At Thy command I tread, 


. Our Christ hath reached Hi 
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With failing steps, life's stormy wave; 
The wave goes o’er my head. 


3. I perish, and my doom were just; 


But wilt Thou leave me?—No! 
I hold Thee fast, my hope, my trust; 
I will not let Thee go. 


4, To Thee, Thee only will T cleave; 


Thy word is all my plea; 
That word is truth, aud 1 belieye— 
¢~ Have mercy, Lord, on me. 
MONTGOMERY. 


436, OM. 


. Anp will the Lord thus condescend 


To visit sinful worms? 
Thus at the door shall merey stand, 
In all her winning forms. 


. Shall Jesus for admittance plead, 


His charming voice unheard? 
And this vile heart, for which he bled, 
Remain forever barred ? 


. Tis sin, alas! with tyrant power, 


The lodging has possessed, 
And crowds of traitors bar the door, 
Against the heavenly gu 


. Lord! rise in Thine all-conquering grace, 


Thy mighty power display; 
One beam of glory from Thy face 
Can drive my foes away. 


. Ye vile’seducers! henee, depart ; 


Dear Saviour! enter in; 
Oh! guard the passage to my heart, 
And keep out every sin, 
MRS. STEELE. 


437, he 


Through sorrows and through 
The golden lamps are at Ilis feet, 
And in His hand the stars. 


. O Lord of life, and truth, and grace, 


Ere nature was begun! 
Make welcome to our erring race 
Thy Spirit and Thy Son. 


. We hail the Church, built high o'er all 


The heathens’ rage and scoff; 
Thy Providence its fenced wall, 
“The Lamb the light thereof” 


. O, may He walk among us here, 


With His rebuke and love,— 
A brightness o’er this lower sphere, 
A ray from worlds above! 
. FROTHINGHAM. 
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438, (. M. * 


2. This pilgrim-path by Theo was trod, 
Jesus! my King! by Thee— 
Traced by Thy feet, Thy tears, Thy blood, 
In love, in death, for me— 
O! bring my soul nearer to Thee! 


3. Let every step, let every thought, 
Sweet memories bear of Thee! 
And hear the soul 'Thy love hath bought, 
Whose every ery shall be 
“Nearer to Theo!” “ Nearer to Thee!” 


4, Thou wilt! Thou dost !—a still small voice 
Whispers of faith in Thee, 
Of hope. that might in grief } rejoice, 
till the way-ery be— ils 
earor to Theo!” “Nearer to Thee!” 


5. Yet a few days to me, perhaps, 
And time shall no more be— 
But boundless love ean know no lapse, 2. 
Thou art eternity! 
Draw then, my soul, “ Nearer to Theo!” 


459, 0 Mot Pale 


1. Jusus, the very thought of Thee, 
With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 4, 
And in Thy presence rest, 


2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find, 


*In this “— slurs in the last measure but one, 


A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind! 


3. O hope of every contrite heart! 


O joy of all the meek! 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek! 


. But what to those who find? Ah! this, 


Nor tongue nor pen can show, 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 
ST. BERNARD. 


440. OM. 


Lorp, seo what floods of sorrow rise, 
And beat upon my soul: 

One trouble to another cries; 
Billows on billows roll. 


From fear to hope, from hope to fear, 
My shipwrecked soul is tost, 

Till | am tempted, in despair, 
To give up all for lost. 


Yet through the stormy clouds I'll look 
Once more to Thee, my God; 

O, fix my feet upon the rock, 
Beyond the raging flood. 


. Ono look of merey fromm Thy face 


Will set my heart at ease ; 
One all-commanding word of graco 
Will make the tempest cease, 
STRNNETT. 


7. yr 


1. 


S 


2. 


8. And canst Thou—wilt Thou yet forgive, 


441, OM, * 


On, my dear Saviour, when Thy cares, 
Thy toils for me I read, 

My eyes run o’er with grateful tears, 
And I bow down my head. 


Thy suffering life I can not trace, 
Or read Thy sacred word ; 

But I’m o’ercome with thankfulness 
To Thee, my gracious Lord. 


. What am I, Lord, that Thou so much 


Should’st love and value me? 
Vile dust I am, yet Thou for such 
Didst bear Thy misery. 
MORAVIAN. 


442. (. M 


. Tae Lord will happiness divine 


On contrite hearts bestow: 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine, 
A contrite heart, or no? 


. I hear, but seem to hear in vain, 


Tnsensible as steel ; 
Tf aught is felt, ’tis only pain 
To find I can not feel. 


My best desires are faint and few: 
Fain would I strive for more ; 

But, when I cry, “ My strength renew,” 
Seem weaker than before. 


. Thy saints are comforted, I know, 


And love the house of prayer; 
I therefore go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 


Oh! make this heart rejoice or ache; 
Decide this doubt for me; 
And if it be not broken, break— 
And heal it, if it be. 
COWPER. 


443, 6M. 


How oft, alas! this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord! 

How oft my roving thoughts depart— 
Forgetful of His word! 


Yet sovereign mercy calls—“ Return !” 
Dear Lord! and may I come? 

My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
Oh! take the wanderer home. 


And bid my crimes remove! 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak Thy wondrous love ? 
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Almighty grace! Thy healing power, 
How glorious—how divine! 

That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine! 


. Thy pard’ning love—so free, so sweet— 


Dear Saviour! I adore; 
Oh! keep me at Thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 
MRS. STEELE. 


444. OM. 


4 


. Wirm tears of anguish I lament, 


Here, at Thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 


. Sure there was ne’er a heart so base, 


So false as mine has been; 
So faithless to its promises, 
So prone to every sin! 


. My reason tells me Thy commands 


Are holy, just, and true; 
Tells me whate’er my God demands 
Is His most righteous due. 


. Reason, I hear, her counsels weigh, 


And all her words approve; 
But still I find it hard t’ obey, 
And harder yet to love. 


. How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 


These struggles in my breast ? 
When wilt Thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give thy conscience rest? 


. Break, Sovereign Grace, O break the charm, 


And set the captive free ; 
Reveal, Almighty God, Thine arm, 
And haste to rescue me, 
STENNETT, 


445, CM 


—™ 


. My God! the covenant ofThylare 


Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 


. Since Thou, the everlasting God, 


My Father art become, 
Jesus my guardian and my friend, 
And heaven my final home ;— 


. L welcome all thy sovereign will, 
all that will is love; 


And when I know not what Thou dost, 


I wait the light above. 


. Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 


Shall heavenly rays impart, 
And when my eyelids close in death, 
Sustain my fainting heart. 
. DODDRIDGE 
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* The first two strains of this melody were heard in the camp ground, sung by hundreds of voices. It 
was written down from memory, and the other strains added. 


446. OM 3. Thou wondrous Adyoeate with God! 
I yield myself to Thee; 

While Thou art sitting on Thy throne, 
Dear Lord! remember me. 


1, Anas! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 4. Lord! I am guilty—I am vile, 
But Thy salvation’s free ; 
Then, in Thine all-abounding grace, 
Dear Lord! remember me. 


89, 


Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree! 


or 


. And, when I close my eyes in death, 
When creature-helps all flee, 


3. Well might the sun im darkness hide, Then, O my dear Redeenic@oult 
And shut his glories in, sraniah 14 
When God, the mighty Maker, died 1 DR Te Pa nhehieditec. 
For man the creature's sin. 
4, Thus might I hide my blushing face 448, GM. 
While His dear cross appears, tn oe 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 1, Jesus, and didst Thou condescend, | 
And melt mine eyes to tears. When vailed in human clay, 
. To heal the sick, the lame, the blind, 
5. But drops of grief can ne’er repay And drive disease away ? 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away; 2. Didst Thou regard the beggar’s cry, 
Pig all that I can do. And give the blind to see? 
WATTS. Jesus, Thou Son of David, hear— 
Have mercy, too, onme. 
447, C.M.* = 


3. And didst Thou pity pat woe, 
And sight and health restore? | 
Then pity, Lord, and save my soul, 


j. Jesus! Thou art the sinner’s 
As such I look to Thee; 


: Now, in the fullness of Thy love, Which needs Thy eres 
Que Pemanpaber, me. 4, Didst Thou regard Thy ie ery, 
2. Remomber Thy pure word ce _ _ When sinking in the wave? « 
Remember Calvary ; ¥ oes I perish, Lord—oh save my soul, rs 
Remember all Thy dying groans, For ho alone canst save. 
And, the ber me. weuwbscow (iT stew 2 
* To this h 


coda, at the end of every verse, the words, & ‘Remember me, or me, dear 


Lord, remembe si four measures of the tune. 
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449, (. 0. 7 . Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 
. The darksome hours away, 
WE come, O Saviour! to my heart; And rise on faith’s expanded wing ¥ 
Possess Thine humble throne ; To everlasting day. % 
STEELE. 


Bid every rival hence depart, 
And claim me for Thine own. 


. The world and Satan I forsake— 


To Thee, I all resign; 
My longing heart, O Jesus! take, 
And fill with love divine. 


. Oh! may I never turn aside, 


Nor from Thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide— 
I give it all to Thee, 
BOURNE’S COLL, 


450. CM. 


. My Saviour, can I follow Thee, 


When all is dark before? 
While midnight rests upon the sea, 
How can I reach the shore? 


. Oh, let Thy star of love but shine, 


Though with the- faintest ray ; 
»T will gild with light the foaming brine, 
And light my stormy way. 


. Then gladly will i follow Thee, 


Though hurricanes appear ; 
Singing with rapture o’er the sea; 
“What can I have to fear?” 
LEIFCHILD’S COLL. 


451. CM. 


; Tay gracious presence, O my God! 


All that I wish contains; 
With this, beneath affliction’s load, 
My heart no more complains. 


. This can my every care control, 


Gild each dark scene with light; 
This is the sunshine of the soul, 
Without it all is night. 


O happy scenes above the sky, 
Where Thy full beams impart 

Unclouded beauty to the eye, 
And rapture to the heart. 


Her portion in those realms of bliss, 
My spirit longs to know ; 

My wishes terminate in this, 
Nor can they rest below. 


. Lord! Shall the breathings of my heart 


Aspire in vain to Thee? 
Confirm my hope, that where Thou art, 
I shall for ever be. ; 
10 


8 


* 


452.. C. M. 


. APPROACH, my soul! the mercy-seat, 


Where Jesus answers prayer: 
There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish there. 


. Thy promise is my only plea, 


With this I venture nigh: 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord! am I. 


. Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 


By Satan sorely pressed, 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 


. Be Thou my shield and hiding-place, 


That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell Him—‘ Thou hast died.” % 


. Oh! wondrous Love—to bleed and die, 


To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious name! 
NEWTON. 


453, C. I 


. My soul, review the trembling days 


In which my God I sought, : * 
I cried aloud for aid divine, 
And aid divine He brought. 


. Thro’ all my weak and faintin, 


he 
His secret strength He me 
And clasped me in His arms of love, 
And raised my drooping head. 


. He called Himself my covenant God; 


His promises He shewed; 
And wide displayed their solemn seal 
Tn the great-Surety’s blood. 


. Theard His people shout around, 


joined their cheerful song ; 
w from far the shining seats— 
ch to His saints belong. 


. My'God,what inward strength thou givest 


I to Thy service vow; 
And it strength would upward march, 
Till at Thy throne I bow. 
% DODDRIDGE. 
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BENEVENTO. 7s. Vaal 
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454, 7s, 455. 1s. 
2. By Thy birth and early years, 1. Wurttn with ceaseless course the sun 
By Thy human griefs and fears, Hasted through the former year, 
By Thy fasting and distress Many souls their race have run, 
In the lonely wilderness, Never more to meet us here. 
By Thy vict’ry in the hour e Fixed in an eternal state, 
Of the subtle tempter’s power: They have done with all below; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye; We a little longer wait, 
Hear our solemn litany. But how little, none can know. | 
3. By Thine hour of dark despair, 2. Spared to see another year, 
By Thine agony of prayer, : Let Thy blessing meet us here; 
By the purple robe of scorn, Come, Thy dying work revive, 
By Thy wounds, Thy crown of thorn, Bid Thy drooping garden thrive: 
By Thy cross, Thy pangs and cries, Sun of Righteousness, arise! 
By Thy perfect sacrifice : Warm our hearts and bless our eyes; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye; Let our prayer Thy pity move, ’ 
Hear our solemn litany. Make this year a time of love. 
4. By Thy deep expiring groan, a. 3. Thanks for mercies past receive, 
By the seal’d sepulchral stone, Pardon of our sins renew; 
By Thy triumph o’er the grave, Teach us henceforth how to liye, 
By Thy power from death to save: With eternity in view: 
Mighty God, ascended Lord, __ Bless Thy word to old and young, 
To Thy throne in heaven restored, Fill us with a Saviour’s love; 
Prince and Saviour, hear our ery, When our life’s short race is run, 
Hear our s litan, May we dwell with Thee above. 
% . GRANT. ¥ NEWTON, 
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ee 


456. 7s, 


a Doss the Gespel werd proclaim 
Rest for those that weary be? 
Then, my soul, put in thy claim— 
Sure that promise speaks to thee: 
» Marks of grace I can not show, 
All polluted is my best ; 
But I weary am, I know, 
And the weary long for rest. 


/2. Burdened with a load of sin,. 
; Harassed with tormenting doubt, 
Hourly conflicts from within, 
Hourly crosses from without; 
All my little strength is gone, 
Sink I must without supply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 
Can more weary be than I. 


‘3. In the ark the weary dove . 
Found a welcome resting-place ; 

_ Thus my spirit longs to prove, | 

'* ~ Rest in Christ, the Ark ef grace: 
Tempest-tossed I long have been, 

And the flood increases fast; 

\) Open, Lord,-and take me in, 

Till the storm be overpast! 


* NEWTON. 


457, 7s: 


1. Gractous Jesus, Lord most dear, 
Guilty though I am, give ear; 
Show Thine own sweet clemency; 
Spurn me not, though vile T be, 


2. Here before Thee, fallen, weeping, 


And with tears these torn feet steeping ; 


Jesus, for Thy mercy’s sake, 
Pity on my misery take, 


3. Sharing now Thy wounds, I pray Thee, 
Let me love for love repay Thee,— 
Thou, whose soul for sinners smarted, 
Healer ef the broken-hearted | 


4. On my heart each stripe be written, 
Wherewith Thou for me wert smitten ; 
Hach deep wound, that I may be 
Wholly crucified with Thee. 


5, From the cross uplifted high, a 
My beloved, cast Thine eye; 
Turn me to Thee, heart and soul, 


Speak the word of power—‘ Be whole!” 


P 458. 15, 


1, ‘L'1s my happiness below, 
Not to live without the cross, 
But the Saviour’s power to know, 
~ Sancetifying every loss. 
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2. 
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Trials must and will befall ; 
But, with humble faith to see 

Love inscribed upon them all— 
This is happiness to me. * 

God, in Israel, sows the seeds Y 
Of affliction, pain, and toil; 

These spring up, and choke the weeds”. 
“Which would else o’erspread the soil. 


Trials make the premise sweet ; 
Trials give new life ‘to prayer; 
Trials bring me to_His feet— 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 
COWPER. 


459, is, 


. Onoz I thought my mountain strong, 


Firmly fixed, no more to move; 
Then my Saviour was my song, 

Then my soul was filled with love: 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 


. Little, then, myself T knew, 


Little thought of Satan’s power; 
Now I feel my sins renew, 

Now I feel the stormy hour; 
Sin has put my joys to flight— 
Sin bas turned my day to night. 


. Saviour] shine, and cheer my soul ; 


Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Make my wounded spirit whole; 
Far away the tempter drive; 
Speak the word, and set me freo— 
Let me live alone to Thee. 
NEWTON, 


460. 7s. i. 


. Lorp, for ever at Thy side 


Let my place and portion be; 
Strip me of the robe of pride ; 
Clothe me with humility. 


. Meekly may my seul receive 


All Thy Spirit hath revealed ; 
Thou hast spoken; I believe, 
Though the eracle be sealed. 


Humble as a little child, 

Weaned from the mother’s breast, 
By no subtleties beguiled, 

On Thy faithful word I rest, 


rand evermore 
In the Lord Jehovah trust; 
Him in all His ways adore, 
Wise, and ul, and just. 
- MONTGOMFRY 
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461, GPM, 


1. AWAKED. by Sinai’s awful sound, 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found, 
And knew not where to go; 

One solemn truth increased my pain, 
The sinner “ must be born again,” 
Or sink to endless woe. 


2. I heard the law its thunders roll, 
While guilt lay heavy. on my soul— 
A vast oppressive load ; 
All creature-aid I saw was vain ; 
The sinner “ must be born again,’ 
Or drink the wrath of God. 


3. The saints I heard with rapture tell— 
How Jesus conquered death and hell 
To bring salvation rg 
Yet still I found this truth remain— 
The sinner’ “must be born again,” 
Or sink in deep despair. 


° 
4, But while I thus in anguish lay, 


The bleeding Saviour passed that way, 
My bondage to remoye ; 


The sinner, once by justice sg) . 
Now by His grace is born a 
And sings redeeming love. | 


OCKUM. 


v 


bo 


462, P.M. 


. THAT warning voice, O sinner hear! 


And while salvation lingers near, 
The heav’nly call obey ; 
Flee from destruction’s downward path, 
Flee from the threat’ning storm of wrath, 
That rises o’er thy way. 


. Soon night comes on with thick’ning shade, 


The tempest hovers o’er thy head, 
The winds their fury pour: 
The lightnings rend the earth and skies, 
The thunders roar, the flames arise; 
What terrors fill that hour. 


. That warning voice, O sinner, hear, 


Whose accents linger on thine ear; 
Thy footsteps now retrace; 

Renounce thy sins and be forgiy’n, 

Believe, become an heir of heay’n, 
And sing redeeming grace. 


. Then, while a voice of pardon speaks, 


The storm is hush’d, the morning breaks, 
The heay’ns are all serene ; 
Fresh verdure clothes the beauteous fields, 
Joy echoes on the distant hills, 
Wew wonders fill the scene. 
T. HASTINGS. 
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ONYX. 7s, 6s & 85, 
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463, 


7s & 6s. 


1. Lams of God! whose bleeding love 

We now recall to mind, 

Send the answer from above, 

_ And let us merey find; 

Think on us, who think on Thee, 
Every burdened soul release; 

O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peso! 


2. By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody sweat, we pray ; 
By Thy dying love to man, 
Take all our sins away ; 
Burst our bonds and set us free, 
From all sin do Thou release ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace! ij 
3. Let Thy blood, by faith applied, 
The sinner’s pardon seal; 
Own us freely justified, 
And all our sickness heal; 
By Thy passion on the tree, 
Let our griefs and troubles cease; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace ! 
; 0. WESLEY. 


464, 7s, 6s & 8s, 


1. Tov, O Lord, in tender love, 

Dost all my burdens bear; 

Lift my heart to things above, 
And fix it ever there. 

Calm on tumult’s wheel I sit, 
Midst busy multitudes alone; 

Sweetly waiting at Thy feet, 
Till all Thy will be done. 


. Careful without care I am, 
Nor feel my happy toil; 
Kept in peace by Jesus’ name, 
Supported by His smile. 
Joyful thus my faith to show, 
I find His service reward; 
Every work I do below, 
Ido it: ie ak 


oe the desert or the bi 
Let others blindly fly, 
In this evil world I dwell, 
Unhurt, unspotted I. 
He nd a house of prayer, 
ich I inwardly retire ; 
Wal unconcerned in care, 
And ‘uneonsumed in fire. ©. WESLEY 
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465, 7s & Os, 


. The worst of all diseases 


Is light compared with sin; 


On every part it seizes, 


But rages most within ; 
"Tis palsy, plague, and fever, 
And madness, all combined ; 
And none but a believer 
The least relief can find. 


. From men, great skill professing, 


I thought a cure to gain; 
But this proved more distressing, 
And added to my pain. 
Some said that nothing ailed me, 
Some gave me up for lost ; 
Thus every refuge failed me, 
And all my hopes were crossed. 


At length, this great Physician— 


How matchless is His ee 
Accepted my petition, 

And under’ ny case ; 
First gave me sight to view Him— 


For sin my sight had sealed— 
Then bade me look unto Him 
I looked, and I was healed. 


. A dying, risen Jesus, ° 


Seen by the eye of faith, 
At once from anguish frees us, 
And saves the soul from death. 


Come, then, to this Physician ; 
His help: He ’H freely give; 

He makes no hard condition ; 
*Tis only—look and live! 


NEWTON. 


466, 7s & Os. 


. O WHEN shall T see Jesus, . 


And reign with Him above; 
And from that flowing fountain, 
Drink everlasting love ? 
When shall I be delivered . 
From this vain world of sin, 
And with my _ Jesus, 
Drink endless pleasures in? __, 


2. But now Tam a soldier, 


My Captain’s gone before; 
He’s given me my orders, 

And bid me not give o’er; 
And since He has proved faithful, 
A righteous crown He ’Il give, 
And all His valiant soldiers 
Eternal life shall have. 


ad wit jot 
. Whene’er you meet with troubles ~ 


And trials on your way, O 
O! cast your care on Jesus, as 
And don’t forget to pray, | 
Gird on the heavenly armor 
Of faith, and hope, and love; = 
Then, when the eombat’s ended,” 
He'll carry you above. 


PENITENCE AND CONSECRA 
ys # 


BANNISTER. 


eee 


o 
op 


Fae =EooP 


buy 
1. To Thee, my ‘God and Saviour, My heart e 
| 


a 


Seip oe eet ae 


x tg sings, Re - joicing in Thy fa- vor, Al - 


Siege pee 


° 


tultes 


Be ire este siesta 


sto-ry, And tell the joy-ful sto - ry, And A ta joy- aot sto-ry Of Thy redeeming love. 


aa oo Jo 


| 


jp pwd Jc. 


467, 78 & 6s, 


1: To Thee, my God and Saviour, 
My heart exulting springs, 
Rejoicing in Thy favor, 
Almighty King of kings: 
I'll celebrate Thy 'y 
With all the saints above, 
And tell the joyful story 
Of Thy redeeming love. 


2. Soon as the morn with roses 
Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean’s breast ; 
My voice in supplication, a 
Jehovah, Thou shalt hear ; 
» O grant me Thy salvation, 
. And to my soul draw near. 


3. By Thee, through life supported, 
I pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted 
Up to their bright abode; 


See mel 


There cast my crown before Thee, 
My toils and conflicts o’er, 
And day and night adore Thee— 
What can an angel more? 
HAWES. 


468, 1s & Gs, 


. From ev’ry earthly pleasure, 


From ev'ry transient joy, 
From ey’ry mortal treasure 

That soon will fade and die; 
No longer these desiring, 

Upward our wishes tend, 
To nobler bliss aspiring, 

And joys that ne nd. 


- What though we strangers, 


And sojourners below, at 
And conntiess snares and dangers 
Surround the path we go? 
Though painful and distressing, 
t there’s a rest ahove, 
And onward still we ’re pressing 
To reach that land of love. 
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469, SM. 


2. To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduced our mind! 
What strange, rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kind! 


3. On us He bids the sun 
' Shed his reviving rays; 
For us the skies their circles run, 
To lengthen out our days. 


4. Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh ; 

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone, 
And give us hearts of flesh. 


5. Let past ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 
WATTS, 


a 470, 8. ML. 


1. An! whither should I go, 
Burdened, and sick, and faint? 

To whom should L my troubles show, 
And pour out my complaint? 


2. My Saviour bids me come, 
Ah! why do I delay? 

He calls the weary sinner home, 
And yet from Him I stay! 


3. What worldy tie must break? 
What idol yet depart, 

Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ? 


4. Jesus, the hindrance show 
Which I have feared to see; ~ 
And let me now consent to know 
What keeps me back from Thee. 


5. Ohl. break the fatal chain, 
And all my bonds remove ; 
Nor let one bosom-sin remain, . ~ 
To keep me from Thy love. 
C. WESLEY. 


471, SM. 


1. WueERE, O my soul, O where 
Thy image shall I view? 

In the light clond that melts in air, 
Or in the early dew. 


2. This hour, with flowing tears, 
My follies I bewail: 

The next, my heart a waste appears, 
Where all the fountains fail. 


3. To-day, her glimmering light. 
Hope kindles in my breast; 

The morrow, with despair’s black night, 

md my soul oppressed. 


4, O my unsteadfast mind, a 

Tossed between good andillf! 

While brutes, with instinct sure, though blin 
Their Maker’s law fulfill. 


5. O wavering, wretched st: i 
Of hope by fear subdued! — 
On Thee, O Lord, for help I wait— 


Fix, fix my soulin good. 
ays, es! “ie: “BOOTT. 
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; 472, (.M, 474. OM, 
2. Look! how we grovel here below, 1, My Father, God! how sweet the sound, 
Fond of these trifling toys! How tender and how dear | 
{ 8 toy 
Our souls can neither fly nor go Not all the melody of heaven bs 
To reach eternal joys. Could so delight the ear. 
3. ay. Seahijeipe Staley ely BODES 2. Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 
SA reer: ater On my expanding heart 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, And show, that in JeHovah’s grace 
And our devotion dies, I share a filial part. 
4. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live ; ay 
rein poor, dying rate,— 3. Cheered by a signal s0 divine, 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, Unwavering I believe; _ 
And Thine to us so great? pn. spirit — 5 ei cries, 
¢ a2 or can the sign deceive. 
5. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, DODDRIDGE. Ss 


With all Thy quickening powers, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 


And that shall kindle ours, 475, 0. M. 
473. SM dd 1. SPEAK with us, Lord; Thyself reveal, 
Soda Dire J While here on earth we rove; 
1. Like sheep we went astray, Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
| And broke the fold of God; The kindlings of Thy love. 
Each wandering ina different way, RE Wi , 
: 2. With Thee conversing, we forget 
But all the:downward road. All toil, and time, and care ; 
2. How dreadful was the hour, Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
When God our wanderings ee If Thou art prese 
And did at once His vengeance pour - A fe 
Upon the Shepherd’s head! 3. Oe © on my pein be p “ leased to stay, ® 
d nd bid my heart rejoice; - 
* Bere Surette es a aiokot | bonding here sal n'a Dy sey 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, ne. cabngaithy cies. 
A ransom for the flock. 4, Thou callest me to seek Thy face; 
4. But God shall raise His head Thy fee, O God, T seek, 
O’er all the sons of men, ; ; Attend the whispers of Thy grace, 
And make Him see a numerous seed, And hear Thee inly speak. 
To recompense His pain. WATTS. : C. WESLEY. 
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476. 7s & Os, 


. The days of old, in vision, 
Bring vanished bliss to view: 
The years of lost fruition 
Their joys in pangs renew: 


. Remembered songs of gladness, 
Through night’s lone silence brought, 
Strike notes of deeper sadness, 
And stir desponding thought. 
MONTGOMERY, 


ATT, 7s & Os, 


. HATH God cast off for ever? 
Can time His truth impair? 
His tender merey, never 
Shall I presume to share? 


2, Hath He his loving kindness 
Shut up in endless wrath? 
No: this is mine own blindness, 
That can not see His path. 


# 


3. I call to recollection 
The years of His right hand; 
And, strong in His protection, 
Again through faith I stand. 
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4, 


. The clouds shot hail, they lightened ; 


Thy deeds, O Lord, are wonder, 
Holy are all Thy ways; 
The secret place of thunder 
Shall utter forth Thy praise. 
MONTGOMERY. 


478, 7s & Gs, 


. Tuer, with the tribes assembled, 


. O God! the billows saw; 
They saw Thee, and they trembled, 
Turned, and stood still, with awe: 


The earth reeled to and fro; 
The fiery pillar brightened 
The gulf of gloom below,. 


. TAP way. iciagenpeeniaemane 


Thy footsteps are not known: | 
Let Adam’s sons and daughters 
Confide in Thee alone. 


Still on the wa 
And Thy redeemed pass o'er, 
MO 
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479, 


L, M. 


2. I dream’d of bliss in pleasure’s bowers, 


While pillowing roses stayed my head; _ 


But serpents hiss’d amongst the flowers: 
I woke, and thorns were all my bed. 


3. In riches when I sought for joy, 
And placed in sordid gains my trust, 

I found that gold was all alloy, 
And worldly treasures fleeting dust. 


4, I wooed ambition, climb'd the pole, 
And shone among the stars—but fell 
Headlong in all my pride of soul, 
Like Lucifer, from heaven to hell. 


5. Heart-broken, friendless, poor, cast-down, 
Where shall the chief of sinners fly, 
Almighty Vengeance, from Thy frown ?— 
Eternal Justice, from Thine eye? 


6. Lo, through the gloom of guilty fears, 
My faith discerns a dawn of grace ; 
The sun of righteousness appears 
In Jesus’ reconciling face. 


: is 
i. My suffering, slain, and risen Lord, 
In sore distress I turn to Thee; 
I claim aceeptance on Thy word; 
My God! my God!. forsake not me! 


8. Prostrate before the mercy seat, 
T dare not, if I d, despair ; 

None ever perish’d at Thy feet, 

. And I will lie for ever there. 


MONTGOMERY. 
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480, LM. 


. Lorn, I am vile, conceived in sin, 


And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man, whose guilty fall — 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 


. Soon as we draw our infant breath, 


The seeds of sin grow up for death: 
Thy law demands a perfect heart— 
But we're defiled in every part. 


. Great God, create my heart anew, 


And form my spirit pure and true; 
No outward rites can make me clean,— 
The leprosy lies deep within. 


. No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 


Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 


. Jesus, my God, Thy blood alone, 


Hath power sufficient to atone: 
Thy blood can make me white as snow, 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 


. While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace, 


Nor flesh nor soul h rest or ease; 

Lord, let me hear Thy pardoning voice, 

And make my broken bones rejoice. 
WATTS. 


DoxoLoey. L. M. 


1. To God, the Father,—God, the Son — 
And God, the Spirit—Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 

By all on earth, and all in heayen, 
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481, LM. 


2. 


“Pai 


But I can only spread my sail ; 
Thou, Thou must breathe the auspicious 
gale.” 


482, LM. 


1. Up to the fields where angels lie, 
And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 


2. O might I once mount up and see 
The glories of the eternal skies, 
What little things these worlds would be, 
Tow despicable to my eyes! 


3. Had I a glance of Thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ; 
Vanish as though I saw them not, 
As adim candle dies at noon. 


4. Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf, 
While rattling thunders round us roar. 


5. Great Allin All, Eternal King! 
Let me but view Thy lovely face, 
And all my powers shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and Thy grace. 


WATTS. 
483, 1. M. 


TY. Like morning,—when her early breeze 
Breaks up the surface of the seas, 
That, in their furrows, dark with night, 
Her hand may sow the seeds of light— 


ae 


would I mount, fain would I glow, | 
And loose my cable from below ; ” 


~ Bi 


2. 


a 


Thy grace can nT its breathings o’er 


_ The spirit dark and lost before; 


, The day 


; to. seel - 
But spend ahr 
In numberin 


And, freshening all its depths, prepare 
For truth divine to enter there., 


Till David touched his sacred lyre, 

In silence lay the unbreathing wire ; 
But when he swept its chords along, 
Then angels stooped to hear the song. 


. So sleeps the goul, till Thou, O Lord, 


Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord ; 
Till, waked by Thee, its breath shall rise 
In music worthy of the skies. é 


8a, yg rane 


MOORE, 


. Lorp, how secure and blest are they, 


Who feel the joys of pardoned sin! 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea 
Their minds have heayen and peace 
within. 
ides swiftly o’er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


. Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 


But fly not half so swift away; 
Their souls are ever bright-as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. ~ 


. How oft they look to heavenly hills, 


Where groves of living pleasures grow; 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow! 


They scorn golden to on tore, 
night, 
T tholt delight 
WATTS. 
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PRAISE, JOY,,CONFLICTy ETC. 


485, LM. 


1. 0 Tov, to whose all-searching sight 


The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for Thee; 
O burst these bonds, and set it free. 


. Wash out its stains, refine its dross; 
Nail my affections to the cross; 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean,'as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 


. Ifin this darksome wild I stray, 
Be Thou my light, be Thou my way: 
’ No foes, no violence I fear, 
No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near. 


. When rising my soul o’erflow, 


rt in waves of woe— 


And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 


. Saviour, where’er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee; 
O let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill, 
C, WESLEY. 
Se 


486, LM. 


. Gop of my life, through all its days 
My grateful powers shall sound Thy praise, 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 


. When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


. When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 


. But oh! when that last cotict ’s over, 
And I am chained to flesli no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise, 
To join the musi¢ of the skies! 


. The cheerful tribute will T give, 
Long.as a deathless soul can live, 


_ A work so sweet, a theme so high, 


1 


Demands, and crowns eternity! 
DODDRIDGE. 


487, 1. M. 


TREMBLING, berditts awful throne, 
O Lord! in dust my T own: 


Justice and Merey for my life ; 
Contend 0 smile, and heal the strife. 


. 


7 ae 


2. The Saviour smiles! upon my soul 


New tides of hope tumultuous roll— 
His voice proclaims my pardon found— 
Seraphie transport wings the sound! 


3. Earth has a joy unknown in heayen— 


The new-born peace of sinus forgiven! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels! never dimmed your sight. 


4. Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 


or 


The beauteous pillars of the skies; 
Ye know where morn exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 


. Bright heralds of th’ Eternal Will, 
Abroad His errands ye fulfill; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious, in His presence play. 


* 


6. Loud is the song, the heavenly plain 


aT 


Is shaken by the choral strain, 
And dying echoes, floating far, 
Draw music from each chiming star. 


. But I amid your choirs shall shine, 
And all your knowledge will be mine; 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 

HILLHOUSE. 


488, 1. M. 


. Gop named Love, whose fount Thou art, 
Thy crownless church before Theestands, 
With too much hating in her heart, 
And too much striving in her hands. 


. “Love as I loved you”—was the sound 
That on Thy lips expiring sate! 
Sweet words in bitter strivings drowned! 
We hated as the wordly hate. 


3. Yet, Lord, Thy wronged love fulfill, 


Thy chureh, though fallen, before Thee 
stands ; , 
Behold, the voice is Jacob’s still, 
Albeit the hands are Esau’s hands. 


4. Hast thou no tears, like those be-spent 


Upon thy Zion’s ancient part ?- 
No moving looks, like those which sent 
Their softness through a traitor’s heart? 


5. No touching tale of anguish dear, 


Whereby like children we may creep, 
All trembling to each other near, 
And view each other's face, and weep? 


6. Oh, move us—Thou hast power to move— 


One in the One Beloved to be; 
Teach us the hights and depths of love: 
Give Thine—that we may love like 
Thee! MRS. BROWNING. 
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SHEPHERD. L. M. rarer from Manet & Beza’s Psalms. 
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489. LM 3. Exposed continually to shame, A 
. To fiends, and men, and passion’s power: 
. THov, whom my soul admires above 14 | pluck the brand from out the flame, 
All earthly joy and earthly love— Or turn aside the fiery hour. 


Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 


Where do thy sweetest pastures grow? | 4 I feel throughout my evil day 


Temptation intimately near: 
Where is the shadow of that rock, Oh could I without ceasing pray, 
That from the sun defends thy flock? And always watch, and always fear! 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep, 5 : nage 

5. Jesus, for this to Thee Lery; |.» | 
Among them rest, among them sleep. Upon my thirsty, gasping soul, 


. Why should thy bride appear like one, Pour out Thy Spirit from on high, ° 
That turns aside to paths unknown? And floods o’er all the desert roll. 
My constant feet would never rove, |. WESLEY, 


Would never seek another love. 


. The footsteps of thy flock I see; 491, LM. 


Thy sweetest pastures here they be; 

A wondrous feast thy love prepares, 

Bought with Thy wounds, and groans and 
tears. 


1, Jesus! my Lord, my God, my All). 

' How can I love Thee asI ought! 

And how revere this wondrous gift, 
So far surpassing hope or thought? 


. His dearest flesh He makes my food, 


And bids me drink His richest blood; 2. O earth! grow flowers beneath His feet, 
Here to these hills, my soul would come, And thou, O sun, shine bright this day! 
Till my Beloved leads me home. He comes! He comes! O Heaven on 
WATTS. earth ! Sood z 
Our Jesus comes upon His way. 
490, L. M. 3. He comes! He comes! The Lord of 
+ ¥ Hosts, : 

My Lord, if Thou cne moment leave, orne on His throne triumphantly! 
That moment I from Thee depart,— We see Thee, and we know Thee, Lord, 
Fall into sin, Thy Spirit grieve, And yearn to shed our blood for Thee! 
And to the tempter yield my heart. 4. Our hearts leap ar trembling song 
. O, do not at a distance stand, Grows faint we can no more ; 

Or from my helpless soul remove ; Silence! and let us weep—and die tit 
Trouble and sin are hard at hand, Of very love, while we adore, 
And nought can save me but Thy love. LYRA OATH. 


de 


2, Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 


co 


. Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend 


. Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may, 
When I’ve vo guilt to wash away ; 


. Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 


. Faith, that in prayer can never fail, | 


. The morning star is lost in light, 
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492. LM. 


JEsus! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of Thee? 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days? 


Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this henighted soul of mine. 


On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No; when I blush—be this my shame, 
That I Ho more revere His name. 


No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to. save. 


Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And O may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me! 


GRIGG. |. 


193. LM. 


Fartu, hope, and charity, these three, 
Yet is the greatest charity ; 

Father of lights, these gifts impart 
To mine and every human heart. 


Hope, that o’er doubting must prevail, 
And charity, whose name above 
Is God's own name, for God is love, 


Faith vanishes at perfect sight, 
The rainbow passes with the storm, 
And hope with sorrow’s fading form. 


. But charity, serene, sublime, 


Beyond the reach of death and time, 

Like the blue sky’s all-abounding space, 

Holds heayen and earth in its embrace. 
MONTGOMERY. 


494, LM. 


. Gop of my life, whose gracious power 


Through varied deaths my soul hath led, 
Or turn’d aside the fatal hour, 


Or lifted up my sinking head ; 
In all my ways Th I own, 
Thy ruling providen See ; 


me still my course to run, 
still direct my paths to Thee. 


. How strong Thou art! 


. How kind Thou art! 


3. Whither, O whither enouldeP ay: 


But to my loving Saviour’s breast! 
Secure within Thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath Thy wings to rest. 


4, I have no skill the snare to shun, * 


But Thou, O Christmy wisdom art ; 
I ever into ruin run, 
But Thou art greater than my heart. 


5. Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 


Lead me a way I have not known; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find— 
The heaven of loving Thee alone. 
©. WESLEY. 


495, 1. M. 


4 
1. How high Thou art! Our songs can own 


No music Thou couldst stoop to hear ; 
But still the Son’s expiring groan 
Is vocal in the Father's ear. 


. How pure Thou art! Our hands are dyed 


With curses, red with murder’s hue; 
But He hath stretched His hands to hide 
The sins, that pierced them, from Thy 
view. 


We tremble lest 
The thunders of Thine arm be moved; 
But He is lying on Thy breast, 
And Thou must clasp thy Best-beloved! 


Thou didst not 
choose 
To joy in Him forever so ; 
But that embrace Thou wouldst not lose 
For vengeance, didst for love forego! 


. High God, and pure, and strong, and kind! 


The low, the foul, the feeble, spare! 
The brightness in His face we find,— 
Behold our darkness only there! 
: MRS. BROWNING. 


496, 1. M. 


. Tur Word, descending from above, 


Though with the Father still on high, 
Went forth upon His work of love, 
And soon to life’s last eve drew nigh. 


. At birth, our brother He became; 


Ever Himself as food He gives; 
To ransom us He died in shame; 
As our reward, in bliss He lives. 


. O saying Leader! opening wide 


The gate of heaven to man below! 
Our foes press on from every side ; 
Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow, 
2 BREVIARY. 
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497, 1. M. 


‘ 4 
This life’s a dream—an empty show; 


But the bright world, to which I go, 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake, and find me there? 


Oh! glorious hour!—Oh! blest abodo! 
I shall be near, and like my God; 

And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 


My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 
WATTS. 


498, LM. 


. Now let our souls on wings sublime, 


Rise from the yanities of time, 
Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The glories of eternity. 


. Born by a now celestial birth, 


Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven’s eternal joys? 


. Shall aught beguile us on the road, 


When we are walking back to God? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 


. Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge, 


That sets our longing souls at large; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell; 


_ And gives us with our God to dwell, 


* . 
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5. 


. “We've 


. “Weve no abiding city here” 


. But hush, my 


ee 


To dwell with God, to feel His love, 

Is the full heaven enjoyed above; 

And the sweet expectation now, 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 
GIBBONS. 


499, 1. M 


“Wr'vr no abiding city here,” 
This may distress the worldly mind; 
But should not cost a saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 


. “Weve no abiding city here,” 


Sad truth, were this to be our home; 
But let this thought onr spirits cheer, 
“We seek a city yet to come,” 


abiding city here,” 
Then let us live as pilgrims do; 
Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all be elow. 


We seek a city out of sight, ’ 
Zion its name—the Lord is there— 
It shines with everlasting light. 


. O sweet abode of peace and love, 


Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest! 
Had I the pinions of the dove, | 0) 
I’d flee to Thee, and be at rest. ~ 


nor dare repinel 
The time God appoints is : 
While here, to do His will be m: A. 
And His to fix my time of rest. _ 
KELLY. 
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PRAISE, JOY, 


CONFLICT, ETC. 


» 


500. L. M. 


1, I smnn the joys of earth away; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind, 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 


2° Your streams were floating me along, 
Down to the gulf of dark despair ; 
And while Tf listened to your song, [there. 
Your streams had e’en conveyed me 


3. Lord, I adore Thy matchless grace, 
Which warned me of that dark abyss, 
Which drew me from those treacherous 
And bade me seek superior bliss. [seas, 


4, Now to the shining realms above, 
I stretch nds and glance my eyes ; 
O for the pinions of a dove, - 
To bear me to the upper skies ! 


5. There, from the bosom of my God, 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll; 
There would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 
WATTS. 
Lf ' 


501. LM. ; 


1, Jesus, Thou everlasting King! 
Accept the tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well-deserved renown, 
And: wear our praises as Thy crown. 


2. Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to Thee: 
Like the dear hour, when from above 
We first received Thy pledge of love. 


3, The gladness of that happy day! 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay ; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 


4. Each following minute, as it flies, 
Increase Thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing Thy name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

WATTS. 


502. LM. 


1. ArounD the Saviour’s lofty throne, 
Ten thonsand times ten thousand sing; 
They worship Him as God alone, 
And crown Him everlasting King. 


2. Approach, ye saints! this God is yours! 
’ Tis Jesus fills the throne above: 
Ye can not want, while God endures; 
Ye can not fail, while God is love. 


3. Jesus, Thou everlasting King! 
To Thee the praise of heayen belongs; 
TEL 


bo 


» a , 
Yet smile on us, who fain would bring 


The tribute of our humble songs. 


. Though sin defile our worship here, 


We hope ere long Thy face to view; 
And, when our souls in heaven appear, 
We'll praise Thy name as angels do. 


KELLY. 
e-¢ 
503. 1. M. ~ a ; 
. Lorp, when I quit this earthly stage, 
Where shall I fly, but to Thy breast? * 
For I have sought no other home; 
For I have learned no other rest. P 
4 
. I can not live contented here, ‘Ss 


Without some glimpses of Thy face; 
And heaven, without Thy presence there, 
Will be a dark and tiresome place. 


. When earthly cares engross the day, 


‘And hold my thoughts aside from Thee, 
The shining hours of cheerful light 
Are long and tedious years to me. 


. And if no evening visit ’s paid 


Between my Saviour and my soul, 
How dull the night! how sad the shade! 
How mournfully the minutes roll! 


. My God! and can an humble child, 


Who loves Thee with a flame so high, 
Be ever from Thy face exiled, 
Without the pity of Thine eye? 


6. Impossible !—for Thine own hands 


Have tied my heart so fast to Thee; 
And in Thy book the promise stands, 
That where Thou art, Thy friends must be 
WATTS. 


504. LM. 


My God, accept my early vows, 
Like morning incense in Thy house; 
And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 


Watch o’er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 

The guilty path where sinners lead. 


. O may the righteous, when I stray, 


Smite and reprove my wand’ring way! 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed, 
Shall never bruise, but ger my head. 


. When I behold them pressed with grief, 


Tl ery to heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much IJ prize their faithful love. 

' WATTS. 
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505, 1M. 


. Loud hallelujahs to Thy name, 
Angels and Seraphim proclaim: 
By all the powers and thrones in heaven 
Hternal praise to Thee is given. 


. Apostles join the glorious throng, 
And swell the loud, triumphant song: 
Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 
And spread the hallelujahs round. 


. Glory to Thee, O God most high! 
Father, we praise Thy majesty: 
The Son, the Spirit we adore— 
One Godhead, blest for evermore. 
CONDER. 


506, 1. M, 


So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


. Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 


The honors of our Saviour God 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 


. Our flesh and sense must be denied, 


Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 


Religion bears our spirits up, 

While we expect that blessed hope, 

The bright appearance of the Lord, 

And faith stands leaning on His word. 
WATTS. 
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Lo’! what a glorious corner-stone 


507, 


The Jewish builders did refuse ; 
But God has built his church thereon, 
In spite of envy and the Jews. 


Great God! the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes; 

This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 


Sinners, rejoice, and saints, be glad; 
Hosanna, let his name be blest; 
A thousand honors on his head, 
With peace, and light, and glory rest! 
WATTS, 


508, 1. M 


T 18 not the skill of -human art, 

Which gives me power my God to know; 
The sacred lessons of the heart _ 

Come not from instruments below. 


. Love is my teacher; He can tell 


The wonders that He learnt above: 
No other Master knows so well; 
*T is Love alone can tell of Love. 


Love is my Master; when it breaks,— 
The morning light, with rising ray, 

To Thee, O God! my spirit wakes, 
And Love instructs it all the day. 


And when the gleams of day retire, 
And midnight spreads its dark control, 
Love’s secret whispers still inspire | __ 
Their holy lessons in the soul = 
MADAME GUION. 
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569, LM. 


1, Now to the Lord a noble song! 
Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue! 
Hosanna to th’ eternal Name, 

_And all His boundless love proclaim]! 


2. See where it shines in Jesus’ face, 
The brightest image of His grace; 
God, in the person of His Son, 

Has all His mightiest works outdone. 


3. The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God; 
And Thy rich glories from afar 


Sparkle in every rolling star. 


4, But in His looks a glory stands, 
The noblest labor of Thine hands: 
The pleasing lustre of His eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 


5. Grace! "tis a sweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground! 


6. O may I live to reach the place 
Where He unveils His lovely face! 
Where all His beauties you behold, 
And sing His name to harps of gold! 
WATTS. 


510, 1. M. 


1. OF all the joys we mortals know, 
Jesus, Thy love exceeds the rest; 
Love, the best blessing here below, 
_And nearest image of the blest. 


2. While [ am held in Thine embrace, 


There’s not a thought attempts to rove ; 


Each smile He wears upon His face 
Fixes, and charms, and fires my love. 


3. While of Thy absence we complain, 
And Jong, and weep, in all we do, 
There’s a strange pleasure in the pain, 


And tears have their own sweetness too. 


4. If He withdraws a moment's space, 
He leaves a sacred pledge behind ; 

Here in this breast His image stays, 
The grief and comfort of my mind. 


6. When round Thy courts by day I rove, 
Or ask the watchman of the night 
For some kind tidings of my Love, 
His very name creates delight. 


6. Jesus, my God, but rather come! 
Our eyes would dwell upon Thy face; 
*T is best to see our Lord at home, 
“Aon fe the presence of His grace. 
apairacd WATTS. 


a 


SLAY, We ee 


- From all that dwell below the skies 


Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


. Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord; 


Eternal truth attends Thy word; 
Thy praise shall sound from sh ore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no 1 

WATTS. 


512. LM. 


. WHAT equal honors shall we bring 


To Thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to Thy name? 


. Worthy is He that once was slain, 


The Prince of Life, who groaned and 
Worthy to rise, and live, and reign [died, 
At His almighty Father’s side. 


. Honor immortal must be paid, 


Instead of scandal and of scorn; 
While glory shines around His head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


. Blessings for ever on the Lamb, 


Who bore the curse for wretched men; 
Let angels sound His sacred name, 
And every creature say, Amen. 
WATTS. 


513, 1. M. 


. Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 


Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


. For Him shall endless prayer be made, 


And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


. People and realms of every tongue 


Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 


. Blessings abound where’er He. reigns ; 


The prisoner leaps to lose His chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 


. Let every creature rise, and bring 


Peculiar honors to their King: 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long amen. 
WATTS 
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514. LM, 


. Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And justice armed with frowns appears ; 


But in the Saviour’s lovely face, 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 


Hence then, ye black, despairing thoughts ; 


Above our fears, above our faults, 
His powerful intercessions rise, 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 


In every dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on His heart. 


Great Advocate, almighty Friend! 

On Him our humble hopes depend ; 

Our cause can never, never fail, 

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 
MRS. STEELE. 


515, LM. 


- GREAT God, we sing that mighty hand, 
By which supported still we stand ; 

The opening year Thy mercy shows; 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 


By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 
By His incessant bounty fed, 

By His unerring counsel led. 


With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to Thy guardian care commit, 


_ And peaceful leave before Thy feet. 


’ 


fi set re 
4. In scenes exalted or depressed, 


Be Thou our joy, and Thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 


5. When death shall interrupt these songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 

In better worlds, our souls shall boast- 
ad DODDRIDGE. 


516, LM. 


1. THE deluge, at th’ Almighty’s call, 
In what impetuous streams it fell! 
Swallowed the mountains in its rage, 
And swept a guilty world to hell. 


bo 


. Yet Noah, humble, happy saint, 
Surrounded with the chosen few, 
Sat in his ark secure from fear, 
And sang the grace that steered him 
through. 


3. So I may sing, in Jesus safe, 
While storms of vengeance »round me 
fall 
Conscious how high my hopes are fixed, 
Beyond what shakes this earthly ball. 


4, Enter thine ark, while patience waits, 
Nor ever quit that sure retreat! 
Then the wide flood, which buries earth, 
Shall waft thee to a fairer seat. 


5. Nor wreck, nor ruin, there is seen; 
There not a wave of trouble rolls; 
But the bright rainbow round 
Seals endless life to all their 
DO! 
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517. LM. 


1. O Jesus! life-spring of the soul! 


bo 


ad 


4. 


The Father's Power, and Glory bright! 
Thee with the angels we extol; 
From Thee they draw their life and light. 


. Thy thousand thousand hosts are spread, 


- Embattled o’er the azure sky ; 
And Thou dost lift Thy standard dread, 
And wave the mighty cross on high. 


. Thou in that sign the rebel powers 


Didst with their dragon prince expel ; 
And hurl them from the heaven’s high 
towers, 
Down like a thunderbolt to hell. 


. Glory to Jesus, who returns 


In pomp triumphant to the sky, 
With Thee, O Father, and with Thee, 


O Holy Ghost, eternally. 
LYRA CATH. 


518, 1. M. 


. STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 


And gird the gospel armor on; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain ’s gone. 


. Hell and thy sins resist thy course; 


But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when He rose. 


. Then let my soul march boldly on— 


Press forward to the heavenly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 


. There shall IT wear a starry crown; 


‘And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leaders’s praise. 
WATTS. 


519, LM 


. AWAKE our souls, away our fears, 


Let every trembling thought be gone; 
Awake and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


True, ‘tis a straight and thorny road 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 

But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint: 


The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young, 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. : 


From Thee, the overflowing spring, 
souls shall drink a fresh supply, . 
such as trust their native strength 

melt away, and droop, and die. 


5. 
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Swift as an eagle cuts the air 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 
WATTS. 


520. 1. M. ‘ f 


. THov art the Way; and he who.sighs, 


Arid this starless waste of is 
To find a pathway to the skies, + 
A light from heaven's eternal glow, 


. By Thee must come, Thou Gate of love, 


Through which the saints undoubting 
trod, 
Till faith discovers, like the dove, 
An ark, a resting-place in God. 


521, LM. 


. IF on our daily course our mind 


Be set, to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 


. Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 


As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


. O could we learn that sacrifice, 


What light would all around us rise! 
How would our hearts with wisdom talk, 
Along life’s dullest, dreariest wall! 


The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ;— 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 


522, 0, M. 


. Wutn Israel, of the Lord beloved, 


Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her father’s God before her moved, 
An awful guide in smcke and flame. 


. By day, along th’ astonished lands, 


The cloudy pillar glided slow; 
By night, Arabia’s crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column’s glow. 


. Thus present still, though now unseen, 


When brightly shines the prosperous 
day. 
Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray! 


. And, O, when gathers on our path, 


In shade and storm, the frequent night, 
Be Thou, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light! 
WALTER SCOTT. 
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523. LL, M. 4. O Jesus, full of grace! the sighs 
Of a sick heart with pity view; 

2. The rocks can rend; the earth can quake; Hark, how my silence speaks, and cries,— 
The seas can roar; the mountains shake : Mercy, Thou God of merey, show! 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, J. WESLEY. 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 

4 525, 1, Mm. 

3. To hear the sorrows Thou hast felt, 

O Lord, an adamant would melt: 1, Oh! if my Lord would leave the skies, 
But I can read each moving line, Drest in the rays of mildest grace, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. My soul should hasten to my eyes 


. . . To meet the pleasures of His face. 

4. Thy judgments, too, which devils fear— ’ Oo Se 

Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear; . In-vain the tempter’s flattering tongue, 

Goodness and wrath in vain combine The world in vain should bid me moye, 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. In vain, for I should gaze so long, _ 
"Till I were all transformed to love. 


bo 


5. But Power Divine can do the deed; 


And, Lord, that power I greatly need : 3. Then, mighty God, I'd sing and say, — 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, What empty names are crowns and kings ; 
And melt and change this heart of mine. Amongst them give these worlds away— 
Harr. |. These little despicable things, 
4, I would not ask to climb the sky, 
524, LM. Nor envy angels their abode ; 
I have a heaven as bright and high, 
1, Jesus, whose glory’s streaming rays, In the blest vision of my God. 
Though duteous to Thy high command, . WATTS. . 
Not seraphs view with open face, 
But veil’d before Thy presence stand ;— 526. LM. 
2. How shall weak eyes of flesh, weigh’d down| 1. AWAKE, my soul! lift up thine eyes; 
With sin, and dim with error’s night, See where thy foes against thee rise, | 
Dare to behold Thy awful throne, In long array, a numerous host; 
Or view Thy unapproached light ? wake, my soul! or thou art lost. 
3. Thy golden sceptre from above 2. where rebellious passions rage, ~ ~~ 
Reach forth; lo! my whole heartIbow;| And fieree desires and lusts en, 


Say to my soul, —‘“thon art my loye,— | The meanest foe of all the train 
My chosen, ‘midst ten thousand, thou.” Has thousands and ten tho 
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. Thou treadest on enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all, guard every part,— 
But most the traitor in thy heart. 


Put on the armor, from above, 

Of heavenly truth, and heayenly love, 

The terror and the charm repel, 

And powers of earth, and powers of hell. 
MRS. BARBAULD. 
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527, 1. M 
Try happy ones a strain begin: 

Dost thou not, Lord, glad souls possess ? 
Thy cheerful Spirit dwells within ; 

We feel Thee in our joyfulness. 


. Our mirth is not afraid of Thee ; 
Our life rejoices to be bright ; 
We would not from our gladness flee, 
But give full welcome to delight. 


Thou wilt not, Lord, our smiles deny: 
Dost Thou not deem them of rich worth ? 

Our cheer flows on beneath Thine eye ; 
We feel accepted in our mirth. 


. We turn to Thee a smiling face. 
Thou sendest us the smile again; 
Our joy, the richness of Thy grace,— 
Thine own, the cheer of this glad strain. 
T. H. GILL. 


. 


528. 1. ML. 


. Sort be the gently breathing notes, 
That sing the Saviour’s dying love; 
Soft as the ev’ning zephyr floats, 
Soft as the tuneful lyres above: 


. Soft as the morning dews descend, 
While the sweet lark exulting soars, 
So soft to your Almighty Friend, 
Be evry sigh your bosom pours. 


. Pure as the sun’s enliv’ning ray, 
That scatters life and joy abroad ; 
Pure as the lucid car of day, 
That wide proclaims its Maker, God. 


4, True as the magnet to the pole, 
So true let your contrition be— 
So true let all your sorrows roll 
To Him, who bled upon the tree. 
COLLIER. 


529. L. M. 


1. WHEN sins and fears prevailing rise, © 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
us, to Thee I lift mine eyes— 
0 Thee I breathe my soul’s desires. 


0 ma TOS ETC. 


as 
2. If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal soul is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me build, and rest secure. 


. Here let my faith unshaken dwell; 
Immovable the promise stands ; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 

Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands. 


. Here, O my soul, thy trust Tepose Me 
If Jesus is for ever mine, 
Not death itself, that last of foes, 
Shall break a union so divine. ¢ | 


MRS. STEELE. 


530. 1. M. 


I rarest, but not as once J did, 
The vain delights of earth to share; 
Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid, 
That: I should seek my pleasure there. 


. It was the sight of Thy dear cross, 
First weaned my soul from earthly things; 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools, and pomp of kings. 


3. I want that grace that springs from Thee, 
That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn like me 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 


. For sure, of all the plants that share 
The notice of my Father’s eye, 
None proves less grateful to His care, 
Or yields Him meaner fruit than I. 


COWPER. 


531. 1. ML. 


. Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free, 
What need I, that is not in Thee? 
Full pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 

2. Doth sickness fill the heart with fear? 

*T is sweet to know that Thou art near; 

Am I with dread of justice tried ? 

Tis sweet to feel that Christ hath died. 


. In life, Thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to be afraid; 
In death, peace gently veils the eyes; 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 


. O, all-sufficient Saviour! be 
This all-sufficiency to me ; 
Nor pain, nor sin, nor death can harm 
The weakest, shielded by Thine arm. 


Henceforth all fear and doubt resign, 
Confiding in My favor! 

Thy ev’ry want shall find pele 
From My exhaustless treasures; 

T’ll fill thy spirit with My joy, 
The pledge of endless pleasures,” 


. From Jesus and His love, who now, 

By terrors to divide me, 

My great and many sins would show? 
His wounds from vengeance hide me: 

My sins are great—I’ll not despair, 
Though conscience, too, arraigns me, 

Nor doubt my Saviour’s watchful care— 
His arm of love sustains me. 


. I thank Thee, God’s beloved Son, 

Thy boundless grace adoring, 

Which brought Thee from Thy glorious 

throne, 

Our peace with God restoring. 

O make my heart a shrine, where peace 
Shall keep her constant dwelling; 

Where grateful praise shall never cease 
Abroad Thy glories telling. 


533, L. M 


. Wnen marshalled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 


. Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem; 


or 
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532. U. M. Peeuliar, But one alone the Saviour speaks— 
“e i. aes It is the Star of Bethlehem. - 
" Bs epee tes poh y, bhite, 3. Once on the raging seas I rode, 


The storm was loud, the night was dark; 
The ocean yawned, and rudely hlowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 


. Deep horror then my vitals froze, 


Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem; 
When suddenly a Star arose— 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 


. It was my guide, my light, my all; 


It bade my dark forebodings cease; 
And through the storm, and danger’s thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace, 


. Now safely moored—my perils o'er 


I'l sing, first in night’s diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 
The Star—the Star of Bethlehem! 
H. KIRKE WHITE. 


534, LM. 


. None loves me, Saviour, with Thy love, 


None else can meet such needs as mine; 
O, grant me, as Thou shalt approve, ° 
All that befits a child of Thine! 


. Give me a faith shall never fail, 


One that shall always work by love ; 
And then, whatever foes assail, 
They shall but higher courage move. 


. that, when my days are glad, 
ever from Thy way decline, — 
Ah hat loves to trust in Thee, 


A patient heart, create in me! 


GDRMAN. 
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535. 


lj, THovGH sorrows rise, and dangers roll 
In wayes of darkness o’er my soul; 
Though friends are false, and love decays, 
And few:and evil are my days; 
Though conscience, fiercest of my foes, 
Swells with remembered guilt my woes; 
Yet even in nature’s utmost ill, 
I love Thee, Lord! I love Thee still! 


I, M. 


2. Though Sinai’s curse, in thunder dread, 
Peals o’er mine unprotected head, 
And memory points, with busy pain, 
To grace and mercy given in. vain; 
Till nature, shrinking in the strife, 
Would fly to hell to ’scape from life ; 
Though every thought has power to Krill, 
I love Thee, Lord! I love Thee still! 


ig 


O, by the pangs Thyself hast borne, 

The ruffian’s blow, the tyrant’s scorn ; 

By Sinai’s curse, whose dreadful doom 
Was buried in Thy guiltless tomb ; 

-By these my pangs, whose healing smart 
Thy grace hath planted in my heart— 

I know, I feel Thy bounteous will, 

Thou loy’st me, Lord! Thou lov’st me still. 


536. 1. M. 


1. A poor way-faring man of grief 
Hath often crossed me on my way, 
Who sued so humbly for relief; 
That I could never answer nay. 


. ILhad no power to ask His name, 
Whither He went, or whence He came; 
Yet there was something in His eye 
That won my love, I knew not why. 


bo 


3. Once when my scanty meal was spread, 
He entered; not a word He spake ; 
Just perishing for want of bread— 
I gave Him all; He blessed and brake, 


4, And ate, but gave me part again: 
Mine was an angel’s portion then! 
And while I fed with eager haste, 
The crust was manna to my taste! 


5. I spied Him where a fountain burst 
Clear ‘from the rock; His strength was 
gone; 7 ‘ape 
The heedless water mocked His 
He heard it, saw it hurrying o 


6. I ran and raised the Sufferer up; — 
Thrice from the stream He drained my cup, 


@ 


Dipped, and returned it running o'er; 
I drank, and never thirsted more! 


. In prison I saw Him next, condemned 


To meet a traitor’s doom at morn; 
The tide of lying tongues I stemmed, 
And honored Him ’mid shame and i 


. My friendship’s utmost zeal to try, 


He ask’d if I for Him would die? 


The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill, 
But the free spirit cried, “I will!” 2 


. Then, in a moment, to my view, 


The Stranger started from disguise ; 
The tokens in His hands I knew— 
My Saviour stood before my eyes! 


. He spake, and my poor name He named: 


“Of Me thou hast not been ashamed; 

These deeds shall thy memorial be ; 

Fear not, thou didst it unto Me!” 
MONTGOMERY. 


bod. 1, M. 


. ABIDE with us, the evening shades 


Begin already to prevail, 
And as the evening twilight fades, 
Dark clouds around the horizon sail. 


. Abide with us, and still unfold 


Thy sacred though prophetic lore, 
What wondrous things of Jesus told— 
Stranger, we thirst, we pant for more. 


. O stay with us, and still converse - 


Of Him that late on Calvary died— 
Of Him the prophecies rehearse— 
It was our Friend they crucified. 


. Our souls are faint, our hearts are cold, 


We thought that Israel He'd restore; 
But sweet the truths Thy lips have told 
And, Stranger, we complain no more. 


. Thus while they prayed, at their request, 


The Stranger bows with smile divine ; 
Then round the board the unknown Guest, 
And weary travelers recline. 


. Abide with us, amaz’d they cried, 


As suddenly, while breaking bread, 
Their own lost Jesus met their eyes, 
With radiant glories round His head! 


. Abide with us, Thou heavenly Friend, 


Leave not Thy followers alone. 
The sweet communion here must end— 
The heavenly Visitant is gone. al 
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1. Come, O Thou Tray-el - er unknown,Whom still I hold, but can-not see, 


p.c, With Thee all night I mean to stay, And wres-tle till the break of day. 
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My com-pa-ny be- fore is gone, And I 


am left a-lone with Thee: 
D. 0. 


538. LM. (Part 1.) * 


2. I need not tell Thee who Iam; 
My sin and misery declare ; 
Thyself hast call’d me by my name, 
Look on Thy hands and read it there ; 
But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou? 
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. 


3. In vain Thou strugglest to get free, 
I never will unloose my hold! 
Art Thou the Man that died for me? 
The secret of Thy love unfold: 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know. 


4, Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name? 
Tell me, I still beseech Thee, tell; 
To know it now resolved I am: 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know. 
0. WESLEY. 


539. L.M. (Part 2.) 


1, Yep to me nov, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak: 
Be conquer’d by my instant prayer: 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move, 
And tell me if Thy name be Love. 


2. ’Tis Love! ‘tis Love! Thou diedst for me; 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart; 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 
Pure, universal Love Thou art: 
To me, to all, Thy bowels move— 
_ Thy nature and Thy name is Love, 


a z . * Genesis 32 : 24—30. 
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3. My prayer hath power with God; the 
Unspeakable I now receive ; [grace 
Through faith I see Thee face to face; 
I see Thee face to face, and live! 
In vain I have not wept and strove; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


. I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art— 
Jesus, the feeble sinner’s Friend: 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart, 
But stay and love me to the end: 

Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 
C. WESLEY. 


540, LM, (Part 8) 


1. Tux Sun of Righteousness on me 
Hath risen with healing in His wings: 
Wither’d my nature’s strength, from Theo 
My soul its life and succor brings; 
My help is all laid up above, 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


i 


Leg 


Contented now, upon my thigh 
T halt, till life’s short journey end; 
All helplessness, all weakness, I ; 
On Thee alone for strength depend: 
Nor have I power from Thee to move: 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


e as I am, I take the prey; 
earth, and sin, with ease o’ercome; 
4 or joy, pursue my way, — 
, a3 a bounding hart, fly home; — 
ugh all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 
_-@. WESLEY. 


= 


ras ay (NOY, SONIC? ETC. 


541, L. M6 lines, 


1. Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 
No thought can reach, no tongue declare ; 
© knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there: - 
Thine wholly, Thine alone, I am; 
Be Thou alone my constant flame. 


2. O grant that nothing in my soul 


May dwell, but Thy pure love alone: 
O may Thy love possess me whole— 

My, joy, my treasure, and my crown: 
Strange flames far from my heart remove, 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


3. Unwearied may I this pursue; 
Dauntless to the high prize aspire ; 
Hourly within my soul renew 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire: 
And day and night, be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 


4. In suff’ring be Thy love my peace; 


In weakness be Thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that important hour, 
In death, as life, be Thou my Guide, 
And save me, who for me hast died. 
0, WESLEY. 


542, 1M. 6 lines, 


1. My Saviour, Thou Thy love to me, 
In want, in pain, in shame, hast shown, 
For me upon the accursed tree, 
Didst by Thy precious death atone; 
Thy death upon my heart impress, 
That nothing may it thence erase. 


2. O that T, like a little child, 
May follow Thee; nor ever rest 
Till sweetly Thou hast poured Thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breast. 
Oh may I now and ever be 
One spirit, dearest Lord, with Thee! 


3. What in Thy love possess I not? 
My Star by night, my Sun by day, 
My spring of life when parched with 
drought, 
My wine to cheer, my bread to stay; 
My strength, my shield, my safe abode, 
My robe before the throne of God. 


f 


4, From all eternity with love __ 
Unchangeable thou hast me 
Ere knew this beating heart 
Thy tender mercies me pursued 
Ever with me may they abide, 
And close me in on every side. — 
a 0. WESLEY. 


- O Love, thou bottomless abyss! 


543, 


a . 
ae Y 
L. M. 6 lines, . , 

ie | 


1. Now I have found the ground wherein, 


Sure my soul’s anchor may remain ; 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin, 

Before the world’s foundation slain; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. = 


My sins are swallo up in Thee; — 
Cover’d is my unrighteousness, 
From condemnation now I’m free; 


While Jesus’ blood through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless merey! cries. 


. With faith I plunge me in this sea, 


Here is my hope, my joy, my rest; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee, 

I look into my Saviour’s breast. 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear! 
Mercy is all that’s written here. 


. Tho’ waves and storms go o’er my head, 


Tho’ strength, and health, and friends 
be gone ; 
Tho’ joys be withered all, and dead; 
Tho’ every comfort be withdrawn— 
Steadfast on this my soul relies: 
Father, Thy mercy never dies. 
MORAVIAN, 


£ 


544, LM, 6 lines. 


. Tuov hidden Source of calm repose, 


Thou all-sufficient Love divine, 

My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am while Thou art mine: 
And Jo! from sin, and grief, and shame, 

I hide me, Jesus, in Thy name. 


. Jesus, my all in all Thou art; 


My rest in toil, my ease in pain; 
The med’cine of my broken heart; 

In war, my peace; in loss, my gain; 
My smile beneath the tyrant’s frown; P 
In shame, my glory and my crown. ' 


. In want, my plentiful supply ; 


In weakness, my almighty power; 
In bonds, my Degect liberty ; 

My light in Satan’s darkest hour; 
In grief, my joy unspeakable ; 
My life in de my all in all. 


_ ©. WESLEY, 


acid 
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545. LM. 


When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather’d thick and thunder’d loud, 
He near my soul has always stood, 


_ His loving-kindness, O how good! 


3. 


. I told Him all my si 


Often T feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart; 
But though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 


Soon shall T pass the gloomy vale, 

Soon all my mortal powers must fail ; 

O may my last expiring breath, 

His loving-kindness sing in death. 

Then let me mount and soar away 

To the bright world of endless day; 

And sing, with rapture and surprise, 

His loving-kindness in the skies. 
MEDLEY, 


546, LL. M 
Lorp, I will bless Thee all my days; 


* Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ; 


My soul shall glory in Thy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 


. Come, magnify the Lord with me; 


Let every heart exalt His name; 
T sought the eternal God, and He 
Has not exposed m hope to shame. 


nt grief, 
My secret groaning réached His ears; 
He gave my inward pains relief, 
» And calmed the tumult of my fears. 


» 


His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men who serve the Lord; 
Oh, fear and love Him all His saints, ’ 
Accept His grace and trust His word. 
WATTS. 


547, 1. M 


. JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 


He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
Ilis track I see, and I'll pursue. 
The narrow way till Him I view. 


The way the holy prophets went, 
The way that leads from banis 
The King’s highway of holiness, 
I'll go, for all His paths are peace. 


t; 


. This is the way I long had sought, - 


And mourned because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long had been, 
Oppressed with unbelief and sin. 


. The more I strove against their power, 


I sinned and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
“ Come hither, soul, I am the way.” 


. To! glad T come, and Thou, blest Lamb, 


Shalt take me to Thee, as T am: 
ing but sin I Thee can give; 
g but love shall I receive, 


11 T tell to sinners round, 
dear Saviour I have foi 
I'll point to Thy redeemin 

And say, ‘ Behold the we 
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548, LM. 3. I would pot breathe for worldly joy, 
‘ Or to increase my worldly good, 
A TTA, sov’reign love, that form’d the plan Nor future days or powers employ 
To save rebellious, ruin’d man, To spread a sounding name abroad. 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, : : ; 
That gave my sou! a hiding-place. 4. 'Tis to my Saviour I would live; #, 
. To Him who for my ransom died ; ‘| 
2. Against the God that rules the sky Nor could the bowers of Eden give 


I fought, with weapons lifted high, 
I madly ran the sinful race, 
Regardless of a hiding-place. 


Such bliss as blossoms at His side. 


ia 


. His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love’s constraining power. 


3. Yet when God's justice rose in view, 
To Sinai’s burning mount I flew; 
Keen were the pangs of my distress,— 


_ The mountain was no hiding-place. RPRRRIDEE. 
4. But a celestial voice I heard, 550, LM. 
A bleeding Saviour then appear'd, , 
Led by the Spirit of His grace,— 1, Jesus! Thy robe of righteousness 
I found in Him a hiding-place. My beauty is, my glorious dress ; 
‘ , ; Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed, 
5. On Him the weight of vengeance fell, With joy shall I lift up my head, 
That else had sunk a world to hell; 
Then, O my soul, for ever praise + 2. When from the dust of death T rise, 
Thy Saviour God, thy hiding-place. To claim my mansion in the skies, 
SPIR. SONGS. E’en then shall this be all my plea— 


* Jesus hath lived and died for me.” 


549. LM. 8. This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can change its lovely hue; 
Its glory is for ever new. 


‘ * 

4. O let the dead now hear Thy voice ; 
Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress,— 
Jesus, the Lord, our Tighigousnrs, 

; 0. 


1. My gracious Lord, I-own Thy rig’ 
To every service I can pay; 
And call it my supreme deligh 
fo heer aA dictates and ob 
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f all, Bring forth the roy-al di - adem, And crown Him Lora 


“oe 


of all. 
iy 


551, 


C. M. 


. All hail! the power of 
Let angels prostrate 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


us’ name! 


. Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fix’d this floating ball ; 

Now hail the strength of Israel’s might, 
And crown Him Lord of all. © 


. Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call; 

Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


. Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
Ye ransom’d from the fall, 

Hail Him, who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


. Hail Him, ye heirs of David’s line, 
Whom David, Lord, did call; 

The God incarnate! Man divine! 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


. Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall: 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


ag, 
. Let every kindred tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, d 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 

d er Him Lord of all. 


é, . 


; 
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8. O that with yonder sacred throng, 
We at His feet may fall; 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
DUNCAN, 


552, OM. 


1. ARISE, my soul, my joyful powers, 
And triumph in my God; 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 


2. He raised me from the deeps of sin, 
The gates of gaping hell; 
And fixed my standing more @ * 
Than ’t was before I fell. 


3. The arms of everlasting love 
Beneath my soul He placed; 
And on the Rock of Ages set 
My slippery footsteps fast. 


4, The city of my blest abode - 
Is walled around with grace; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands 
To shield the sacred place. 


5. Satan may vent his sharpest spite, 
d all his legions roar ; Fi 
ighty mercy guards my life, _ 
bounds his raging power, » 


ast 


“my soul! awake, my 


Loud hallelujahs shall ‘ad 
My Saviour and my 


> 
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AF ‘Thou dear —_— - Bre _ : ing Lamb, wm love to re of 
553. OC. M. 5. Let those that sow in sadness wait 
, : Till the fair harvest come ; 
2. O may we ever hear Thy voice, They shall ess their sheaves are great, 
In mercy tous speak; And shout the blessings home. 
And in our Priest will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchisedec. 6. Though seed lie buried long in dust, 
: "T will not deceive their hope; we 
3. Our Saviour shall be still our theme, The precious grain can ne’er be lost, 4 : 
While in this world-we stay; For grace insures the crop, i 
We'll sing our Jesus’ lovely name, WATTS, 


When all things else decay. 


4, When we appear in yonder cloud, 555. 6M. 
With all the favored throng, 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud,| 1. How dread are thine eternal years, 
And Christ shall be our song. O everlasting Lord! 


. » MADAN’S COLL. By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored! 


2. Yet I may love thee too, O Lord! 
554. OM. Almighty as Thou art, 
1. Wuen God revealed His gracious name, For Thou hast stooped to ask of me, 
And changed my mournful state, The love of my poor heart. 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so. great. ~3. No earthly father loves like Thee, 


No mother half so mild 


2. The world beheld the glorious change 
End did Thy hand confess: ’ Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 


My tongue broke out in unknown strains, Wang SPs Po) bid. 
And sung surprising grace. 4. Only to sit and think of God— 


‘ F ”, : ; O what a joy it is! 
onal we pk i gee wes, To think the thought, to breathe the name, 


“Great is the work,” my heart Earth has no higher bliss! 


“And be the glory Thine.” r | 5. Father of J esus! love’ s reward! 
4, The an clear the darkest skies, What raptur Toe will it be, 
give y for night; ; Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise And gaze and gaze on Thee! 


YRA OATH. 
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556. ©. M. 3. Bright garlands of immortal joy 
: Shall bloom on every head; 
2. O! hast thou felt a Saviour’s love, While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
That flame of heavenly birth ? Like shadows, all are fled. 
Then let thy strains melodious prove, : ' 
With raptures soaring far above 4. March on in your Redeemes strength ; 
The trifling toys of earth. Pursue His footsteps still; . 
And let the prospect cheer your eye, 
3. Hast found the pearl of price unknown, While laboring up the hill, 
That cost a Sayiour’s blood ? ‘ DODDRIDGE. 
Heir of a bright celestial crown, ma — 
That sparkles near th’ eternal throne, - 558, 6. M, 


O sing the praise of God! 
1. Comp, ye that love the Saviour's name, 


4. Sing of the Lamb that once was slain And joy to make it known, 

That man might be forgiven; _ The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
Sing how He broke death’s bars in twain, And bow before His throne, 
Ascending high in bliss to reign, : 

The God of earth and heaven. 2. Behold your King, your Saviour crowned 


With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round, 
557. CM How bright those glories shine. 


3. When in His earthly courts we view 
_. The beauties of our King, 

e long to love as angels do, _ 

with their voice 11 8HG 90 


1. Sine, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Your great Deliverer sing, 
Pilgrims for Zion’s city bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 


for the day, the glorio Is lay 


2. A hand divine shall lead you on , en heaven and 
Through all the blissful road, With all their powe: et 1 
Till to the saered mount you rise, To eelebrate Thy T avnld 
And sity our smiling God. RS.STE 


* Adapt simple Common mone to the music by repeating the third and the fourth lines 
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1, 


a 


559, 0, M. 


Oaun, let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 

And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 


. Now we may bow before His feet, 


And yenture near the Lord; 
No fiery cherub guards His seat, 
Nor double-flaming sword. 


The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are opened by the Son; 

High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th’ almighty throne. 


. To Thee, ten thousand thanks we bring, 


Great Advocate on high, 
And glory to th’ eternal King, 
Who lays His anger by. 
WATTS. 


560. CM. 


. YE lands and isles of every sea, 


Rejoice—the Saviour reigns ; 
His word, like fire, prepares His way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 


. His presence sinks the proudest hills, 


And makes the valleys rise ; 
The humble soul enjoys His smiles, 
The haughty sinner dies. 


. The heavens His rightful power proclaim ; 


The idol-gods around 
Fill their own worshippers with shame, 
And totter to the ground. 


. Adoring angels at His birth 


Make the Redeemer known; 
Thus shall He eome to judge the earth, 
And angels guard His throne. 


His foes shall tremble at the sight, 
And hills and seas retire ; 

His children take their unknown flight, 
And leave the world on fire. 


. The seeds of joy and glory sown, 


For saints in darkness here, 
Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown, 


And a rich harvest bear. 
WATTS. 
561 e C, M. 
Hosanna to the Prince of light, 
That clothed Himself in clay ; © 


Entered ‘on gates of death, 


With scars of honor in His flesh, 
And triumph in His eyes. 


. There our exalted Saviour reigns, 


And seatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 


. Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 


To reach His bless’d abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 


. Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 


Your sweetest voices raise; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel’s praise. 
WATTS. 


562, ¢. M. 


. O For a thousand tongues to sing 


My dear Redeemer’s praise— 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace | 


. My gracious Master and my God, 


Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of Thy name. 


. Jesus! the name that calms our fears, 


That bids our sorrows cease ; 
Tis music in the sinner’s ears ; 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


. He breaks the power of reigning sin ; 


He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean; 
His blood availed for me. 
C. WESLEY. 


563, 0. M. 


. I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, 


Or to defend His cause ; 
Maintain the honor of His word, 
The glory of His cross. 


. Jesus, my God!—I know His name— 


His name is all my trust; 
Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


. Firm as His throne, His promise stands, 


And He can well secure 
What I’ve committed to His hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


- Then will He own my worthless name, 


Before His Father’s face, 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

7 WATTS. 
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564. €. M. To His almighty power and grace, 


Their crowns of life they owe. 
2. A cloud of witnesses around 


Hold thee in full survey; 4. Lord, may I ever keep in view 
Forget the steps already trod, The patterns Thou hast given, 
And onward urge thy way. And ne’er forsake the blessed road 
van ine i That led them safe to heaven. 
3. Tis God’s all-animating voice, NEEDHAM, 
That calls thee from on high; 
? Tis His own hand presents the prize 566. 0. M. 
iho sine mepienecnes 1. An I a soldier of the cross? 
4. That prize with peerless glories bright, A: follower of the Lamb ? 
Which shall new lustre boast, And shall I fear to own His cause, 
When victor’s wreaths and monarch’s Or blush to speak His name? 
‘oer | 2. Must I be carried to the skies 
Shall blend in common dust. On flowery. beds obvanans a 
5. Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, While others fought to win’ the prize, 
Have I my race begun; And sailed through bloody seas ? 
aT ee keel eae pie 3. Are there no foes for me to face? 
DODDRDGE Must I not stem the flood? 
y Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? : 
565. 0. ML reap + ; 
4, Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
1. Risr, O my soul—pursue the path Increase my courage, Lord; —_~ 
By ancient worthies trod; I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Aspiring, view those holy men, Supported by Thy word. 
Who lived and walked with God. 5. Thy saints, in Wil, thisgiliehoun war) 
2. Though dead, they speak in reason’s ear, Shall conquer, though they die ; 
And in example live; They view the triumph from afar, 


Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds, _ And seize it with their eye. 
Still fresh instruction give. 6. When that itustrionnl 


3. ’T was through the Lamb’s most precious And all Thy armi ' 4 
bloo In robes of victory kies— 
They clfared eyery foe; The glory shall b 
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567, OM. « 5. O keep me in Thy heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter fice ; 
2, Through floeds and flames, if Jesus leads, And let me never, never stray 
I'll follow where. He goes; - From happiness and Thee. 
Hinder me not!—shall be my cry, MRS. STEELE, 
Though earth and hell oppose. 
3.. Through duty, and through trials, too, 
I'll go at His command ; 569, 0M. ‘iy 
Hinder me not, for I am. bound 
To my Immanuel’s land. 1, Turover all the changing scenes of life, 
, Tn trouble, and in joy, 
4, And when my Saviour calls me home, The praises of my God shall still ~ 
Still this my ery shall be— My heart and tongue employ. 
Hinder me not—come, welcome death! 
I'll gladly go with Thee. 2. Of His deliverance I will boast, 
RYLAND, Till all, who are distress’d, 
From my example comfort take, 
* - And charm their griefs to rest, 
568, 0. M. ’ | 3, Oh! magnify the Lord with me, 


With me exalt Fis name; 
When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 


1, Anas, what hourly dangers rise! 
What snares beset my way! 
To heaven O let me lift: mine eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 4, The hosts of God encamp around 


+ 
‘ ful thoughts complain, The dwellings of the just; 
a 8 bt i Boetlig same ? Deliverance He affords to all 


My weak resistance !—ah, how vain! Who on His succor trust. 


anaes oes ih apapacnaamehannill 5. Oh! make but trial of His love ; 
; us God! in whom I live. Experience will decide— - 
om My | feoble ye aid; : How blest are they, and only they, 
Help ime to watch, and pray, and strive, Who in His truth confide. 


Though trembling and afraid. 6. Fear Him, ye saints! and ye will then 


4, Inc ith—increase my hope Have nothing else to fear; 
ad fears Cavin, + Make ye His service your delight— 


He’ll make your wants [lis care. 
ength will fail. TATE AND BRADY. 
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* The D: Cyal pn signifies that the voices go back to the sign f: we 
570, OM. 571, OC. M. 
2. ’T was grace that taught my heart to fear,) 1. Com, let us join our songs of praise 
And grace my fears relieved : To our ascended Priest ; 
How precious did that grace appear, He entered heaven, with all our names 
The hour I first believed! Engraven on His breast. 
3. Through many dangers, toils, and snares, | 2. Below He washed our guilt away 
I have already come ; _ By His atoning blood ; 
'T is grace has brought me safe thus far, Now He appears before the throne, 
And grace will lead me home. And pleads our cause with God. 
4, The Lord has promised good to me, 3. Clothed with our nature still, He knows 
His word my hope secures; The weakness of our frame, 
He will my shield and portion be, And how to shield us from the foes 
As long as life endures. Whom He Himself o’ereame. 
5. Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, | 4. Nor time, nor distance, e’er shall quench 
And mortal life shall cease, The fervor of His love ; 
I shall possess, within the vail, For us He died in kindness here, 
A life of joy and peace. . For us He lives above. 
__ 6. The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 5. O may we ne’er forget 
The sun forbear to shine; Nor blush to bear 
But God, who eall’d me here below, Still may our hearts 
Will be for ever mine, Our lips His prai . 
NEWTON. 
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* 
PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICTS BTC. 181 
872, C. M, 575, 0. M. 
ei. Satvation | Oh! the joyful sound; 1. AWAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
T is pleasure to our ears; Prepare a tuneful voice; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, In God, the life of all my joys, 
A cordial for our fears. Aloud will I rejoice. 
2. Buried in sorrow and in sin ; ms é 
Sa tal clitehdiar't Acar tere fa 2, ‘Tis He aflorned my naked soul, 
er ara gee, SN Tee And made salvation mine ; 
) BY grace divine, Upon a poor, polluted worm 
To see a heavenly day. He makes His graces shine. 
. Salvation !—let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 3. And, lest the shadow of a spot 
While all the armies of the sky Should on my soul be found, 
Conspire to raise the sound. He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
WATTS. And east it all around. 
513. 0M. 
: : : 4, How far this heavenly robe exceeds 
1. ashe po 2 ema BO he earthly princes wear! 
3 3 ese ornaments, how bright they shine! 
tae eect atatnas that flood How white the garments are! 
2. The dying thief rejoiced to see 5. The Spirit wrought my faith, and love, 
That fountain in his day ; And hope, and every grace ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, But Jesus spent His life to work 
Wash all my sins away. The robe of righteousness. 


3. Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 6 
Shall never lose its power 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 


. Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed, 
By the great sacred Three! 
In sweetest harmony of praise, 
Let all thy powers agree. 


4. E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream WATTS. 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, “ 
‘And shall be, till I die. 576. C. ML 
5. Then in @ nobler, sweeter song, 1. Com, let us join our cheerful songs 
I'll sing Thy power to save, : With angels round the throne; 
When this poor, lisping, stammering Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
Lies silent in the grave. [tongue But all their joys are one. 
F COWPER. 
574, CM. 2. “Worthy the Lamb that died,” they ery, 
LT Red rere “To be exalted thus ;” 
ao noe Boepaner s Eeorlous name “Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 
Awake the sacred song! “For He was slain for us.” ; 
O, may His love—immortal flame— f ¢ 
Tune every heart and tongue. 3. Jesus is worthy to receive 
2. His love what mortal thought can reach! | ~ Honor and power divine; 
What mortal tongue display! And blessings, more than we can give, 
Imagination’s utmost stretch Be, Lord, for ever thine. 
In wonder dies away. 
: ; 4, Let all that dwell above the s 
3. Dear Lord, while we, adoring, pay re air, to nn orn glides im 4 
May ge gis hyary ae Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
; iS And i dl ise. 
“The Saviour died for me.” ’ nd speak Thine endless prai ; 
4. O, may t, the blissful theme 5. The whole creation join in one, " 
Fill rt and tongue, To bless the sacred name é' 
Till Thy charming name, Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
~ song. And to adore the Lamb. , 
, MRS, STEELE. ' . WATTS. , 


* This Hymn may be sung to Weber, page 223. 


CHRISTIAN en 


. 


182 P 
MORY. C. M. iin 7 ‘ SweEETsER’s Coll. 
Sa See Sees ea eee ? pate 
Sen Sa ae —_ 
eee _te—$ P oh es f= ae 
y ey ery 7 
1. Be-hold the glo -ries of the Lamb A-mid His S ¥e it. ‘a 
Dra Cheng ict palais ott et ae. t ‘ret ia” 
so AM lip MIE | Os he ole 
Tate o_o 9—9 eee eee aa 
a7 eee ee ee 
ame) Poe ter 7 
| 4 ar Bah 
a2 oe opt a boop be tee — Zee 
vlog Vl tron of ree 
- pare new hon-ors for His name,And songs before unknown,And songs before unknown. 
ROMAGAN agoeds hr leant | 
‘ { t-< ‘at tee a a ou [ioe 
Se as ee ee ee a: 
eaten oe [e—e 
= ee 
17, 0. M. Ill plead Thy perfect righteousness, 
2. Let elders worship at His feet, And mention Soar >a 
The church adore around, 5. How will my lips rejoice to tell 
With vials full of odors sweet, The vict’ries of my King! 
And harps of sweeter sound. My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
3. Now to the Lamb that once was slain, pie Ty a 
Be endless blessings paid ; 6. Awake, awake, my tuneful powers! 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain With this delightful song, 
For ever on Thy head. - I'll entertain the darkest hours, 
4. Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, Nor think the season long. 
Hast set the prisoners free, bo 
.Hast made us kings and priests to God, rp Wh 
And we shall reign with Thee. 579, OM 
5. The worlds of nature and of grace 1. sn sags a ‘y “~ of — despair, 
Are put beneath Thy power; Wi Mi nies S a3 cefell rn ay, fh 
Then shorten these delaying days, 0 ie pis Ps at ui ak sisi 
And bring the promised hour. Boake & rimeetmies: 
WATTS. 2. With pitying eyes the Prince of J aa 


578. 0. M. 


. My Saviour! my almighty Friend! 


When I begin Thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end— 
The numbers of Thy grace? 


. Thou art my everlasting trust; 


Thy goodness I adore; 
And since I knew Thy graces first, 
I speak Thy glories more. 


. My feet shall travel all the length 


Of the celestial road ; 
And march, with courage, in Thy strength, 
To see my Father-God. 


. When I am filled with sore distress 


For some surprising sin, 


5. 


Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and—O amazing loye!— 
He ran to our relief: 


. Down from the shining seats above, 


With joyful haste He fled, _ 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


. O for this love Iet rocks and hills 


Their lasting silence break ; : 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak, 


Angels! assist our migl 
Strike all your ha: 
But when you raise y 
His loye ean ne’er 
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580. (, M. 


2. Knowledge, alas, ’tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 


3. This is the grace that lives and sings, 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 


4. Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away, 
To see our smiling God. 
WATTS. 


- 581, 0. M. 


1. Come, shout aloud the Father's grace, 
And sing the Saviour’s love; 
Soon shall you join.the glorious theme, 
Tn loftier strains above. 


2. God, the eternal, mighty God, - 
To dearer names descends; 
Calls you His treasure and His joy, 
His children and His friends. 


3. My Father, God! and may these lips 
Pronounce a name go dear? 
Not thus could heaven's sweet harmony 
Delight my listening ear. 


4. Thanks to my God for every gift 
His bounteous hands bestow ; 
ks eternal for that love 
those comforts flow. 
HIGINBOTHAM, 


, 


582, 0, ML. 


1. Lorn! ’tis an infinite delight 
To see Thy lovely face, 
To dwell whole ages in Thy sight, 
And feel Thy vital rays. 


2, While the bright nation sounds Thy praise 
From each eternal hill, 
Sweet odors of exhaling grace, 
The happy region fill. 


3. Thy love a sea without a shore, 
> Spreads life and joy abroad— 
Oh, ’tis a heaven worth dying for, 
To see a smiling God! 


4. Show me Thy face, and 1’ll away 
From all inferior things; 
Speak Lord, and here I quit my clay, 
And stretch my airy wings. WATTS. 


583. 0. Ml. 


1. Jesus—the name high over all, 
In hell, or earth, or sky— 
Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 


2. Jesus—the name to sinners dear, 
The name to sinners gi 
It scatters all their guilt and fear; 

It turns their hell to heaven. 


3. Oh that a dying world might know 
The glory of His name; 
My voice shall His salvation show, 
And ery—‘‘ Behold the Lamb!” 


4, Happy, if with my latest breath 
I may but gasp His name; 
Proclaim His love, and ery in death— 
“Behold, behold the Lamb!” 
C. WESLEY. 
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584, 6M. 4. Thus, till my last, expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I'll adore; 
1. O covuLD our thoughts and wishes fly And when my frame dissolves in death, 
Above these gloomy shades, My soul shall love Thee more. 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, HARTFORD SELECTION. 
Which sorrow ne’er invades! 
2, There joys, unseen by mortal eyes, — 
Or reason’s feeble ray, ; 586. 0. M 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, * - re 
Unconscious of decay.” 1. F es pons ne marine ae shall rise, 
3. Lord, send a beam of light divine, Beyond the limits of the skies, 
To guide our upward aim! And all created bounds. 
With one reviving touch of Thine, : 
a : 2. The holy triumphs of my soul 
par languid benriy eimaus Shall death itself outbrave, 
4, Then shall, on faith’s sublimest wing, Leave dull mortality behind, 
Our ardent wishes rise And fly beyond the grave. 
To those bright scenes where pleasures 3, There, where my blessed Jesus rei 


Immortal in the skies. [spring, In heaven’s unmeasured space, 
MES. ‘STEELE, T'll spend a long eternity 
Tn pleasure and in praise. 


585, (. M. 
: 4, Millions of years my wondering eyes 
1. O coutp I find, from day to day Shall o er thy beauties rove, 
A nearness to my God, And endless ages I’ll adore 
Then would my hours glide sweet away, The glories of Thy love. 
Rage On His word. 5. My Saviour, every smile of Thine 
2. Lord, I desire with Thee to live Shall fresh endearments bring, 
Anew from day to day, And thousand tastes of new delight 
In joys the world can never give, From all Thy graces spring. 
NOn/SRORP ARRAN AT- 6. Haste, my Beloved, fetch my soul = 
3. Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart, Up to Thy blest abode; 
And make me wholly Thine, ; Fly, for my spirit longs to 
That I may never more depart, My Saviour and my Go 
Nor grieve Thy love divine. _ WATTS, 


~— _ 


eS , 
PRAISE, JOY, Me neshass Etc. 


587, 0. ML 


1. My God, my portion, and my love, 
My everlasting all, 
I’ve none but Thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


2. In vain the bright, the burning sun 
Seatters his feeble light; 
’ Tis 'thy sweet beams create my noon— 
If thou withdraw, ’tis night. 


3. And while upon my restless bed 
Through midnight hours I roll, 
If my Redeemer shows His head, 
Tis morning with my soul. 


4. To Thee I owe my wealth and friends, 
My health and safe abode; 
Thanks to Thy name for meaner things, 
But they are not my God. : 


5. Were I possessor of the earth, 
And called the stars my own, 
Without Thy graces and Thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 


6. Let others stretch their arms like seas, 
And grasp in all the shore, 
Grant me the visits of Thy face, 
And I desire no more. 
WATTS. 


588. CM. 


1. Tux bird let loose in Eastern skies, 
Returning fondly home, 
Ne’er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idler warblers roam. 


2. But high she*shoots through air and light, 


Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 


3. So grant me, Lord, from every snare 
Of sinful passion free, 
Aloft through faith’s serener air . 
To hold my course to Thee. 


4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 
My soul, as home she springs; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 
Thy freedom in her wings. 
MOORE. 


589, C, M. 


1. Tuy home is with the humble, Lord! 
The simplest are the best; i 


Thy lodging is in child-like hearts; 
Saas Bo there Thy rest. ; 


185 


2. Dear Comforter! Eternal Love! 
If Thou wilt stay with me, 
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways 
I’ll build a house for Thee. 


3. Who made this beating heart of mine 
But Thou, my heavenly Guest ? 
Let no one have it, then, but Thee, 
And let it be Thy rest. 
LYRA CATH. 


590, 0. M 


1. My Saviour, let me hear Thy voice 
Pronounce the word of peace, 
And all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate Thy grace. 


2. With gentle smiles call me Thy child, 


And speak my sins forgiven; 
The accents mild shall charm my ear 
Like the sweet harps of heaven. 


3. Cheerful, where’er Thy hand shall lead, 


The darkest path I’ll tread; 
Cheerful I’ll quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead 


4. When dreadful guilt is done away, 


No other fears we know; 
That hand which scatters pardons down 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 
DODDRIDGE. 


a 591, GM. 


1. UniTE, my roving thoughts, unite, 


In silence soft and sweet; 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sov’reign’s feet. 


2. Jehovah’s awful voice is heard, 
Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo! the everlasting God 
Proclaims Himself my Friend. 


3. Harmonious accents to my soul, 


The sounds of peace convey; 
The tempest at His word subsides, 
And winds and seas obey. 


4. By all its joys, I charge my heart 


To grieve His love no more; 
But, charm’d by melody divine, 
To give its follies o’er. 
DODDRIDGE. 


Doxonoagy. OC. M. 


Praise, honor, to the Father be, 
Praise to His only Son ; 

Praise to the Spirit Paraclete, 
While ceaseless ages run. 
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CHESTERFIELD. Cc. M. Dr. Hawets. 


1.0 for the hap-py days gone by, When love yan smooth and free, 
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592, CM. A love that none the warmer grows 


’ At Jesus’ blessed name ;— 


1. O ror the happy days gone by, 


When love ran smooth and free, 7. If this drear change be Thine, O Lord! 
Days when my Spirit so enjoy’d See oe Fe one re aaa 
h th’s liberty ! « 
Mote theaigettn? aay The bitter chalice fill. 
2. O for the times when on my heart Be he F : 
Long prayer had never sf, Td 8. But if it hath been sin of mine, 
Times when the ready thought of God O show that sin to me, 
Would come when it was call’d! Not to get back the sweetness lost, 


But to make peace with Thee, 


3. Then when I knelt to meditate, 
Sweet thoughts came o’er my soul, 
Countless, and bright, and beautiful, 9 
Bey ond my own control. 


. One thing alone, dear Lord! I dread— 
- To have a secret spot 
That separates my soul from Thee, 
4. O who hath lock’d those fountains up? And yet to know it not. 
Those visions who hath stay’d? 
What sudden act hath thus transform’d | 10, But if this weariness hath come 
My sunshine into shade? ~ A present from on high, 
Teach me to find the hidden wealth 
That in its depths may lie. — 


11. So in this darkness I can learn 
To tremble and adore, 
To sound my own vile nothingness, 
And thus to love Thee more. 


6. This freezing heart, O Lord! this will 
Dry as the desert sand, 
Good thoughts that will not come, bad 


thoughts 
That come without command,— 12. O blessed be this darkness then, 
This deep in which I lie, 
6. A faith that seems not faith, a hope And blessed be all things that teach 


That cares not for its aim, God's dread Supremacy ! ‘FABER, 


’ 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


593, 0. M. 


1. O Jesus! Light of all below! 


Thou Fount of life and fire ! 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 
All that we can desire: 


. O Jesus! Thou the beauty art 
Of angel worlds above; 

Thy name is music to the heart, 
Enchanting it with love. 


. Poor souls! that know not how to love ; 
They feel not Jesus near; 

And they who know not how to love 
Still less know how to fear. 


. The majesty of God ne’er broke 
On them like fire at night, 

Flooding their stricken souls, while they 
Lay trembling in the light. 


. Stay with us, Lord, and with Thy light 
Iilume the soul’s abyss; 
Scatter the darkness of our night, 
And fill the world with bliss. 
LYRA CATH, 


594. OM. 


. Gtory to God! whose witness-train, 
Those heroes bold in faith, 

Could smile on poverty and pain, 
And triumph even in death. 


. O, may that faith our hearts sustain, 
Wherein they fearless stood, 

When, in the power of cruel men, 
They poured their willing blood. 


. God, whom we serve, our God, can save, 
Can damp the scorching flame, 

Can build an ark, can smooth the wave, 
For such as love-his name. 


Lord! if thine arm support us still = + 
With its eternal strength, 

We shall o’ercome the mightiest ill, 
And conquerors prove at length. 


595, 0. M. 


. Dear Friend, whose presence in the house, 
Whose gracious word benign 

Could once, at Cana’s wedding feast, 
Change water into wine, 


2. Come, visit us! and when dull work 
Grows weary, line on line, 


, rs 


or 


bo 
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Revive our souls, and let us see 
Life’s water turned to wine. 


. Gay mirth shall deepen into joy, 


Earth’s hopes grow half divine, 
When Jesus visits us, to make 
Life’s water glow as wine 


. The social talk, the evening fire, 


The homely household sbrine, 
Grow bright with angel visits, when 
The Lord pours out the wine 


. For when self-seeking turns to love, 


Not knowing mine nor thine, 
The miracle again is wrought, 

And water turned to wine. 

; J. F. CLARKE, 


596, (0. M. 


. DEAR Jesus! ever at my side, 


How loving must Thou be 
To leave Thy home in heaven to guard 
A little child like me. 


. Thy beautiful and shining face 


I see not, though so near ; 
The sweetness of Thy soft low voice 
I am too deaf to hear. 


* 
. I can not feel Thee touch my hand 


With pressure light and mild, 
To check me, as my mother did 
When I was but a child. 


. But I have felt Thee in my thoughts 


Fighting with sin for me; 
And when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetness is from Thee. 


. And when, dear Saviour! I kneel down 


Morning and night to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me Thou art there. 


. Yes! when I pray, Thou prayest too— 


Thy prayer is all for me; 
But when I sleep, Thow sleepest not, 
But watchest patiently. 
FABER. 


DoxoLoay. C.M. 


To God the Father, glory be, 
And to His only Son; 

The same, O Holy Ghost! to Thee, 
While ceaseless ages run. 


188 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


GUARDIAN. C. M. 
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= 597, 6. M. 


1. My God! the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights. 


. In darkest shades if He appear, 
_My dawning is begun! 
He is my soul’s sweet morning star, 
And He my rising sun. 


8. The opening heavens around me shine 


With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows His heart is mine, 
And whispers, “I am His!” 


4, My soul would leave this heavy clay 


At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
T’ embrace my dearest Lord. 


5. Fearless of hell, and ghastly death, 


I’d break through every foe; 
Tue wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conqueror through. 


WATTS. 


598, (¢. M. 


1. Do not I love Thee, O my Lord? 


Behold my heart and see; 
And turn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival Thee, 


2. Is not Thy name melodious still 


To mine attentive ear? 


Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 


My Saviour’s voice to hear? 


’ 


. Hast Thou a lamb in all Thy flock 


I would disdain to feed? 
Hast Thou a foe before whose face 
I fear Thy cause to plead? 


. Would not my heart pour forth its blood 


Tn honor of Thy name? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th’ immortal flame? 


. Thou knowest I love Thee, dearest Lord; 


But O! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love Thee more. 
' DODDRIDGE, 


599, OM. 


. DEArest of all the names above, 


My Saviour and my God, 
Who ean resist Thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with Thy blood? 


. ’Fis by the merits of Thy death 


Thy Father smiles again; 
‘Tis by Thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 


. Till God in human flesh I see, 


My thoughts no comfort find; 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 


. But if Immanuel’s face appear, 


My hope, my joy, begin ; 
His name forbids my slavish fear; . 
His grace removes my sin. 


. While Jews on their own law rely, 


And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love th’ incarnate mystery, 
And there I fix my trust. 


“4 
* 


WATTS. 


guy 


PRAISE, JOY, 


CONFLICT, ETC. 


600. C. ML 


1. O How the thought of God attracts 


And draws'the heart from earth, 
And sickens it of passing shows 
And dissipating mirth! 


. God only is the creature’s home, 


Though long and rough the road; 
Yet nothing less can satisfy 
The love that longs for God. 


O utter but the name of God 
Down in your heart of hearts, 
And see how from the world at once 
All tempting light departs. 


. A trusting heart, a yearning eye, 


Can win their way above; 
If mountains can be moved by faith, 
Is there less power in love? 


. How little of that road, my soul! 


How little hast Thou gone! 
Take heart, and let the thought of God 
Allure thee further on. 


. Dole not thy duties out to God, 


But let thy hand be free; 
Look long at Jesus; His sweet blood, 
How was it dealt to Thee? 


. The perfect way is hard to flesh ; 


It is not hard to love; 
If thou wert sick for want of God 
How swiftly wouldst thou move! 
FABER. 


601, CM 


. O sisyepr, bring not tears alone, 


Or outward form of prayer, 
But let it in thy heart be known 
That penitence is there. 


. To smite the breast, the clothes to rend, 


God asketh not of thee; 
Thy secret soul He bids thee bend 
In true humility. 


O, let us, then, with heartfelt grief, 
Draw near unto our God, 

And pray to Him to grant relief, 
And stay the lifted rod. 


0 righteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign 
To grant us what we need, 
We pray for time to turn again, 
And grace to turn indeed. 
BREVIARY. 


. O art of gifts! 


189 


602. (¢. M. 


O grace of faith! 
My God! how can it be 

That Thou, who hast discerning love, 
Shouldst give that gift to me? 


. How many hearts thou mightst have had 


More innocent than mine! 
How many souls more worthy far 
Of that sweet touch of Thine! 


. Ah, grace! into unlikeliest hearts 


It is thy boast to come, 
The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 


. The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 


Seem trifles less than light— 
Earth looks so little and so low 
When faith shines full and bright. 


. O, happy, happy that T am! 


If thou canst be, O faith, 
The treasure that thou art in life, 
What wilt thou be in death? 


LYRA OATH, 


- 


603. C. M. 


. O dearest Lamb, take Thou my heart! 


Where can such sweetness be, 
As I have tasted in Thy love, 
As I have found in Thee? 


. If there’s a fervor in my soul, 


And fervor sure there is, 
Now it shal] be at thy control, 
And but to serve Thee rise. 


3. If love, that mildest flame can rest 


In hearts so hard as mine, 
Come, gentle Saviour to my breast, 
Its love shall all be Thine. 


. Now the gay world with treacherous art 


Shall tempt thy heart in vain 
I have conveyed away that heart, 
Ne’er to return again. 


. ’Tis heayen on earth to taste His love, 


To feel His quickening grace, 
And all the heaven I hope above, 
Is but to see His face. 


MORAVIAN. 
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604, CM 8, All my eapacious powers can wish, 


bo 


. No mortal can with Him compare, 
Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 


Who fill the heavenly train. 4, 


8. He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
And flew to my relief; 
For me He bore the shameful cross, 


And earried all my grief. 5. 


4. To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph oyer death, 
And saves me from the graye. 


5. To heaven, the place of His abode, 
He brings my weary feet, 


Shows me “the glories of my God, 1 


And makes my joys comp’e e. 


6. Since from His bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 2 
Lord! they should all be thine. 
8. STENNETT. 


605. OC. M. 


3. 
1. Jesus! I love Thy charming name, 
*T is music to mine ear; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heaven should hear. 4 


rw 


. Yes!—Thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust, 
Jewels, to Thee, are guilty toys, F | 
And gold is sordid dust. 


» 


In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so ‘dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there ;— 

The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 


Pll speak the honors of Thy name, 
With my last lab’ring breath; 
Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mine arms, 
The antidote of death. 
DODDRIDGE. 


606, ¢. I. 


To Thee, my Shepherd, and my Lord, 
A grateful song I'll raise; 


_ O let the humblest of Thy flock 


Attempt to speak thy praise. 


. My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 


To Thine amazing love; 
Ten thousand thousand comforts here, 
And nobler bliss above. 


. To Thee my trembling spirit flies, 


With sin and grief Tee 'd; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears, 
And lulls my cares to rest. 


Lead on, dear She herd !—led by Thee, 
No evil shall I fe 
Soon shall I reach Thy fold above, 
And praise Thee better there. 
HIGGINBOTHAM, 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
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607. CM. 


1. How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer’s ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2. It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
*T ig manna to the hungry soul, 
And for the weary, rest. 


3. By Thee, my prayers acceptance gain, 
Although with sin defiled; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 


4. Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 


5. Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 


Ce 


Till then, I would Thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 
NEWTON. 


608. af M. 


1. Gracp, like an uncorrupted seed, 
Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The sons of God to sin. 


2. Not by the terrors of a slave 
Do they perform His will, 
But, with the noblest powers they have, 
His sweet commands fulfill. 


3. They find access at every hour, 
To God within the vail; 
Hence they derive a quickening power, 
And joys that never fail. 


4.0 happy souls! O glorious state 
Of overflowing grace! 

* To dwell so near their Father’s seat, 
And see His lovely face! 


5. Lord, I address Thy heavenly throne, 
Call me a child of Thine; 
Send down the Spirit of Thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 


6. There shed Thy choicest love abroad, 
And make my comforts strong ; 
Then shall I say—‘ My Father, God,” 
With an unwavering tongue. 
i WATTS. 


 - 


bo 


609. CM. 


. AS once the Saviour took His seat— 


Attracted by His fame, 
And lowly bending at His feet, 
An humble suppliant came. 


. Ashamed to lift her streaming eyes 


His holy glance to meet, 
She poured her costly sacrifice 
Upon the Saviour’s feet. 


. Oppressed with sin and sorrow’s weight, 


And sinking in despair, 
With tears she washed His sacred feet, 
And wiped them with her hair. 


. “Depart in peace,” the Saviour said, 


“Thy sins are all forgiven!” 
The trembling sinner raised her head, 
In peaceful hope of heaven. 
MRS. BROWN. 


610. OM. 


. Let every mortal ear attend, 


And every heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 


. Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 


That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind !— 


. Eternal wisdom has prepared 


A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


. Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 


And pine away and die! 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 


. Rivers of love and mercy, here, 


In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


. The happy gates of gospel-grace 


Stand open night and day;— _ 
Lord! we are come to seek supplies, 


And drive our wants away. 
WATTS. 


Doxonoey. . C. M. 


Praise Him, who with the Father sits 
Enthroned upon the skies; ‘ 
Whose blood redeems our souls from guilt, 

Whose Spirit sanctifies. 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


From Templi Carmina. 
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611. S.-M And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God ;— 
2. O watch, and fight, and pray ; j . 
The battle ne’er give o'er; 6. That, having all things done, 
Renew it boldly every day, And all your conflicts past, 
And help divine implore. You may o’ercome through Christ alone, 
: And stand complete at last. 
3. Ne’er think the vietory won, 
Nor lay thine armor down ; 7. From strength to strength go on; 
Thy arduous work will not be done, Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Till thou obtain thy crown. Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
° And win the well-fought day. 
4, Fight on, my soul, till death ‘Se fs 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 8. Still let the Spirit ery, 
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, Tn all his soldiers, “ Come,” 
To His divine abode. Till Christ the Lord descends from high, 
HEATH. And takes the conquerors home. 


612, 8M. 


1. Sotprers of Christ, arise, 
And gird your armor on, 

Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through his eternal Son. 


2. Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
© And in His mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 


3. Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul; 

Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole. 


4. But above all lay hold 
On faith’s victorious shield ; 
Armed with that adamant and gold, 
Be sure to win the field. 


5. Stand, then, in His great might, 
With all His strength endued, 


0. WESLEY. 
613, 8. M. 


1. Sonprers of Christ! arise! 
The God of armies calls 
Unto His mansions in the skies— 
His everlasting halls: : 


2. The angel host appears. 
To welcome you to bliss; 
Oh! what is earth, its sighs and tears, 
Its joys, compared to this! 
3. Crush’d is the haughty foe, 
His might, his glory gone; = 
But ye, with victory erown’d, shall go 
To Christ’s eternal throne. 


4. There shall the conqueror rest, 


rr 


And in that bright abode = 
For ever reign amid the blest, 
Triumphant with his God. 
LYRA OATH, 


> 


. 
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614, 8. 


1. I STAND on Zion’s mount, 
And view my starry crown; 

No power on earth my hope can shake, 
Nor hell can thrust me down. 


2. The lofty hills and towers, 
That lift their heads on high, 

Shall all be leveled low in dust— 
Their very names shall die. 


3. The vaulted heavens shall fall, 
Built by Jehovah’s hands ; 
But firmer than the heavens, the Rock 
Of my salvation stands. 
SWAIN. 


615. SM. 


1. Grace! ’tis a charming Sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 

Heaven with the-echo shall resound ; 
And all the earth shall hear. 


2. Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious mar; 

And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3. Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 


4. Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days; 
‘Tt lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 
DODDRIDGE. 


616, 8. M. 


1. Now let our voices join 
To form a sacred song ; 

Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah’s ways, 
With music pass along. 


3. How straight the path appears, 
How open and how fair! 

No lurking gins t’ entrap our feet; 
No fierce destroyer there. 


3. But flowers of paradise 
In rich profusion spring ; 
The Sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 


4. See Salem's golden spires 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear 
Which sparkle through the skies. 
13 


a, 
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5. All honor to His name, 
Who marks the shining way ; 
To Him, who leads the wanderer on 
To realms of endless day. 
DODDRIDGE. 


617, 8. ML. 


1. ReJorcE in God alway ; 
When earth looks heavenly bright, 
When joy makes glad the livelong day, 
And peace shuts in the night. 


2. Rejoice when care and woe 
The fainting soul oppress ; 

When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 
And morn brings heaviness. 


3. Rejoice in hope and fear; 
Rejoice in life and death ; 

Rejoice when threatening storms are near, 
And comfort languisheth. 


4, When should not they rejoice, 
Whom Christ His brethren calls; 

Who hear and know His guiding voice, 
When on their hearts it falls? 


5. So, though our path is steep, 
And many a tempest lowers, 
Shall His own peace our spirits keep, 
And Christ’s dear love be ours. 


618. 8. M 


1. Jesus’ tremendous name 
Puts all our foes to flight ; 
Jesus, the meek, the gentle Lamb 
A Lion is, in fight. 


2. By all Hell's host withstood, 
We all Hell’s host o’erthrow ; 
And conquering them in Jesus’ blood 
We still to conquer go. 


3. Our Captain leads us on; 
He beckons from the skies, 
And reaches out a starry crown, 
And bids us take the prize ; *~ 


4. “Be faithful unto death ; 
Partake My victory ; 
And thou shalt wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou shalt reign with Me.” 
C. WESLEY, 


Doxotoaey. S. M. 


Blest Trinity! vouchsafe 
That, to Thy guidance true, 


"What Thou forbiddest, we may shun ; 


What Thou commandest, do, 


_- 
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619, SM. 2. Our guilty spirits dread ‘ 
' To meet the wrath of Heayen ; 
But in His righteousness arrayed, 


2. Though in a foreign land, We 500 olir sitik feria 
S , 


We are not far from home, - 
And nearer to our house above 


We every moment come. 3. Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways; 
3. His grace will to the end His hands infected nature cure, 
Stronger and brighter shine, With sanctifying grace. 
Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 4, The powers of hell agree 
: To hold our souls in vain ; 
4. When we in darkness walk, He sets the sons of bondage free, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, And breaks the accursed chain. 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name. 5. Lord, we adore Thy ways, 


To bring us near to God; 


5. Soon shall our doubts and fears Thy sovereign Power, Thy healing 


Subside at His control; 


His loving-kindness shall break through And Thy atoning blood. 
The midnight of the soul. BE 
6. Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on Thee! 621. SM. 
Who waits for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see, 1. “For Ever, with the Lord!”— 
TOPLADY. So, Jesus! let it be; 
Life from the dead is ssf word ; 
‘ 620. 8. M. "T is immortality. , 
1. How heavy is the night 2. Here, in the body pent, 
That hangs upon our eyes, Absent from Thee I roam ; 
Till Christ, with His reviving light, Yet nightly pitch my moving tent, 
Over our souls arise! A day’s march nearer home 
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3. “For ever with the Lord!” 624, SM 

Saviour, if ’tis Thy will 
The promise of that faithful word : 1, Comm, Holy Spirit, come; 

Hen here to me fulfill. Let Thy bright beams arise; 

; Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 

4. So when my latest breath =» The darkness from our eyes. 

Shall rend tho vail in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, Me Codvines tator Curent 

And life eternal gain. Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 


And to our wondering view reveal 


5. Knowing as I am known, The secret love of God 


How shall [ love that word, 


And oft repeat before the throne— 3. Revive our drooping faith, 
“¥or ever with the Lord! Our doubts and fears remove, 
MONTGOMERY. And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 
622. 8M. 4. ’Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 
1. A CHARGE to keep I have; To pour fresh life in every part, 
A God to glorify; And new-create the whole. 
A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 5. Come, Holy Spirit, come; 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
2. To serve the present age, Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
My calling to fulfill; The Father, Son, and Thee. 
O may it all my powers engage ‘ BEDDOME. 
To do my Master’s will. 
3. Arm me with jealous care, 625, 8M 
As in Thy sight to live ; 1, Tam harvest dawn is near, 
an pst nde ee a The year delays not long; 
PBSC EO. SVS. And he who sows with many a tear, 


4. Help me to watch and pray, Shall reap with many a song. 


And on Thyself rely ; "Sad to hig toil ke 
3 3 . Sa ‘ goes, 
peg eae aa ead His seed with weeping leaves ; 
een hed bp ie Swan But He shall come, at twilight’s close, 
‘ And bring His golden sheaves. 
s G. BURGESS. 
623. 8. ML. 626. 8. M. 
1, Teacn me, my God and King, 1. Yu servants of the Lord, 
Thy will in all to see ;” Each in His office wait, 
And what I do in any thing, Observant of His heavenly word, 
To do it as for Thee! And watchful at His gate. 
2. To scorn the senses’ sway, 2. Let all your lamps be bright, € 
While still to Thee I tend; And trim the golden flame; 
In all I do, be Thou the way, Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
In all, be Thou the end. For awful is His name. 
3. All may of Thee partake; 3. Watch—'tis your Lord’s command; 
Nothing so small can be And while we speak, He’s near; 
But draws, when acted for Thy sake Mark the first signal of His hand, 
Greatness and worth from Thee. And ready all appear. 
4. If done beneath Thy laws y 4. O happy servant he 
_ E’en servile labors shine ; In such a posture found! 
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause; He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
The meanest work, divine. And be with honor crowned. 
HERBERT. DODDRIDGE 


*~ 


ten. — 


a 


196 CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


LEBANON. 8, M. J. Zunper. 
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627. 8. M Double, They gently closed my bleeding wounds, 


My fainting soul they fed: 
They washed my filth away, 


1. I WAS a wandering we They made me clean and fair; 
I did not love the fold: They brought me to my home in peace, 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice, The long-sought wanderer, 
I would not be controll’d; ; 
I was a wayward child, 4, Jesus my Shepherd is, 
_ I did not love my home, "T was He that loved my soul, 
* _ I did not love my Father's voice, T was He that wash’d me in His blood, 
] loved afar to roam. ’T was He that made me whole: 


*T was He that sought the lost, 
That found the wandering she: 
'T was He that brought me to the fold— 
‘Tis He that still doth keep. 


2. The Shepherd sought His sheep, 
The Father sought His ehild; 

They followed me o'er vale and hill, 
O’er deserts waste and wild: 


They found me nigh to death, 5. No more a wand’ting sheep, 
Famish’d, and faint, and lone; I love to be controll’d, ; 
They bound me with the bands of love, I love my tender Shepherd's voice, 


I love the peaceful fold: 
No more a wayward child, 
I seek no more to roam, 
3, They spoke in tender love, I love my heavenly Father's yoico— 
They raised my drooping head; I love, I love His home. 
ras 


They saved the wandering one. - 
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PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


628, 8. M. 


1. Tue Lord my Shepherd is; 
T shall be well supplied: 
Since He is mine, and I am His, 
What can I want beside? 


2. He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvatien flows. 


3. Ife’er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim, 

And guides me, in His own right way, 
For His most holy name. 


4. While He affords His aid, 
J can not yield to fear; 

Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark shade, 
My Shepherd ’s with me there. 


5. In sight of all my fees, 
Thou dost my table spread ; 
My eup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 


6. The bounties of Thy love 
Shall crown my future days; 
Nor from Thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 
WATTS. 


629. 5. M 

1. Our heavenly Father ealls, 
And Christ invites us near; 

With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 


2. God pities all our griefs: 
He pardens every day; 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 


3. How large His bounties are! 
What various stores of good, 

Diffused from our Redeemer’s hand, 
And purchased with His blood! 


4. Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless Thy faithful care; 
Our Advoeate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 


5. Here fix, my roving heart! 
Here wait, my warmest love! 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes above. 
DODDRIDGE. 


. 


630. 8. ML. 


1. My God, my Life, my Love, 
To Thee, to Thee I call; 

I can not live, if Thou remove, 
For Thou art all in all. 


2. Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell; 

‘Tis paradise when Thou art here; 
If Thou depart, ’t is hell. 


3. To Thee, and Thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliss; 
They sit around hy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is. 


4, Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 
If God His residence remove, 
Or but conceal His face. 


5. Nor earth, nor all the sky, 
Can one delight afford, 

No, not a drop of real joy, 
Without Thy presence, Lord. 


6. Thou art the sea of love, 
Where all my pleasures roll ; 
The cirele where my passions move, 
And centre of my soul 
WATTS 


631. 8. M. Double. 


1. I want a heart to pray,— 
To pray, and never cease; 
Never to murmur at Thy stay, 
Or wish my suff’rings less. 
This blessing, above all,— 
Always te pray—I want; 
Out of the deep en Thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


2. I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim,— 
Unmoved by threat’ning or reward, 
To Thee and Thy great name; 
A jealous, just concern, 
For Thine immortal praise; 
A pure desire that all may learn 
And glorify Thy grace. 


3. LT rest upon Thy werd,— 

The promise is for me; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from Thee: 

But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till Thou my patient spirit guide 

Into Thy perfect love. 

C. WESLEY. 
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632. SS. U To Jesus’ cross, ye nations, bow; 
He bore the cross for all. 
z. Sing, till we feel our heart ‘ . 
Ascending with our tongue; 5. Go up with Christ your Head; 
Sing, till the love of sin depart; Your Captain's footsteps see ; 
And grace inspire our song. Follow your Captain, and be led 
: To certain victory. 
3. Sing, on your heavenly way, ig tale 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 6. All power to Him is given; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day He ever reigns the same: 
In Christ, the heavenly King. Salvation, happiness, and heaven, 
4, Soon shall we hear him say, Are alin Je C. WESLEY. 
“Ye blessed children, come!” : ‘ 
Soon will He call us hence away 
To our eternal home. 634. 8. ML. 
6. There shall our raptured tongue 1. Nor all the blood of beasts, 
His endless praise proclaim, On Jewish altars slain, 
And sweeter voices tune the song Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Of Moses and the Lamb. Or wash away the stain. 
HAMMOND. 


633. SM. 


1. Hark, how the watchmen cry! 
Attend the trumpet’s sound; 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,— 


_ The powers of hell surround. 


2. Who bow to Christ’s command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare; 
The aay of battle is at hand,— 
Go forth to glorious war. 


3. See on the mountain top 
The standard of your God; 
In Jesus’ name ’t is lifted up, 
All stain’d with hallow’d blood. 


4. His standard-bearers, now 
To all the nations call: 


» 


2. But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


3. My faith would lay her hand - 
On that dear head of Thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, « 
And there confess my sin. 


4, My soul looks back, to see 
The burdens Thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there, 


5. Believing, we rejoice — 1 
To see the curse remove . 
We bless the Lamb with chegrful voice, 
And sing His bleeding ot 
WATTS, 


PRAISE, . 


635. 8. ML 


i, RAIsE your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune ; 

Let all the earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 


2. Sing how eternal love 
Its:chief Beloved chose, 

And bade Him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 


3. His hand no thunder bears; 
No terror clothes His brow; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 


4. "Twas merey filled the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 

When Christ was sent with pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 


5. Now, sinners, dry your tears; 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of His love, 
And take the offered peace. 


6. Lord, we obey Thy call; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation Thou hast brought, 
And love and praise Thy name. 
j WATTS. 


636. 8. I 


1. Brnoip, what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God! 


2. Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 


’ 


3. A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure; 
May purify our souls from sin, 
As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 


4, If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down Thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


5. We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Ouf faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 
And Thou the kindred own. 
: WATTS. 


CONFLICT, ETC. 


head 
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637, 8. ML 


1. To God the only wise, 
- Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 


2. Tis His almighty love, 
His counsel and His care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 


3. He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 

Before the glory of His face, 
With joys divinely great. 


4, Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of His grace, 
And make His wonders known. 


5. To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 
WATTS. 


638, 5. ML. 


1. Coms, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne, 


2. Let those refuse to sing, 
That never knew our God; 
But favorites of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 


3. The men of grace haye found 

Glory begun below: . 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 

From faith and hope may grow. 


4. The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly. fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 


5. Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; . 
We’re marching through Immanuel’s ground 
To fairer worlds on high. : 
WATTS. 


Doxontoey. 8. M. 


To God, the Father, Son, 
And §pirit, glory be: 
As was, and is, and shall be s0, 
Through all eternity. 
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639, 7s, 


1. Sonas of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He spake, and it was done. 


2. Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 


3. Heaven and earth must pass away,— 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 


God will make new heavens and earth,— 


Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


4, And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 


. Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


or 


Borne upon the latest breath, 

Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

‘ MONTGOMERY. 


640,  7s.* 


1. Jusus lives, and so shall I. 
Death! thy sting is gone for ever! 
He, who deigned for me to die, 
* Sung to Essex, by repeating the two first strains. 


’ 


Lives, the bands of death to sever. 
He shall raise me with the just: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives and reigns supreme ; 


And, His kingdom still remaining, 
I shall also be with him, 

Ever living, ever reigning. 
God has promised; be it must: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives, and God extends 


Grace to each returning sinner ; 
Rebels He receives as friends, 
And exalts to highest honor, 
God is True as He is Just; 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives, and by His grace 


Victory o’er my passions giving, 
I will cleanse my heart and ways, 
’ Ever to His glory living, 
The weak He raises from the dust: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives, and I am sure 


Nought shall e’er from Jesus sever. 
Satan’s wiles, and Satan’s power, 
Pain or pleasure—ye shall never! 
Christian armor can not rust: 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 


. Jesus lives, and déath is now 


But my entrance into glory. 
Courage! then, my sou!, for thou + 
Hast a crown of life before thee; 
Thou shalt find thy hopes were just— 
Jesus is the Christian’s Trust. 
GELLERT 
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641. 7s, 


. Tis a joy, that seated deep, 


Leaves not when we sigh and weep ; 
Spreads itself in virtuous deeds, 
Sighs for woe, in pity bleeds. 


. Stern and awful are its tones 


When the patriot martyr groans, 
And the death-pulse beating high, 
Rapture blends with agony. 


. Tend’rer is the form it wears, 


Touch’d in love, dissolved in tears, 
When, subdued, at Jesus’ feet, 
Sinners clasp the mercy-seat. 


Joy e’en here! a budding flower, 
Struggling with the storm and shower, 
Till its season to expand, 

Planted in its native land. 


642, 7s, Single. 


. Curist, of all my hopes the ground— 


Christ, the spring of all my joy! 
Still in Thee let me be found, 
Still for Thee my powers employ. 


Fouptain of o’erflowing grace! 
Freely from Thy fullness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
Be it “ Christ for me to live!” 


. Firmly trusting in Thy blood, 


Nothing shall my heart confound ; 


y 


Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach Immanuel’s gronnd. 


. When I touch the blessed shore, 


Back the closing waves shall roll ; 
Death’s dark stream shall never more 
Part from Thee my ravished soul. 


. Thus—O thus an entrance give 


To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having known it, “ Christ to live,” 
Let me know it “ gain to die.” 


WINDHAM- 


643. 7s, 6 lines.* 


. Curist, whose glory fills the skies, 


Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o’er the shades of night; 
Day-spring from on high be near, 
Day-star in my heart appear. 


. Dark and cheerless is the morn, 


If Thy light is hid from me; 
Joyless is the day’ s return, 

Till Thy mercy’s beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Warmth and gladness to my heart. 


8. Visit, then, this soul of mine; 


Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine ; 

Seatter all my unbelief; 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


C. WESLEY. 


* Adapt by repeating the last two lines of the stanza. 
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644. CP. M. Tn loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
: ; f I would to everlasting days 
2. I'd sing the precious blood He spilt, Make all His glories known. 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
Of sin and wrath divine; 
Vd sing His glorious righteousness, 4, Well, the delightful day will come , 
In which all perfect, heavenly dress, When my dear Lord will bring me ‘home, 
My soul shall ever shine. And I shall see His face ; 
P Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
3. I'd sing the characters He bears, A blest eternity I'll spend, 
And all the forms of love He wears, Triumphant in His grace, 


Exalted on His throne ; ‘ MEDLEY. 
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645. 0PM, 


1. How happy are the new-born race, 
Partakers of adopting grace! 
How pure the bliss they share! 
Hid from the world and all its eyes, 
Within their heart the blessing lies, 
And conscience feels it there. 


2. The moment we believe, ’tis ours; 
And if we love with all our powers 
The God from whom it came, 
And if we serve with hearts sincere, 
*T is still discernable and clear, 
An undisputed claim. 


3. O messenger of dear delight! 
Whose voice dispels the deepest night, 
Sweet, peace-proclaiming Dove! 
With thee at hand to soothe our pains, 
No wish unsatisfied remains, 
No task but that of love. 
MADAME GUION. 


646, 0. P.M. 


1. Lorp, thou hast won—at length I yield; 


My heart, by mighty grace compelled, 
Surrenders all to Thee: 

Against Thy terrors long I strove, 

But who can stand against Thy love ?— 
Love conquers even me. 


2. But since Thou hast Thy love reveal’d, 
And shown my soul a pardon seal’d, 
I can resist no more ; 
Couldst Thou for such a sinner bleed? 
Canst Thou for such a rebel plead ? 
I wonder and adore ! 


3. If Thou hadst bid Thy thunders roll, 
And lightnings flash to blast my soul, 
I still had stubborn been ; 
But merey has my heart subdued, 
A bleeding Saviour I have viewed, 
And now, I hate my sin. 


4, Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone— . 
Come, take possession of Thine own, 
For Thou hast set me free ; 
Released from Satan’s hard command, 
See all my powers in waiting stand, 
To be employed by Thee. 
NEWTON. 


647, 0. P.M, 


1. O Love divine, how sweet Thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up in Thee? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 
The love of Christ to me. 


2. Stronger his love than death or hell; 


Its riches are unsearchable ; 


* The first-born sons of light 


Desire in vain its depths to see; 
They can not reach the mystery, 
The length, the breadth, the height, 


3. God only knows the love of God; 


O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart! 

For this I sigh; for Thee I pine; 

This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine the better part! 


4, O that I could for ever sit, 


With Mary at the Master’s feet! 
Be this my happy choice, 

My only care, delight, and bliss, 

My joy, my heaven on earth be this 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice! 


5. O that I could, with favor’d John, 


Recline weary head upon 
The dar Redeemer’s breast : 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me! O Lord, to find in Thee 
My everlasting rest | 
C. WESLEY. 


648, OPM 


1, SELF-LOVE no grace in sorrow sees, 


Consults her own peculiar ease— 

*T is all the bliss she knows; 
But nobler aims true Love employ— 
In self-denial is her joy, 

In suffering her repose. 


2. Sorrow and Love go side by. side; 


Nor height nor depth can e’er divide 
Their heaven-appointed bands; 

Those dear associates still are one, 

Nor, till the race of life is run, 
Disjoin their wedded hands. 


3. Thy choice and mine shall be the same, 


Inspirer of that holy flame, 
Which must for ever blaze ! 

To take the cross and follow Thee, 

Where love and.duty lead, shall be 


My portion and my praise. 
MADAME GUION. 


Doxonoay. C. P. M. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 

And in the church below ; [ breath, 
From whom all creatures draw their 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 

From whom all comforts flow. 
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619. 88 & 7s, 


. Money was not what he wanted, 
Though by begging used to live; 
But he asked, and Jesus granted 
Alms which none but He could give. 


. “Lord, remove this grievous blindness, 
’ Let my eyes behold the day !” 
Straight he saw, and, won by kindness, 

Followed Jesus in the way. 


Oh! methinks I hear him praising, 
Publishing to all around: 

“Friends, is not my case amazing? 
What a Saviour I have found! 


. “Oh! that all the blind but knew Him, 
And would be advised by me! 
Surely they would hasten to him, 
He would cause them all to see.” 
NEWTON, 


650, & & 7s, 


. Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 


: Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above: 
Praise, the mount—I’m fixed upon it— 
Mount of God’s unchanging love. 


. Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Hither by Thine help I’m come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 


. 


4, Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 


. Oh! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 


. Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love— 
Here ’s my heart—O take and seal it; 

Seal it from Thy courts above. 
ROBINSON, 


651, 88 & 7s, 


. Gop is love; His mercy brightens 
All the path i in which we rove; 
‘Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


. Chance and change are busy ever; 
Man decays, and ages move ; 
But His mercy waneth never; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


. E’en the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will His changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom His brightness streameth, 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


. He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above: 
Every where His glory shineth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. } 
BO . 
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652, 8%, 4, Bright seraphs, dispatched from the throne, 


3. He freely redeemed, with His blood, 
My soul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the smiles of my God, 
And in His sweet presence to dwell. 


4. To shine with the angels in light, 
With saints and with seraphs to sing, 
To view, with eternal delight, 
My Jesus, my Saviour, my King. 


-5. Ye palaces, sceptres, and crowns, 
Your pride with disdain I survey; 
Your pomps are but shadows and sounds, 
And passin a moment away. 


6. The crown that my Saviour bestows, 
Yon permanent sun shall outshine ; 
My joy everlastingly flows— 
My God, my Redeemer is mine. 
: FRANCI 


653, 8s. : 


1. Insprrmr and hearer of prayer, 
Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine, 
My all to Thy covenant-care 
I sleeping or waking resign. 


2. If Thou art my shield and my sun, 
The night is no darkness to mo ; 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 


3. Thy ministering spirits descend . 
To watch while Thy saints are asleep ; 
By day and by night they attend, 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 


Repair to their stations assigned; 
And angels elect are sent down 
To guard the elect of mankind. 


5. Their worship no interval knows; 
Their fervor is still on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repose, 

They chant to the praise of my King. 


6. I, too, at the season ordained, 
Their chorus for ever shall join, 
And love and adore, without end, 
Their faithful Creator and mine. 
TOPLADY. 


654, 8s, 


THE winter is over and gone, 
The thrush whistles swect on the spray, 
The turtle breathes forth her soft moan, 
The lark mounts and warbles away. 


2. Shall every creature around 
Their voices in concert unite, 
And I, the most favored, be found 
In praising to take less delight ? 


3. Awake, then, my harp, and my lute! 


Sweet organs your notes softly swell! 
No longer my lips shall be mute, 
The Saviour’s high praises to tell. 


4. His love in my heart shed abroad, 


My graces shall bloom as the spring; 
This temple, His spirit’s abode ; 
My joy as my duty to sing. 
HAWES. 
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1. Now begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus’ name! 
Ye, who His salvation prove, 


. Mourning souls dry up your tears; 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 
See your guilt and curse remoye, 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 


Triumph in redeeming love. 4. Hither, then, your tribute bring, 
2. Ye who see the Father’s grace Strike aloud each joyful string; 

Beaming in the Saviour’s face, Saints below, and saints above, 

As to Canaan on ye move, Join to praise redeeming love. 

Praise and bless redeeming love. LANGFORD, 
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1, As down in the sunless retreats of the ocean, So, dark as I roam, through this wintry world 
Sweet flowers are springing no mortal can see, shrouded. 

So, deep in my heart, the still prayer of devotion, The hope of my spirit turns trembling, to Thee, 
Unheard by the world, rises silent to Thee, My God! trembling to Thee— 
My God! silent to Thee—_ . True, fend, trembling to Thee. 


Pure, warm, silent to Thee: 1 MOORE. 
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659, 8s, 7s & 4s, 


1. WELCOME, welcome, dear Redeeme 
Welcome to this heart of mine; 
Lord, I make a full snrrender, 
Every power and thought be Thine; 
Thine entirely, 
Through eternal ages, Thine. 


2, Known to all to be Thy mansion, * 
Karth and hell will disappear ; 
Or in vain attempt possession, 
When they find the Lord is near— 
Shout, O Zion! 
Shout, ye saints, the Lord is here! 


660. 8s & 7s,.* 


1. Love divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies. crown, 


= 


2. Tonia Thou art all compassion, 


Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 


3. Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast! . 
- Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find Thy promised rest. 


4, Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace receive! 
Suddenly return, and nevér, ' 
Never more Thy temples leave! 


5. Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure, and spotless may we be; : 
Let us see our whole salvation 
Perfectly secured by Thee! 


« 


6. Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
C0. WESLEY. 


* Repeat the last two lines. - » Gee y- 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 


G61. 85 & 7s. 


1. Comes, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 


2. Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the saints Thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


3. Born, Thy people to deliver ; 
Born a child—and yet a King; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now hy precious kingdom bring. 


4. By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 


MADAN’S COLL. 


662. 8 & 7s, 


1. Jesus, who on Calvary’s mountain 
Poured Thy precious blood for me, 
Wash me in its flowing fountain, 
That my soul may spotless be. 


2. I have sinned, but Oh, restore me; 
For unless Thou smile on me, 
Dark is all the world before me, 
Darker yet eternity ! 


3. In Thy word I hear Thee saying, 

Come and I will give you rest; 
And the gracious call obeying, 
See, I hasten to Thy breast. 


4. Grant, Oh grant Thy Spirit’s teaching, 
That I may not go astray, 
Till the gate of heaven reaching, 
Earth and sin are passed away. 


663. 8s & 7s, 


1. Swerer the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 


2. Here I'll sit, for ever viewing 
Mercy streaming in His blood ; 
Precious drops! my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 


8. Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before His cross to lie; 
While I see divine compassion 
Floating in His languid eye. 


4. Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the cross I gaze; 
Love I much? I’ve much forgiven, 
» I’m a miracle of grace. 
14 


5. 


Ae? 
. 


Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from His death. 


. Lord! in ceaseless: contemplation, 


Fix my heart and eyes on Thine, 
Till I taste Thy whole salvation, 
Where, unveiled, Thy glories shine. 
BEATTY. 


664. 83 & 7s, 


. Crown His head with endless blessing, 


Who, in God the Father's name, 
With compassion never ceasing, 
Comes, salvation to proclaim. 


. Lo, Jehovah, we adore Thee— 


Thee, our Saviour—Thee, our God ; 
From Thy throne let beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad. 


. Jesus! Thee our Saviour hailing, 


Thee our God in praise we own; 
Highest honors, never failing, 
Rise eternal round Thy throne. 


. Now, ye saints, His power confessing, 


Tn your grateful strains adore; 
For His mercy, never ceasing, 
Flows, and flows for evermore. 
PRATT’S COLL. 


665. 88 & 7s. 6 lines. 


. ONE there is, above all others, 


Well deserves the name of Friend; 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 

Costly, free, and knows no end; 
They who once His kindness prove, 
Find it everlasting love. 


. Which of all our friends, to save us, 


Could or would haye shed his blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
- Reconciled in Him to God; 


This was boundless love indeed, 


Jesus is a Friend in need! 


. When He lived on earth abased, 


Friend of sinners was His name; 
Now above all glory raised, 

He rejoices in the same; 
Still He calls them “ Brethren—friends,” 
And to all their wants attends. 


O, for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We alas! forget too often, 
What a Friend we have above; 
But when home our souls are brought, 


We will love Thee as we ought. 
NEWTON. 
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1, Comn, every pious heart, 
That loves tho Saviour's namol | 
Your noblost powers oxort 
To colobrate Tis fame ; 
Toll all above, and all below, 
Tho dobt of love to Tim you owe, 


2, Lo loft Mis starry crown, 
And laid His robos aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 
And wept, and bled, and died: 
What Ilo Ms fale no Longue can tell, 
iy save our souls (vom doath and hell, 


» From the dark grave Toe rose 
Tho mansion of the doad ; 
And thence His mighty foes 
In glorious triumph lod; 
Up through tho sky tho conquoror rodo, 
And reigns on high, tho Saviour-God, 


4, Irom thoneo Ho'll quickly come,— 
His chariot will not stay, 
And bear our apirits home 
To roalins of endless day: 
Thore shall we see Eis lovely face, 
And over bo in His embrace, 


¥ STHNNETT, 


1, Yu dying sons of men— 
Immorged in sin and woe, 
The gospel’s voice attend, 
While Jesus sends to you; 
Yo porishing and guilty, come ; 
In Josus’ arms thero yet is room, 


2, No longer now delay, 
Nor vain excuses frame : 
Ilo bids you come to-day, 
Though poor, and blind, and lame: 
All things are ready ; sinnots, COMO ; | 
Wor overy trembling soul there's room, 


8, Boliove the heavenly word 
[lis messengers proclaim ; 
To is a gracious Lord, 
And fuithfal is His name. 
Backsliding souls, return and como; , 
Oast off despair; there yet is room, 


4, Compellod by bleeding love, 
Yo wandering sheep, draw near; 
Christ calls you from above; 
His charming accents hear; 
Let whosoever will now come; 
In morey’s breast there still is room, 


ay 


, oS 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLIC?, BETO. hee, 


= Oey - 
668, Il M. 


1. Jesus, at thy command, 
T launch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin Julls all asleep. 
For Thee I would the world resign, 
And sail to heaven with Thee and Thine. 


2. Thou art my pilot—wise, 
My compass is Thy word: 
My soul each storm defies, 
While I have such a Lord; 
I'll trust Thy faithfulness and power, 
To save me in the trying hour. 


3. Though rocks and quicksands deep, 
Through all my passage lie, 
Yet Christ will safely keep, 
And guide me with His eye: 
My anehor-hope, will firm abide, 
And ey’ry boist’rous storm outride. 


4. Whene’er becalm’d I lie, 
And storms forbear to toss, 
Be Thou, dear Lord, still nigh, 
Lest I should suffer loss; 
For more the treach’rous calm I dread, 
Than tempests bursting o’er my head. 


5. By faith I seo the land, 
The*port of endless rest ; 
My soul, thy sails expand, 
And fly to Jesus’ breast! 
Oh may I reach the heavenly shore 
Where winds and waves disturb no more 
TORLADY. 


669, JM. 
1. Arisr, my soul, arise, 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice - 
In my behalf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands; 


My name is written on His hands. : 


2. He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3. My God is reconciled; 
His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child,— 
I can no longer fear ; 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me “ Thou art born of God.” 
rm. : 0. WESLEY. 


670. ILM. 


1. My Shepherd's name is Loye— 
Jehovah, God above; 
Where tender herbage grows, 
And peaceful water flows, 

He gently leads, He kindly feeds, 

And lulls me then to sweet repose. 


2. If e’er I heedless stray, 
He shows my feet the way ; 
Yea, though through dreary glades, 
I walk in dismal shades, 
No harm I fear, for Thou art near, 
Thy faithful stalf! my progress aids. 
- 


3. When raging foes surround, 

My comforts still abound; 

I breath a fragrant air, 

And feed on sweetest fare ; 
Thus in Thy fold, when worn. and old, 
I’ dwell secure beneath Thy care. 


HATFIELD. 


671, ILM. 


1. Comp, my fond, fluttering heart! 
Come, struggle to be free ; 
Thou and the world must part, 

However hard it be: 
My trembling spirit owns it just, 
But cleaves yet closer to the dust. 


2. Ye tempting sweets! forbear; 
Ye dearest idols! fall; 
My love ye must not share, 
Jesus shall have it all: 
Tis bitter pain,—’tis cruel smart,— 
But, ah! thou must consent, my heart\ 


3. Ye fair, enchanting throng! 
Ye golden dreams! farewell! 
Earth has prevailed too long, 
And now I break the spell : 
Farewell, ye joys of early years! 
Jesus! forgive these parting tears. 


4, In Gilead there is balm, 
A kind Physician there 
My fevered mind to calm, 
And bid:me not despair: 
Aid me; dear Saviour! set me free; 
My all I would resign to Thee. 


5. Oh! may I feel Thy worth, 
And let no idol dare— 
No vanity of earth 
With Thee, my Lord! compare: 
Now bid all worldly joys depart, 
And reign supremely in my heart, 
JANE TAYLOK 
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672. O.M. The God who built the skies, 


2. He gilds thy mourning face 
With beams that can not fade; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head; 
The nations round thy form shall view, 
With lustre new divinely crowned. 


3. In honor to His name 
Reflect that sacred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim, 
Which makes thy darkness bright; 
Pursue His praise till sovereign love, 
In worlds above, the glory raise. 


4. There on His holy hill 
A brighter sun shall rise, 
And with Mis radiance fill 
Those fairer, purer skies; 
While round His throne ten thousand stars, 
In nobler spheres, His influence own. 


DODDRIDGE. 
673, i. M. 
1. To heayen I lift mine eyes; 
From God is all my aid— 


And earth and nature made; 
God is the tower to which I fly; 
His grace is nigh in every hour. 


2. My feet shall never slide, » 
And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my Guard and Guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, which never seen: 
Shall Israel keep when dangers riso. 


3. No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there; 
Thou art my sun, and Thou my shade, 

To guard my head by night or noon. 


4, Hast Thou not pledged Thy word 
To save my soul from death? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath. 
I’ll go and come, nor fear to die, 
Till from on high Thou call me home, — 
WATTS. 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
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Arranged from a Western Melody. 


CORNET. © 
Gir ae ae 
2 aes Sree eres eer ee or —— 
Giese pe 
4d A 


ae es eet ota 
1.0 Thou Almighty Fa-ther, ry ah new to praise OS Methinks I hear the 


Ss a a soe 
eS ESS ee Se 
= 


Qh, had I 


SEI ae f Sees 


trumpet sound be-fore the break of day, 


co 
a 
ic} 
S 
5 
CQ 
an 
ro) 
o 
co 
=a 
oO 


: 


SSeS eh 


4. O angels and archangels, 
Come — me chant Jehovah's praises, 
Methinks, &e. 


ao 


674, 


1. O Thou Almighty Father, 
Come help me new to praise Thy glory, 
Methinks I hear, &c 5. O all ye Christian heroes, 
Come help me fight the mighty battle, 
2. O come, Thou living Saviour, Methinks, &c. 
Come help me now to love Thee truly, 


&e. 
Methinks I hear, 6. Burst wide, ye heavenly portals, 


3. O come, Thou Holy Spirit, 
my soul with heav’nly fire, 


Methinks, &c. 


Room for the host of blood-bought con 
quero 
Methinks, &e. 
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* 675. Ils & 10s. 2. Alone with Thee—amid the mystic sha- 
; . dows, 
2. Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests The solemn hush of nature newly born; 


dieth, 
And silver waves chime ever peacefully, 
And no rude storm, how fierce so e’er it 
flieth, 
’ Disturbs the Sabbath of that deeper sea. 


3. So to the heart that knows Thy love, O 
Purest! 
There is a temple, sacred evermore, 
And all the babble of life’s angry voices 
Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful 
door. 


4, Far, far away, the roar of passion diecth, 
And loving thoughts rise calm and peace- 


fully, 
And no rude storm, how fierce so e’er it 
flieth, 
Disturbs the soul that dwells, O Lord, in 
Thee. 


, 
5. O Rest of rests! O Peace, serene, eternal! 
Thou ever livest, and Thou changest 
never; 
And in the secret of Thy presence dwelleth 
Fullness of joy, for ever and for ever. 
MRS. STOWE. 


676, Ils & 10s. 


1. Sriut, still with Thee—when purple morn- 
ing breaketh, 
When the bird waketh, and the shadows. 
flee ; 
Fairer than morning, lovelier than the day- 
light, 
Dawns the sweet eonsciousness, I am 
with Thee! 


’ 


Alone with Thee in breathless adoration, 
In the calm dew and freshness of the 
morn. 


3. As in the dawning, o’er the waveless ocean, 
The image of the morning star doth rest, 

So in this stillness, Thou beholdest only 
Thine image in the waters of my breast. 


4. Still, still with Thee! as to each new-born 
morning 
A fresh and solemn splendor still is 
given, 
So doth this blessed consciousness awaking, 
Breathe, each day, nearness unto Thee 
and Heaven. 


5. When sinks. the soul, subdued by toil, to 
slumber, 
Its closing eye looks up to Thee in 
prayer, 
Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings o’er- 
shading, 
But sweeter still, to wake pail find Thee 
there. : 


6. So shall it be at last, in that bright morn- 
ing, 
When the soul waketh, and life’ ashadows 
flee ; 
Oh! in that hour, fairer than daylight 
dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought—I am 
with Thee. 
MRS. STOWE. 


PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. e* 
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‘677, Ils. 
“Abide in me.” 


. THAT mystic word of Thine, O Sovereign 
Lord ! 
Is all too pure, too high, too deep for me; 
Weary of striving, and with longing faint, 
I breathe it back again in prayer to Thee. 


. Abide in me—o’ershadow by Thy love, 
Each half-formed purpose and dark 
thought of sin 
Quench, ere it rise, each selfish, low desire, 
And keep my soul as Thine—calm and 
divine. 


. As some rare perfume in a vase of clay 
Pervades it with a fragrance not its 
own— 
So, when thou dwellest in a mortal soul, 
Allheaven’s own sweetness seems around 
it thrown. 


. The soul alone, like a neglected harp, 
Grows out of tune, and needs that Hand 


divine ; 

Dwell Thou within it, tune and touch the 
chords, 

Till every note and string shall answer 
Thine. 

. Abide in me: there have been moments 

pure, 

When I have seen Thy face and felt Thy 
power ; 

Then evil lost its grasp, and, passion 
hushed, 

Owned the divine enchantment of the 
hour. - 


. These were but seasons beautiful and rare ; 
Abide in me—and they shall ever be; 

I pray Thee now fulfill my earnest prayer, 
ome and abide in me, and I in Thee. 
¥ MRS. STOWE. 


678. 10s. 


. ABIDE with me! Fast falls the eventide, 
The darkness deepens—Lord, with me 
abide | 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me! 


. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass 
away ; i 
Change and decay in all around I see; 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me! 


3. 


bo 


« 
I need Thy presence every passing hour: 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s 


power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can 
be? 
On to the close, O Lord, abide with me! 
LYTE. 
679. 10s, 
My feet are worn and weary with the 
march 
O’er the rough road and up the steep 
hill-side ; 


O city of our God! I fain would see 
Thy pastures green, where peaceful 
waters glide. 


. My hands are weary, toiling on, 


Day after day, for perishable meat; 
O city of our God! I fain would rest,— 
I sigh to gain Thy glorious mercy-seat. 


. My garments, travel-worn and stained with 


dust, 
Oft rent by briers and thorns that crowd 
my way, 
Would fain be made, O Lord, my righteous- 
ness | 
Spotless and white in heaven’s unclouded 


ray. 


. My eyes are weary looking at the sin, 


Impiety, and scorn upon the earth; 
O city of our God! within Thy walls 
All—all are clothed again with Thy new 
birth. 


. My heart is weary of its own deep sin,— 


Sinning, repenting, sinning still again; 
When shall my soul Thy glorious presence 
feel, 
And find, dear Saviour, it is free from 
stain ? 


. Patience, poor soul! the Saviour’s feet were 


worn; 
The Saviour’s heart and hands were, 
' weary too; 
His garments stained, and travel-worn, and 
evils 


His vision blinded with a pitying dew. 


. Love thou the path of sorrow that He trod ; 


Toil on, and wait in patience for thy 
rest ; 
O city of our God! we soon shall see 
Thy glorious walls,—Home of the loved 
and blest. 


~ 


Ya . 
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689. L. M. 2. Those joys which earth can not afford, 


We'll seek in fellowship to prove, 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 


2. To each, the soul of each how dear! 
Together bound by mutual love. 


What watchful love, what holy fear! 
How doth the gen’rous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin! 
3. And while we pass this vale of tears, 
We'll make our joys and sorrows known; 
We'll share each other’s hopes and fears, 
And count a brother’s cares our own. 


3. Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt and mortal woe; 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 


4, Once more our welcome we repeat ; 


. Together oft they seek the place 


Where God reveals His awful face; 
How high, how strong their raptures swell, 
There ’s none but kindred souls can tell. 


. Nor shall the glowing flame expire 


"Midst nature’s drooping, sick’ning fire: 
Soon shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 


MRS. BARBAULD. 


681. LM. 


. Come in, thou blessed of our God, 


In Jesus’ name we bid thee come; 
No more thy feet shall roam abroad, 


Henceforth a brother,—welcome home, 


’ 


Receive assurance of our love; 
O may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God aboye! 
iY. 
4 


682, LM, 


. How blest is he whose tranquil mind, 


When life declines, recalls again 
The years that time has cast behind, 
And reaps delight from toil and pain. 


. So, when the transient storm is past, ~~ 


The sudden gloom and driving shower, 
The sweetest sunshine is the last; 

The loveliest is the evening hour. 

‘ ie! 


} 


“ 
* 


FELLOWSHIP AND COMMUNION. ane 
* 


683, LM. 3. Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Christians meet together thus; 
We only wish to speak of Him, 


. i t to b d : 
My God, permit me not to be Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us. 


A stranger to myself and Thee ; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 


Forgetful of my highest love. 4, We'll talk of all He did and said, 
‘ And suffered for us here below ;— 

. Why should my passions mix with earth, The path He marked for us to tread, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? And what He’s doing for us now. 
Why should I cleave to things below, 

And let my God, my Saviour, go? 5. Thus,—as the moments pass away,— 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 

. Call me away from flesh and sense; And hasten on the glorious day, 

One sovereign word can draw me thence ; When we shall meet to part no more. 
I would obey the voice divine, NEWTON. 


And all inferior joys resign. 


Be earth, with all her scenes withdrawn ; 686. LM. 
Let noise and vanity be gone: 
In secret silence of the mind 1. WuHaAt various hind’rances we meet, a 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. In coming to a mercy seat! 
WATTS. Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 


But wishes to be often there? 
684, 1. M. P 


. GreAt Shepherd of Thine Israel, 

Who didst between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes, Thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep:— 


. Prayer makes the darkened clouds with- 
draw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Briugs every blessing from above. 


3. Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer makes the Christian’s armor bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees, 


. Thy church is in the desert now; 

Shine from on high and guide us through; 
Turn us to Thee, Thy love restore,— 

We shall be saved and sigh no more. 


. Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey, 4, Have you no words ? Ah, think again ; 


How long shall we lament and pray, Words flow apace when you complain, 
And wait in-vain Thy kind return? And fill a fellow-creature’s ear 
How long shall thy fierce anger burn? With the sad tale of all your care. 


. Instead of wine and cheerful bread, 5. Were half the breath thus vainly spent, ‘ 
Thy saints with their own tears are fed; To heaven in supplication sent, ! 
Turn us to Thee, Thy love restore,— Our cheerful song would oftener be, 7 
We shall be saved and sigh no more. » . “Hear what the Lord hath done for me.” 

WATTS. COWPER. 
685. LM. -  Doxotogy. L. M. 
Krxprep in Christ! for His dear sake Oh, may Thy grace on us bestow, 
A hearty welcome here receive ‘ The Father and the Son to know, 
May we together now partake And Thee through endless times confess’d 
The joys which only He can give. Of Both th’ eternal Spirit blest. 
. May He, by whose kind care we meet, All glory while the ages run 
Send His good Spirit from above ; Be to the Father, and the Son 
Make our communications sweet, Who rose from death; the same to Thee, 


_ And cause our hearts to burn with love. O Holy Ghost, eternally. 


ad 
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687. CM. 3. Through each perplexing path of life 
___ Our wandering footsteps guide. 
2. Thy love the powers of thought bestowed! Give us each day our daily bread, 
To Thee my thoughts would soar; And raiment fit provide. 
Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed ; 4, O8 a Th ‘ : 
: ; . O spread Thy covering wings around, 
‘ That mercy I adore. Till all our wanderings cease, 


3. In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by Thee. 


4, In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 
i My heart shall find delight i in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


5. When gladness wings my favored hour, 
’ Phy love my thoughts shall fill; 
. Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 


6. My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
: That heart shall rest on Thee. 


MISS H. M. WILLIAMS. 
hn 
688, C. ML. 


1. O Gop of Bethel! by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led! 


7 


2. Our vows, our prayers we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


v 


And, at our Father’s loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


. Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 


Our humble prayers implore ; 
And Thou shalt be our chosen God 
And portion evermore. 
LOGAN. 


689, OM. 


. How deep and tranquil is the joy 


Which Thou hast kindly given 
To those who seek Thy presence, Lord, 
And tread the path to heayen. 


-T is in the silence of the shade 
My sober thoughts begin, 

And earth’s illusive charms appear 
But vanity and sin. 


. ‘Tis here the troubled springs of life 


Are calmed to sweetest rest; 
The stillness of this hour expels 
The tumult of my breast. 


. Far, far above all mortal things 


I walk with God alone; 
And while He names celestial joys, 
I call them all my own. 


\ 


. Then let the noisy world pursue 


The trifles of a day,— 
Mine be the silent, secret joys 


That never fade away. REED. 
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GREATOREX’S ‘OLL. 
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690. 7s, 


. With my burden I begin :— 


Lord, remove this load of sin! 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt! 


. Lord, I come to Thee for rest; 


Take possession of my breast; 
There, Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


. While I am a pilgrim here, 


Let Thy love my spirit cheer; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end! 


. Show me what I have to do; 


Every hour my strength renew ; 

Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die Thy people’s death. 
? ; NEWTON. 


691. 7s, 


. Tuny who seek the throne of grace 


Find that throne in. every place ; 
If we live a life of prayer, 
God is present every where. 


. In our sickness and our health, 


In our want, or in our wealth, 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present every where. 


When our earthly comforts fail, 
When the woes of life prevail, 
"Tis the time for earnest prayer ; 
God is present every where. 


Se Sere ae 


4, Then, my soul, in every strait, 
To Thy Father come, and wait; 
He will answer every prayer: 
God is present every where. 


692, OM. 


1. To heaven I lift my waiting eyes; 
There all my hopes are laid ; 
The Lord that built the earth and skies 
Is my perpetual aid. 


2. Their feet shall never slide to fall 
Whom He designs to keep; 
His ear attends the softest.call; 
His eyes can neyer sleep. 


3. He will sustain our weakest powers 
With His almighty arm, 
And watch our most unguarded hours 
Against surprising harm, 


4. Israel, rejoice, and rest secure; 
Thy keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful eyes employ His power 
For thine eternal guard, 


5. Nor scorching sun, nor sickly moon, 
Shall have his leave to smite ; 
He shields thy head from burning noon, 
From blasting damps at night. 


6. Hoe guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, 
Where thickest dangers come ; 
Go and return, secure from death, 
Till. God commands thee home. 
_ Warts. 
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693, ¢. MM 4, Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 


2. Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word? 
. What peaceful hours I once enjoyed! 
- How sweet their memory still! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


. Return, O holy Dove, return 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 


. The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 


. So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


694. OM. 


. PRAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Unuttered or expressed ; 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 


. Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye 
When none but God is near. 


. Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 


COWPER. 


Returning from His ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And say—“ Behold, he prays” 


. Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian's native air, 
His water at the gate of death; 
He enters heayen with prayer. 
MONTGOMERY, 


co 


695. CM, 


. Far from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
From strife and tumult far; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most suecessful war. 


bn 


. The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee. 


. There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy and love, 
She communes with her God! 


. There, like the nightingale she pours 
Her solitary lays; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 


. Author and Guardian of my life! 
Sweet source of light divine, 
And—all harmonious names in one— 
My Saviour, Thou art mine! 4 
. What thanks I owe Thee, and what love- 
A boundless, endless store— 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. — “COWPER 


* 
Cane A 
ine 
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696, C.-L 4, From strife of tongues and bitter words, 
My spirit flies to Thee; 
1. Swuet is the prayer whose holy stream Joy to my heart the thought affords— 
In earnest pleading flows: My Saviour died for me. 
Devotion dwells upon the theme: 
an ad ie a glows. 5. And when Thy awful voice commands 
_ 


This body to decay, 
And life, in its last lingering sands, 


2, Faith grasps the blessing she desires, Lalebiiingsfaat- abveg 


Hope points the upward gaze; 
And love, untrembling love, inspires ; ; 
The eloquence of praise. 6. Then, though it be in accents weak, 
My voice shall call on Thee, 
And ask for strength in death to speak— 
“My Saviour died for me.” 
RAFFLES. 


3. But sweeter far the still small voice, 
Heard by no human ear, 
When God hath made the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 
4. Nor accents flow, nor words ascend; 699, 0. M. 
All utterance faileth there ; ms, 
But listening spirits comprehend, 
And God accepts the prayer. 


- 


. GREAT Shepherd of Thy people, hear ; 
Thy presence now display ; 

As Thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 


697, 0. M. 


1. Tue bud will soon become a flower, 
The flower become a seed, 
Then seize, O youth, the present hour, 
Of that thou hast most need. 


. Show us some token of Thy love, 
Our feeble hope to raise ; 

And pour Thy blessing from above, 
That we may render praise. 


‘ 3. Within these walls let holy peace, 5 
2. Do thy best atvoys Si now— * And love and concord dwell ; 
~ For in the present time, Here. give the troubled conscience ease, 
As in the furrows of a plow, The wounded spirit heal. 


Fall seeds of good or crime. 
4, The hearing ear, the watchful eye, 


8. The sun and rain will ripen fast The coumbikein Gari westows: 


Each seed that thou hast sown, And shine upon us from on high, © 
And every act and word at last To make our graces grow. 
By its own fruit be known. ‘BN 
4. And soon the harvest of thy toil, 5. May we in faith receive Thy word, 


In faith address our prayers; 
And in the presence of the Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 


Rejoicing, thou shalt reap, 
Or o’er thy wild neglected soil, 
Go forth in shame to weep. 


a 
; lhe pial 6. And may Thy Gospel’s joyful sound, 
Enforced by grace divine, 
Z Awaken many sinners round 
BBB : As Uh ‘And bend their wills to Thine. 
1, Tov art my hiding-place, O Lard, ‘ NEWTON. * 
In Thee I fix my trust, “ 


Encouraged by Thy holy word, 


A feeble child of dust. Doxouocy, C. M. 


2. I have no argument beside 1. HAVE mercy on us, God Most High! 
T urge no other plea, Have mercy upon me, 
And ’t is enough—the Saviour died, Have mercy on us worms of earth, 
The Saviour died for me. Most Holy Trinity! 
3. When storms of fierce temptation beat, 2. Most ancient of all mysteries! 
And furious foes assail, Before Thy throne we lie ;_ 
My refuge is the mercy-seat, Have mercy now, most merciful, 


My hope within the vail. Most Holy Trinity ! 


— 
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OLIVET, 6s & 4s, 


| 
| 1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour di-vine: Now hear me 
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700. 6s & ds, When spear, and shield, and crown, 
: ; Tn faintness are cast down,— 
2. May Thy rich grace impart Sustain us, Thou! 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire ; 3. By Him who bowed to take 
As Thou hast died for me, The death-e our sake, \ 
O may my love to Thee, # The thorn, od, — 
Pure, warm, and changeless be— From whom the last dismay 
A living fire. Was not to pass away, 
iene Aid us, O God! 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, : 
And griefs around me spread, 2 ae 
Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness a to day, 702, 6s & 4s, 
bs ER te li, , 1. Comm, all ye saints of God ; 
Rrorumhediasiics Wide through the earth abroad 
Spread Jesus’ fame; 
4, When ends life’s transient dream, Tell what His love has done; 
When death’s cold, sullen stream Trust in His name alone; 
Shall o’er me roll; Shout to His lofty throne, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, ’ “Worthy the Lamb.” 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above— 2. Hence, gloomy doubts and fears! 
A ransomed soul. Dry up your mournful tears ; 
RAY PALMER. Swell the glad theme; 
Praise ye our gracious King, 
Strike each melodious string ; 
TOL. Os & 4s, * Join heart and voice to sing, 
1. Lowly and solemn be “Worthy the Lamb.” 
Thy children’s cry to Thee, “te: 
Father Divine; 3. Hark! how the choirs above, 
A hymn of suppliant breath, Filled with the Saviour’s love, 
Owning that life and death Dwell on His name! 
Alike are Thine ! There, too, may we be found, 
With light and glory crowned, 
2. O Father, in that hour, While all the heavens resound, 
When earth all helping power “‘ Worthy the Lamb,” 
Shall disavow,— PRAT?’S COLL, 


* Repeat the fifth line of each verse. 
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C.M. 


1, Ham, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds 
Our glowing hearts in one; 


Hail, sacred hope! that tunes our minds 
To harmony divi 


2, What though the northern wintry blast 
Shall howl around our cot ; 
What though beneath an eastern sun 
Be cast our distant lot; 
3. No lingering look, no parting sigh, 
Our future meeting knows; 
There friendship beams from every eye, 
And love immortal glows. 


4, O sacred hope! O blissful hope! 
Which Jesus’ grace has given— 
The hope, when days and years are past, 
- We all shall meet in heaven ; 
: SUTTON. 


103. 


704. OM. 


1, Ler saints below in-concert sing 
With those to glory gone: 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven are one. 


2. One family, we dwell in Him, 
One church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death :— 
3. One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
_ And part are crossing now. 
4. Some to their everlasting home 
This solemn moment fly ; 


or 


. Behold the innumerable host 


And we are to the margin come, 
And soon expect to die. 


. Oh that we now might see our Guide! 


O that the word were given! 
Come, blessed Lord! the waves divide, 
And land us all in heaven. 
0. WESLEY. 


105, C. M. 


. Nor to the terrors of the Lord, 


The tempest, fire, and smoke,— 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke, — 


. But we are come to Sion’s hill, 


The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare His will, 
And spread His love abroad. 


Of angels clothed in light! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight! 


. Behold the blest assembly there, 


Whose names are writ in heaven! 
And God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their vilest sins forgiven ! 


. The saints on earth and all the dead 


But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, P 
And of His grace partake. 


. In such society as this 


My weary soul would rest: ‘ 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be for ever blest. 


WATTS. a 
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706. ©. M. 6. May we, a little band of love, 
- ‘ We sinners, saved by grace, 
1. OuR souls, by love together knit, From glory unto glory changed, 
7 Cemented, mixed in one, Behold Thee face to face. 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, ‘MILLER. 
"Tis heaven on earth begun. 
i 707. 0M. 
A a arcane within, | 1. dums'n bo the dea, uniting Tova 
; , ’ A That will not let us part; 
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and bless’d, : far off , 
And filled the enlarged desire Our bodies may 2 ooo. 
8 , We still are one in heart. 
3. The little cloud increases still, 2. Joined in one Spirit to our head, 
The heavens are big with rain; Where He appoints, we go; 
We haste to catch the teeming shower, And still in Jesus’ footsteps tread, 
And all its moisture drain. And show His praise below. 
3. Partakers of the Saviour’s grace, 
ad ae te peavey food; The same in mind and heart— 
O sweep the nations, shake the earth, pe aL orp aaa in yes coe r place, 
Till all proclaim Thee, God! : Sine’ ‘ 
4, But let us hasten to the day 
5. And when Thou mak’st Thy jewels up, Which shall our flesh re = 
. And sett’st Thy starry crown; When death shall all be done away, 
P « si ae all Thy sparkling gems shall shine, And we shall part nomore, 
: oclaimed by Thee Thine own; ' 0. WaSLEY. 
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¥ 708, CM. 


TuE glorious universe around, 
The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
Tn one mysterious chain. 


‘The earth, the ocean, and the sky, 


To form one world agree, 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 


. In one fraternal bond of love, 


One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 


Here in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song; 
There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. | 
MONTGOMERY. 


769, C. M. 


. O, I? is joy in one to meet 


Whom one communion blends, 
Council to hold in converse sweet, 
And talk as Christian friends, 


Tis joy to think the angel train, 
Who ’mid heaven’s temple shine, 

To seek our earthly temples deign, 
And in our anthems join. 


. But chief ‘tis joy to think that He, 


To whom His church is dear, 
Delights her gathered flock to see, 
Her joint devotions hear. 


Then who would choose to walk abroad, 
While here such joys are given? 
“This is indeed the house of God, 
And this the gate of heaven!” 
ANCIENT HYMNS. 


710. CM. 


. How sweet and heav’nly is the sight, 


When those that fear the Lord, 
In mutual love and peace unite, 
And thus fulfill His word. . 


When each can feel his brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part; 

When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart. 


When love in one delightful stream 
Through every bosom flows, 

And union sweet, with fond esteem, 
Tn every action glows. 


4. Love is the golden chain that binds 


The happy souls above; 
And he’s an heir of heav’n that finds 
His bosom fill’d with love. 
SWAIN. | 
15 
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1. GM. 


. WHat poor despised company 


Of travelers are these, 
Who walk in yonder narrow way, 
Along the rugged maze ? 


. Ah, those are of a royal line, 


All children of a King; 
Heirs of immortal crowns divine, ~ 
And lo, for joy they sing! 


3. But some of them seem poor, distressed, 


And lacking daily bread; 
Ah! they’re of boundless wealth pos 
sessed, 
With hidden manna fed. 


4. But why keep they that narrow road, 


That rugged, thorny maze? 
Why ?—that’s the way their Leader trod ; 
They love and keep His ways. 


. Why must they shun the pleasant path, 


That worldlings love so well? 
Because that is the road to death, 
The open road to hell. 


712, 6. M. 


A 


. How happy every child of grace, 


Who knows His sins forgiven! 
This earth, He cries, is not my place, 
I seek my home in heaven. 


. A country far from mortal sight, 


Yet O, by faith I see 
The land of rest, the saints’ delight, 
The heaven prepared for me. 


. O, what a blessed hope is ours! 


While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 
And ante-date that day. 


. We feel the resurrection near, 


Our life in Christ concealed, 
And with His glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels filled. 


. O, would He all of heaven ‘bestow! 


Then like our Lord we’ll rise ; 
Our bodies, fully ransomed, go 
To take the glorious prize. 


. On Him with rapture then I'll gaze, 


Who bought the bliss for me, 
And shout and wonder at His grace 


* 


Through all eternity. 1. 
bus ©. WESLEY. 
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W135. 8. M, 


2. Tho breozes waft their cries 
Up to Jehovah's throne; 

Tle listens to their humblo sighs, 
And sonds blis blessings down, 


8. So Jesus rose to pray, 
Before the morning light,— 
Once on the chilling mount did stay, 
And wrestle all the night. 


4, So Josus still doth pray, 
Bofore the morning bright, 
On heavenly mountains far away, 
a While we toil here in night. 


6. Lord, Thy vigil there, 
nd upon life's wave ; 
the bark through midnight air— 
© storm shall cease to rave, 


74, SM, 


1. Tow charming is the place 
Where my Redeemer God 

Unvails the beauties of His face, 
And sheds His love abroad! 


| # 2. Not tho fair palaces 
To which the great resort, 
Aro once to be compared with this, 
vo Jesus holds Mis court. 


. tho merey-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 
) = Joyful os behold Him sit, 
” 


d smile on all ss ar 


4, lo Him their prayers and cries 
ach humble soul presents ; 

Ie listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 


5. Give me, O Lord, a place, 
Within Tae? abode, 
Among the ¢ en of Thy grace, 
The servants of my God, 
STENNETI, 


715, MS M * . 


1, Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 

Invites us all our griefs to tell, 
To pray, and never faint, 


2. He bows His gracious ear, 
We never plead in vain: 
“Yot wo must wait till He appear, 
And pray, and pray again, 


8. Jesus the Lord will hear 
His chosen when they ery; * 
Yes, though He may a while Le GOAy ; 
He’ll help them from on high. 


4. His nature, truth, and love, 
Engage Him on their side ; 

When they are grieved, His bowels move, 
And can they be denied? 


6. Then let us earnest be, ; => 
And never faint in’ prayer ; obits 
Ho loves our importunity, © 
And makes our cause His care, 
WESTON. 
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716, SM. 


2. Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


3. We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 


4, When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5. This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 


6. From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free, 

Ard perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity, 


FAWCETT. 


7, 8M. 


1. LLove-Thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of Thine abode, 

The Church, our blest Redeemer saved 
With His own precious blood. 


2. I love Thy church, O God! 
Her walls before Thee stand, 

Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy hand. 


gro O—— h- J. os. gt 7 o—eg- SIF 
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3. For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4, Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5. Jesus, Thou Friend divine, 
Qur Saviour, and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. a 


6. Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 
DWIGHT, 


- 


718, 8M. 


l. Let party names no more 
The Christian world. o’erspread ; 
Gentile and: Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ, their Head. 


2. Among the saints on earth .7 
Let mutual love be found; 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 


3. Thus will the Church below » 
Resemble that above, £ 

19) ne 

BEDDO! 


Where streams of pleasure ever fl 
And every heart is love. 
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1. When shall we all meet again ? When shall "PF all meet again? Oft shall glowing hope expire ; 
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Oft shall wearied love retire, Oft shall death and sorrow reign, Ere we all shall meet again. 
N | Pope 
K J o é ai) 
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V 
19. PM 7s, - Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
1. Wuen shall we all meet again? Bids you undiembyeaieaa 

When shall we all meet again ? 5. Lord, submissive make us £0, 

Oft shall glowing hope expire ; Gladly leaving all below; 

Oft shall wearied love retire, ; Only Thou our leader be, 

Oft shall death and sorrow reign, And we still will follow Thee. 
Hre we all shall meet again. CENNICK. 
2. Though on foreign shore we sigh, 

Far remote our native sky; 720, 1b 

Though the depth between us roll, 

Tope shall Pi fee there our soul, 1. JESUS, Lord, we look to Thee; 
And in faith’s well known domain, Let us in Thy name agree a 
Within the vail, we’ll meet again. Show thyself the Prince of Peace; 

Bid our jars for ever cease. 
3. When the dreams of life are fled, a. 
When its wasted lamps are dead, 2. By thy reconciling love, 
~ When in cold oblivion’s shade Every stumbling-block remove: 
eauty, wealth, and fame, are laid, Kach to each unite, endear ; 
-_-~Where immortal spirits reign, Come, and spread Thy banner here. 


‘hither soar, to meet again! 


7 _8. Make us of one heart and mind,— 


Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 
7220. 7s.* Lowly, meek, in thought and word,— 


1. Cui~pReEN of the heavenly King, Altogether Like omnis 


As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 4. Let us for each other care; 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, Fach, thie other’s burden bear; 
Glorious in His works and ways. To Thy Church the pattern give; 
2. Ye are traveling home to God, Show how true believers live. 
ao In the way the fathers trod; 5. Free from anger and font pride, 
They are happy now—and ye Let.us thus in God abide; 
Soon their happiness shall see. All the depths of love express;— 


Shout, ye little flock, and blest ; All the heights of holiness. 
on Jesus’ throne shall rest: 6 
your seat is now prepared— 

your kingdom and reward. 


. Let us then with joy remove 
To\the family above; 
On the wings of angels fly; 
not, brethren, joyful stand show how true believers die. _ 
the borders of your land; 0, WESLEY. 
7 * Repeat the last two lines. 
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COME HOME. 7s. 
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L ( Brethren, while we so - journ here, Fight we must, but should és fear ; 
{Foes we haye, but we’ve a Friend, One iat loves us i the end, ; 
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weep 


— i ——, 
beet 
Soon the joy - ful news will come, “Child, your Fa - ther ee ee Gi 


“25 i) ee Spee 
2 ee ee ee ee 


rey oi k 2. Only Thee content to know, 
: Ignorant of all below? 
2. In the way a thousand snares. Only guided by Thy light ? 
Lie, to take us unawares; Only mighty in Thy might? 
Satan, with malicious art, 
Watches each unguarded part: 3. pore: oe) my hig express 
But, from Satan’s malice free, All the heights of holiness; 
Saints shall soon victorious be ; : Sweetly let my spirit prove ¥ 
Soon the joyful news will come, All the depths of humble love. 
“Child, your Father calls—come home!” C, WESLEY- 
3. But of all the foes we mect, z 724, 7s,* 
None so oft mislead our feet, 1. For a season called to part, 


None betray us into sin, 

Like the foes that dwell within ; 
Yet let nothing spoil our peace, 
Christ shall also conquer these ; 


Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 


Soon the joyful news will come, 2. Jesus, hear our humble prayer: 
# Child, your pnenes calls—come home !” vee cine oe Thy sheep, "hs 
hy merey an y care 
All our souls in safety keep. ed 
Tiel ot 28e,; TY wi 
3. In Thy strength may we be strong; 
1. WHEN, my Saviour, shall I be Sweeten every cross and pain; 
Perfectly resigned to thee? : Spare us, that we may, ere lon 
Poor and vile in my own eyes, Meet and worship Thee aga 
saa in Thy wisdom wise ? 


* To the odd stanzas sing the latter half of the tune. 
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1. How firm a found-a - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in his 
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Saviour, for re-fuge have fled, Who un- to the Saviour for ‘re-fuge have fled. 
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Pa 
725, ls, That soul—though ali hell should endeavor 
; =: to shake. 
. Fear mh ie with thee, Oh! be not dis-) 71) never—no neyer—no never forsake | 
toa 44 ited . KENNEDY. 
g y God, ¢ 8 aid: 5 
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid 726. ls.* 


I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 
thee to stand, 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 


. When through the deep waters I call thee 
to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
For I will be with thee thy trials to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


. When through fiery trials thy pathway shall 
lie 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply, 

The flame shall not hurt thee; Lonly design 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
en, when gray hairs shall their temples 


in My bosom be 


I will not desert to his foes: 


measure, when the rhythm of the poetry requires it. 


1. DauGHTERr of Zion! awake from thy sadness; 


w 


*In adapting this hymn to the music above, be careful to commence each line on the accente: part of 


Awake !—for thy foes shall oppress thee 
no more: ; 
Bright o’er thy hills dawns the day-star of 
gladness ; 
Arise !—for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 


. Strong were thy foes; but the arm that 


subdued them, 
And scattered their legions, was mightier 
far ; 
They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge 
that pursued them ; 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots 
of war! BigeeP g 


. Daughter of Zion! the Power that hath 


saved thee, 
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel 
should be; , ; 


Shout!—for the foe is destroyed that” en- 
slaved thee, Act 
Th’ oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is 
free. FITZGERALD 


ae 
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1. AND are we yet alive, 1. To keep the lamp alive, 
And see each other's face? ~ With oil we fill the bowl; 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, *T is water makes the willow thrive, 
For His redeeming grace. And grace that feeds the soul. 
2. What troubles have we seen! 2. The Lord’s unsparing hand 
What confiiets have we past! _ Supplies the living stream ; 
Fightings without, and fears within, It is not at our own command, 
Sinee we assembled last! But still derived from Him. 
3. But out of all, the Lord : 3. Man’s wisdom is to seek 
Hath brought us by His love ; re His strength in God alone ; 
And still He doth His help afford, nih an angel se ti be weak, 
' And hides our life above. ‘ho trusted in his own. 


4. Retreat beneath His wings, 
And in His grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings, 
Than all your works beside. wie 


4. Then let us make our boast 
Of His redeeming power, 

Which saves us to the uttermost, 
Till we can sin no more. 


” 
5, Let us take up the cross, 5. In Jesus is our stor; “+ by B, 
Till we the crown obtain; , ‘ r Grace issues from His thr e 
And gladly reckon all things loss, Whoever says, “I want no mo. 
So we may Jesus gain. Confesses he has none. . 
C. WESLEY. 
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SAUPIN ESS. lis & 93, Western Melody. 
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Tongue can never express The sweet comfort and peace Of a soul in its ear - li-est love. 
} ew | ed 
Spates figed es eS Bdge 
eae S|: = Bea _ jet =e 
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729, ils & 9s, 2. Where dost Thou, dear Shepherd, 
Resort with Thy sheep, 
1, On! how happy are they, To feed them in pastures of love; 
Who the Saviour obey, Say, why in the valley 
And have laid up their treasures above! Of death should I weep, 
O what tongue can express Or alone in this wilderness rove. 
The sweet comfort and peace 
Of a soul in its earliest love. 3. O! why should T wander 
; An alien from Thee, 
2. It was heaven below Or ery in the desert for bread? 
My Redeemer to know! Thy foes will rejoice when : 
~ And the angels could do nothing more, My sorrows they see, 
Than to fall at His feet, And smile at the tears I have shed. 
And the story repeat. y Oar 1 f Zi 
And the Lover of sinners adore. % » Yo danghtoniy sas 


Declare, haye you seen - 
The star that on Israel shone ? 
Say, if in your tents 
My Beloved has been, 
And where with His flocks He is gone? 


3. O the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight, 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour possess’d, 


I was perfectly blest, 5. Love sits in His eyelids, 
As if filled with the fullness of God. : And seatters delight 
Through all the bright mansions on high ! 
4, Then, all the day long, “Their faces the cherubim 
Was my Jesus my song, Veil in His sight, 


And redemption through faith in His name; And tremble with fullness of j joy. 


O that all might believe 
And salvation receive, : 6. oe peace! bet thousands 
? 


And their song and their joy be the same. And myriads wait for His words; 
He speaks! and eternity, 


p Filled with His voice, 
730, IIs & 8, Re-echoes the praise of the Lord. 
1. O THov, in whose presence 7. Dear Shepherd ! I hear, and 
My soul takes delight, Will follow Thy call; : 

On whom in affliction I call, m I know the sweet sound of Thy voice; 
; _ My comfort by day, : Restore and defend me, 

And my song in the night, For Thou art my all, 

Majhopehmy salvation, my all. And in Thee I will ever rejoice. 
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WATER. ls & ae fe Spiritual Songs. 
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731. Ils & 10s, 3. O! why should I stray with the flocks of 
Thy foes, 
2. He strengthens my spirit, He shows me the "Mid the desert where now they are 
path, roving, 
Where the arms of His love shall enfold} © Where hunger and thirst, where affliction 
me, and woes, 
And when I walk through the dark valley And temptations their ruin are proying? 
of death, 
His rod and His staff will uphold me! 
- |4. O! when shall my foes and my wandering 
732~ Ils & 10s ace 
e LS ' And the follies that fill me with weeping! 
1. O! TELL me, Thou life and delight of my Thou Shepherd of Israel, restore me that 
soul, ' peace — 
Where the flock of Thy pasture are Thou dost give to the. flock Thou art 
feeding ; keeping. 


I seek Thy protection, I need Thy control, 


Apqani go. where my Shepherd is leading 5. A voice from the Shepherd now bids thee 


2. O1 tell me the place where Thy flock are return 
at rest, " By the way where the footprints are ly- 
Where the noontide will find them fe- ing: 
posing ? "6 longer to wander, no longer to mourn ; 
The tempest now rages, my soul is distréss'd, . _O fair one, now homeward be flying | 


And the pathway of peace I am losing, 1. HASTINGS. 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 


RETREAT. L. M. 


T. Hastines. 


1. From ev - ery 
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storm-y wind that blows, 
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1, From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 

‘Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 


2. There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place of all on earth most sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 


3. There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend 
Though sundered far, by faith we meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4, There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sense and sin becloud no more; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

5. Oh! let my hand forget her skill, 

My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This throbbing heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat. 
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STOWELL. 


1, 1. M 


1. ALL mortal vanities, be gone, 
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my ears; 
Behold, amidst the eternal throne, 
A vision of the Lamb appears! 


2. Lo, He receives a sealed book 
From Him that sits upon the throne! 
Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look __ 
On dark decrees and things unknown! 


8. All the assembling saints around 
_ Fall worshiping before the Lamb, 
And in new songs of gospel sound 
’ Address their honors to His name, 
: _ 


. 


OH 


ww 


is 


Flies o’er the everlasting hills— 
“Worthy art Thou alone,” they ery, 
“To read the book, to loose the seals.” 


. Our voices join the heavenly strain, 
And with transporting pleasure sing, 
“ Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain, 
To be our Teacher and our King!” 
WATYS. 


735. LM 


. O THOU, my soul, forget no more, 
The Friend who all thy sorrows bore ; 
Let every idol be forgot ; 
But O, my soul, forget Him not. 


. Renounce thy works and ways, with grief, 
And fly to this divine relief; 
Nor Him forget, who left His throne, 
And for thy life gave up His own. 


. Eternal truth and mercy shine 
In Him, and He Himself is thine: 
And canst thou, then, with sin beset, 
Such charms, such matchless charms, for- 
get? 4 


. O, no; till life itself depart, ; 
His name shall cheer and warm my heart; 
And, lisping this, from earth I'll rise, 

And join the chorus of the skies. 
KRISHNA PAL 


Doxotocy. L. M. 


Loup hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below and all above! 

In lofty songs exalt His name— 
In songs as lofty as His lovel 
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TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


ROCKINGHAM, L. 1. 
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1. Light of the soul! O, Be es Soon as 
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736, 1. M 


2. Son of the Father! Lord most high! 
How glad is he who feels Thee nigh! 
Come in Thy hidden majesty; 

Fill us with love, fill us with Thee. 


3. Jesus is from the proud concealed, 
But evermore to babes revealed, 
Through Him, unto the Father be 
Glory and praise eternally. 


Bt. LM. 


1. Not seldom, clad in radiant vest, 
Deceitfully goes forth the morn; 
Not seldom evening in the west 
Sinks sweetly, smilingly forsworn. 


2. The smoothest seas will sometimes prove, 
To the confiding bark, untrue; 
And if she trust the stars above, 
They can be false and treacherous too. 


3. The umbrageous oak, in pomp outspread, 
Full oft, when storms the welkin rénd, 
Draws lightnings down upon the head 
It promised surely to defend. 


4. But Thou art true, incarnate Lord, 
Who didst vouchsafe for man to die; 
Thy smile is sure, Thy plighted word 
No change can break or falsify. 


5.1 bent before Thy gracious throne, 
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738, 1, M. 


1. WHEN groves by moonlight silence keep, 
And winds the vexed waves release, 
And fields are hushed, and cities sleep,— 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace? 
2. When infancy at evening tries, 
By turns to climb each parent’s knees, 
And gazing, meets their raptured eyes: 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace? 
3. In golden pomp, when autumn smiles, 
And hill and dale, its rich increase 
By man’s full barns, exulting piles: 
Lord, is not that the hour of peace? 
4. When mercy points where Jesus pleads, 
And faith beholds Thine anger cease, 
And hope to black despair succeeds: 
This, Father, this alone is peace! 


GISEORNE. 
739. L. M 


1. Far from my thoughts, vain world! be 
Let my religious hours alone; [gone, 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour sce ; 

I wait a visit, Lord! from Thee. 

. My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 

Come, my dear Jesus! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3. Blest Saviour! what delicious fare— 
How sweet Thine entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


to 


‘And “asked for peace with suppliant) 4. Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine! 


knee ; 
And peace was given,—nor peace alone, 
Texbicn, and hope, and ecstasy ! 
WORDSWORTH. 
e 


In Thee Thy F. er’s glories shine: 
‘hon brightest, sweetest, fairest One, 
t ce hie have seen, or angels known! 
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740. 1. M. 


. This is the spouse of Christ our God, 


Bought with the treasures of His blood; 
And her request, and her complaint, 
Ts but the voice of every saint. 


. “O let my name engraven stand, 


Both on Thy heart, and on Thy hand; 
Seal me upon Thine arm, and wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


. “Stronger than death Thy love is known, 


Which floods of wrath could never drown ; 
And hell and earth in yain combine 
To quench a fire so much divine. 


. But I am jealous of my heart, 


Lest it should once from Thee depart; 
Then let Thy name be well impress’d, 
As a fair signet, on my breast. 


. “Come, my Beloved, haste away, 


Cut short the hours of Thy delay; 

Fly, like a youthful hart or roe, 

Over the hills where spices grow.” 
WATTS. 


1. LM. 


. Bu still, my heart! these anxious cares 


To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 
And contradict His gracious word, 


. Brought safely by His hand thus far, 


Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 


v 


2. 


naw canst thou want if He ae 
Or lose thy way with such a Guide? 


. When first before His mercy-seat 


Thou didst to Him’ thy all commit, 
He gave thee warrant from that hour 
To trust His wisdom, love, and power. 


. Did ever trouble yet befall, 


And He refuse to hear thy call? 
And has He not His promise past, 
That thou shalt overcome at last? 


. He who has helped me hitherto, 


Will help me all my journey through, 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New trophies to His endless praise. 


. Though rough and thorny be the road, 
~ It leads thee home, apace, to God; 


Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make amends for all. 
NEWTON, 


742, 1. M. 


. Wirr tearful eyes I look around, 


Life seems a dark and stormy sea; 
Yet, ’midst the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, “Come to Me.” 


It tells me of a place of rest— 
Tt tells me where my soul may flee ; 
O! to the weary, faint, oppress’d, 
How sweet the bidding, ‘‘Come to Me.” 


TRIALS 


3) When nature shudders, loth to part 


» 


From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 
When a faint chill steals o’er my heart, 
A sweet voice utters, “Come to Me.” 


. Come, for all else must fail and die; 


Earth is no resting-place for thee; 
Heavenward direct thy weeping eye, 
TI am thy portion, “ Come to Me.” 


. O, voice of merey! voice of love! 


In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above! 
And gently whisper, ‘ Come to Me.” 


743, 0, M. 


. Tue darkened sky, how thick it lowers! 


Troubled with storms, and big with 
showers, 

No cheerful gleam of light appears, 

But nature pours forth all her tears. 


. Yet let the sons of Grace revive ; 


He bids the soul that seeks Him, live; 
And from the gloomiest shade of night 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 


The seeds of ecstasy unknown 

Are in these watered furrows sown; 

See the green blades, how thick they rise, 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes! 


Tn secret foldings they contain 


Unnumbered ears of golden grain; 
And heaven shall pour its beams around, 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 


. Then shall the trembling mourner come, 


And bind his sheaves, and bear them homo; 
The voice long broke with sighs shall sing, 
Till heaven with hallelujahs ring! 

z DODDRIDGE. 


744, 2. M. 


. Gop of my life,-to Thee I call; 


Afflicted, at Thy feet I fall; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. - 


Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where—but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 


. Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 


’ And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea? 


Does not the word still fixed, remain, 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain? 


4. Poor tho’ I am—despised, forgot, 


Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 

And he is safe, and must succeed, 

For whom the Lord youchsafes to plead. 
‘ COWPER. 


AND?) TEM PTATVON'S . 
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745. LM, 


Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's will; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still! 
Nor Jet a murmuring thoug'it arise; 
His ways are just, His counsels wise. 


. He in the thickest darkness dwells, 


Performs His work, the cause conceals; 
But, though His methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support His throne, 


. In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 


He executes His firm decrees; 
And by His saints it stands confessed, 
That what He does is ever best. 


. Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 


Prostrate before His awful seat ; 

And, ’mid the terrors of His rod, 

Trust in a wise and gracious God. 
BEDDOME, 


746, LM, 


Tue waters of Bethesda’s pool 
Were to the outward eye as clear, 

And to the outward touch as cool, 
Before the Visitant drew near. 


. But while untroubled, they possess’d 


No healing virtue: gentle Friend, 
Is there no fount within the breast 
To which an angel may descend? 


. O, while the soul unruffled lies, 


Its mirror only can display, 
However beautiful their dyes, 
The forms of things that pass away. 


. But when its troubled waters own 


A Saviour’s presence, in the wave 
The healing power of grace is known, 
And found omnipotent to save. 


. A glimpse of glories far more bright 


Than earth can give is mirrored there ; 
And perfect purity and light 

The presence of its God declare. 

' BARTON. 


DoxoLtogy. L.M. 


. THE peace, which God alone reveals, 


And by His word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels, 
Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts. 


And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 

Pour an abundant blessing down, 
On every soul assembled here. 


» 
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T47, 1. M. 3. Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
3. How shall we tune our voice to sing, Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
Or touch our harps with skillful hands ? And rocks and dangers fill the way. 
Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, 4. Bo “A bratgn, la diiceaenene ne 4 
o ag ] real > ’ ? 
ee Py. inves  Heteige ane Left his Bed house to walk with God; 
4, O Salem! our once happy seat, His faith beheld the promised land,. 
When I of thee forgetful prove, ‘ And fired his zeal along the road. 
Let then my trembling hand forget WATTS. 
The tuneful strings with art to move. : 
5. If I to mention thee forbear, 749, LM, 
Eternal silence seize my tongue; — Pes fost 
Or if I sing one cheerful ian an 1. WHEN power divine, in’mortal form, 
Till thy deliverance is my song. Hushed with a word the raging storm, 
TATE AND BRADY. In soothing accents Jesus said— 
“Lol it is I; be not afraid.” 
748, iL. M. 2. Blessed be the voice that breathes from 
heaven, 
1, 'T1s by the faith of jo xe to come, To every heart in sunder riven, 
We walk through deserts dark’ as night;; | When love, and joy, and hope are fled— 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, “Lol! itis 1; be not afraid.” 
uide, and faith } 23 
winggss bo thour light. | 5 And wiéilthe lagienaeun is anaes 
2. The want of sight she well supplies, While shuddering nature waits her doom, 
She makes the pearly gates appear; This voice shall call the pious dead— 
Far into distant worlds she pries, “Lo! it is 1; be not afraid.” + ae os 
And brings eternal glories near. J. E. SMITH. 
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TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS, 239 
- 750, LM. | 3. Father! forgive the heart that clings, | 
Thus trembling, to the things of time; 
Tux billows swell, the winds are high, And bid my soul, on angel wings, 


Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to Thee I call; 
My fears are great, my strength is small. 


. O Lord, the pilot’s part perform, 


And guide and guard me through the 
storin ; 

Defend me from each threatening ill; 

Control the waves; say, ‘Peace! be still.” 


. Amidst the roaring of the sea, 


My soul still hawgs her hopes on Thee; 
Thy constant love, Thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 


. Though tempest-tossed, and half a wreck, 


My Saviour through the floods I seek; 

Let neither winds nor stormy main 

Foree back my shattered bark again. 
COWPER. 


751, LM. 


. Wuttez to its grief my soul gave way, 


To see the work of God decline, 
Methought I heard the Saviour say— 
“Dismiss thy fears, the ark is Mine. 


. “Though for a time I hid My face, 


Rely upon My love and power; 
Still wrestle at the throne of grace, 
And wait for a reviving hour. 


. “Take down thy long-neglected harp, 


I’ve seen thy tears, and heard thy 
prayer; 
The winter season has been sharp, 
But spring shall all its wastes repair.” 


. Lord! I obey, my hopes revive ; 


Come, join with me, ye saints, and sing: 
Our foes in vain against us strive, 
For God will help and triumph bring. 
NEWTON. - 


752, 1. M. 


. Try will be done! I will not fear 


The fate provided by Thy love; 
Though clouds and darkness shroud me 
here : 
I know that all is bright above. 


2. The stars of heaven are shining on, 


Though these frail eyes are dimmed with 


The hopes of earth indeed are gone, 
_ But are not ours the immortal years? 


Ascend into a purer clime. 


. There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 


No sorrows dim celestial love; 
But these afflictions of the dust, 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 


. E’en now, above, there’s radiant day, 


While clouds and darkness brood below; 
Then, Father, joyful on my way 
To drink the bitter cup I go. 
J. ROSCOE. 


753. 1. M. 


. Ir life in sorrow must be spent, 


So be it; I am well content; 
And meekly wait my last remove, 
Desiring only trustful love. 


. No bliss I'll seek, but to fulfill 


In life, in death, Thy perfect will; 
No succors in my woes I want, 
But what my Lord is pleased to grant, 


. Our days are numbered : let us spare 


Our anxious hearts a needless care: 
"Tis Thine to number out our days; 
’T is ours to give them to Thy praise. 


. Faith is our only business here,— 


Faith simple, constant, and sincere; 

O blessed days Thy servants see! 

Thus spent, O Lord! in pleasing Thee. 
MADAME GUION. 


454, 1. M, 


. My heart lies dead; and no increase 


Doth my dull husbandry improve: 
O let Thy graces, without cease, 
Drop from above.* ‘ 


. Thy dew doth every morning fall: 


And shall the dew outstrip Thy Dove ? 
The dew, for which earth can not call, 
“Drop from above !” 


. The world is tempting still my heart 


Unto a hardness void of love; 
Let heavenly grace, to cross its art, 
Drop from above. 


O come! for Thou dost know the way! 
Or if to me Thou wilt not move, 
Remove me where I need not say, 


“Drop from above!” 
HERBERT, 


* The last line is to be repeated in singing. 
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. Yet, through this rough and thorny maze, 


.. Thee, in the watches of the night, 


. Better than life itself Thy love, 


. Tar floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 


. But mightier than the mighty sea, 


T follow hard on Thee, my God; 
Thy hand unseen upholds my ways, 
I safely tread where Thou hast trod. 


When I remember on my bed, 
Thy presence makes the darkness light; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 


Dearer than all beside to me; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth compared with Thee? 
MONTGOMERY. 


756. 1. M. 

The mighty floods lift up their roar; 
The floods in tumult loud rejoice, 

And climb in foam the sounding shore. 


The Lord of glory reigns on high; 
Far o’er its waves we look to Thee. 
And see their fury break and die. 


. Thy word is true, Thy promise sure, 


That ancient promise sealed in love; 
Here be Thy temple ever pure, 
As Thy pure mansions shine above. 
G. BURGESS. 


757, iL. M. 


. O Lorp, Thy counsels and Thy care 


My safety and my comfort are; 
And Thou shalt guide me all my days, 
Till glory crown the work of grace. 


. 
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755. LM, 2. -In whom but Thee, in heaven above, 


Can I repose my trust, my love? 
And shall an earthly object be 
Loved in comparison with Thee? 


. My flesh is hastening to decay ; 


Soon shall the world have passed away; 
And what can morta) friends avail, 


* When heart, and strength, and life shall fail? 


et 
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. But O! my Saviour, be Thou nigh, 


And I will triumph when I die; 
My strength, my portion is divine; 
And Jesus is for ever mine! 


758. L. M. 


. My spirit sinks within me, Lord— 


But I will call Thy name to mind; 
And times of past distress record, 
When I have found my God was kind. 


. Huge troubles, with tumultuous noise, 


Swell like a sea, and round me spread; 
The water-spouts drown all my joys, 
And rising waves roll o’er my head. 


Yet will the Lord command His love, 
When I address His throne by day; 
Nor in the night His grace remoye ; 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. 


. I'll cast myself before His feet, 


And say, “ My God, my heavenly Rock, 
“Why doth Thy love so long forget ~ 
The soul that groans beneath Thy 
stroke ?” 


. Thy light and truth shall guide me still; 


Thy word shall my best thoughts employ, 
And lead me to Thine heavenly hill, 
My God, my most exceeding joy ! 
WATTS. 
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759, LM. - Ue bowed His car to my complaint; 


2, Blest with this fellowship divine, Se ee eee SPD oge arin 
Take what Thou wilt, Pll ne’er repine ; . With speed He flew to my relief, 
E’en as the branches to the vine, As on a cherub’s wing He rode; 

My fainting soul would cling to Thee! Awful and bright as lightning shone 

The face of my Deliverer, God! 


nr 


3. Far from her home, fatigued, opprest, 


Here she has found her place of rest; 6. Temptations fled at Tis rebuke— 
An exile still, yet not unblest, The blast of THis almighty breath; 
While she can closely cling to Theo! He sent salvation from on high, 


4. Oft, when I seem to tread alono And drew mo from the deeps of death. 


Some barren waste with thorns o’ergrown,! 7 My song for ever shall record 


Thy voice of love, in tenderest tone, That terrible, that joyful hour! 
Still whispers softly, ‘Cling to me!” And give the glory to the Lord, 
5. Though faith and hope may oft be tried, Due to His mercy and His power. 
I ask not, need not, aught beside; WATTS. 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied, Fs 
The soul that only clings to Thee! 161, 1,0, 
1. Tor tempter to my soul hath said— 
76@. LM. “There is no help in God for Thee ;” 
Lord! lift Thou up Thy servant’s head ; 
1. THEE +i Tlove, O Lord, my strength, My glory, shield, and solace be. 


My rock, my tower, my high defense ; 
Thy mighty arm shall be my trust, 
Yor I have found salvation thence. 


bo 


. Thus to ey I raised my cry, 
He heard me from Tis holy hill; 
At Ilis command the waves rolled by ; 
2. Death, and the terrors of the grave, He beckoned—and the winds were still. 
Stood round me with their dismal shade ; 
While floods of high temptations rose, 
And made my sinking soul afraid. 


3. I laid me down and slept—I woke— 
Thou, Lord! my spirit didst sustain; 
Bright from the east the morning broke— 


3. I saw tho opening gates of hell, Thy comforts rose on me again. 
Wit rs there, 
pe ee a ae 6a, the etd 4, I will not fear, though armed page. Ah 
Whil Coimpass my stops in all their wrath; 
pepe Berries to despair. ; Salvation to the Lord belongs; 
4. In my distress I called my God, His presence guards His people's path. 
When I could scarco bélicve Him mine, MONTGOMERY. 
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762, LM. 


. If aught should tempt my soul to stray 


From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 


_ To fly the good I would pursue, 


Or do the ill I would not do; 
Still, He who felt temptation’s power, 
Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 


. When, sorrowing, o’er some stone I bend, 


Which covers all that was a friend; 

And from His hand, His voice, His smile, 
Divides me for a little while— 

My Saviour marks the tears I shed, 

For “ Jesus wept” o’er Lazarus dead. 


And, O! when I have safely pass’ 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

RORERA GRANT. 


763, 1. M, 


. To weary hearts, to mourning homes, 


God’s meekest angel gently comes; 

No power hath he to banish pain, 

Or give us back our lost again, 

And yet, in tenderest love, our dear 
And Heavenly Father sends him here. 


. Angel of patience! sent to calm 


Our feverish brows with cooling balm, 
To lay with hope the storms of fear, 
And reconcile life’s smile and tear, 


’ 


The throbs of wounded pride to still, 
And make our own our Father's will! 


. O thou, who mournest on thy way, 


With longings for the close of day, 

He walks with Thee, that angel kind, 

And gently whispers, “ Be resign’d! 

Bear up, bear on, the end shall tell, 

The dear Lord ordereth all things well.” 
GERMAN TR. WHITTIER. 


764. LM. 


. O, LET my trembling soul be still, 


While darkness veils this mortal eye, 
And wait Thy wise, Thy holy will, 
Wrapped yet in fears and mystery ; 
T can not, Lord, Thy purpose see; 
Yet all is well, since ruled by Thee. 


. When mounted on Thy clouded car, 


Thou send’st Thy darker spirits down, 
I can discern Thy light afar— 
Thy light, sweet beaming through Thy 
frown; 
And, should I faint a moment, then 
I think of Thee, and smile again. 


. So, trusting in Thy love, I tread 


The narrow path of duty on; 
What though some cherished joys are fled ? 
What though some flattering dreams are 
gone? 
Yet purer, brighter joys remain; 
Why should my spirit, then, complain ? 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS, 


, 


> il 


765, LM. 


1. WHEN adverse winds and waves arise, 
And in my heart despondence sighs; 
When life her throng of cares reveals, 
And weakness a my spirit steals, 
Grateful I hear the kind decree, 

That “as my day, my strength shall be.” 


When, with sad footsteps, memery roves 
"Mid smitten joys and buried loves, 
When sleep my tearful pillow flies, 

And dewy morning drinks my sighs, 

' Still to Thy promise, Lord!-T fiee, 

That “as my day, my strength shall be.” 


3. One trial more must yet be past, 
One pang—the keenest and the last; 
And when, with brow convulsed and pale, 
My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail, 
Redeemer! grant my soul to see 
That “as her day, her strength shall be.” 


MRS. SIGOURNEY. 


766, «1. M. 


1. Paacn, troubled soul, whose plaintive 
moan 
Hath taught each scene the notes of 
woe; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 
And let thy tears forget to flow; 
Behold, the precious balm is found, 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 


2. Come, freely come, by sin oppress’d; 
On Jesus cast thy weighty load; 
In Him thy refuge tind, thy rest, 
Safe in the mercy of thy God; 
Thy God's thy Saviour—glorious word! 
For ever love and praise the Lord. 


. As spring the winter—day, the night, 
So peace thy gloom shall chase away, 
And smiling joy, a seraph bright, 
Shall tend thy steps and near thee stay ;|~ 
While glory weaves the immortal crown, 
And waits to claim thee for her own. 


167 . L. M. . 


1, pa waves and storms go o’er my 
ead, 
Though strength, and health, and friends 


gone ; 
Though joys be withered all, and dead; 
‘Though every comfort be withdrawn ; 
On this my steadfast soul relies— 
' Father, thy mercy never dies. 


2. 


b 
‘ 


' 
ok . 
Fix’d on this ground will I remain, 


ie 
Though eart fail, and flesh decay;- z 
his anchor shall my soul sustain, 4 
When earth’s foundations melt away ; > 
Merey’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love 
J. WESLEY. 


768, 1, 


‘ 

“PERFECT in loye!”—Lord, can it be, 
Amidst this state of doubt and sin ? 

While foes so thick without, I see, 
With weakness, pain, disease within ; 

Can perfect love inhabit here, 

And, streng in faith, extinguish fear? 


O, Lord! amidst this mental night, 
Amidst the clouds of dark dismay, 

Arise! arise! shed forth Thy light, 
And kindle love’s meridian day. 

My Saviour God to me appear, 

So love shall triumph over fear. 


769, LM. 


. As oft, with worn and weary feet, 


We tread earth’s rugged valley o’er, 
The thought—how comforting and sweet! 
Christ trod this very path before ! 
Our wants and weaknesses He knows, 
From life’s first dawning to its close. 


. Do sickness, feebleness, or pain, 


Or sorrow in our path appear, 
The recollection will remain, 

More deeply did He suffer here! 
Tis life, how truly sad and brief, 
Filled up with suffring and with grief! 


. If Satan tempt our hearts to stray, 


And whisper evil things within, 
So did he, in the desert way, 

Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin ; 
When worn, and in a feeble hour, 
The tempter came with all his power. 


4. Just such as I, this earth He trod, 


With every human ill but sin ; 
And, though indeed the very God, 
As I am now, so He has been. 
My God, my Saviour, look on me 

With pity, love, and sympathy. 


- 
Doxotoay. L. M. 


Now to the Father, and the Son 
Who rose from death, be glory given; 
With Thee, O holy Comforter! 
Henceforth by all in earth and heaven 


ns . 
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CROSS AND CROWN. C, M. Western Melody. 
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2 
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- How happy are the saints above, 


Who once went sorrowing here; 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 


. The consecrated cross I'll bear, 


Till death shall set me free, 
And then go home my crown to wear,— 
For there’ 8 a crown for me. 
G. N. ALLEN. 


. Upon the crystal pavement down 


At Jesus’ pierced feet, 
Joyful, I’ll cast my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat. 


. And palms shall wave, and harps shall ring 


Beneath heaven's arches high, 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives no more to die. 


. O precious cross! O glorious crown! 


O resurrection day! 
Ye angels! from the stars flash down, 
And bear my soul away. 


Til. GM. 


. Now to the haven of Thy breast, 


O Son of man, I fly; 
Be Thou my refuge and my rest, 
For O! the storm is high. 


. Protect me from the furious blast; 


My shield and shelter be: 
Hide me, my Saviour, till o’erpast 
The storm of sin I see. 


. As welcome as the water-spring 


Is to a barren place, 


’ 


Thy sweet, refreshing grace. 


4, As o’er a parched and weary land, 
A rock extends its shade, 
So hide me, Saviour, with Thy hand, 
And screen my naked head, 
5. In all the times of my distress 
Thou hast my succor been ; 
And, in my utter helplessness, 
Restraining me from sin. 


6. Tow swift to save me didst Thou move, 
In every trying hour; 
O! still protect me with Thy love, 
And shield me with Thy power. 


©. WESLEY. 
772, 0, M 


1. Jesus! Thy love shall we forget, 
And never bring to mind 
The grace that paid our hopeless dobt, 
And bade us pardon find. 


"2. Shall we Thy life of grief forget, 


Thy fasting and Thy prayer; 
Thy locks with mountain vapors wet, 
To save us from despair? 
3. Gethsemane can we forget— 
Thy straggling agony ; 
When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with Thee? 


4. Our sorrows and our sins were laid 
On Thee, alone on Thee: 
Thy precious blood our ransom paid— 
Thine all the glory be! 
5. Life’s brightest joys we may forget-— 
Our kindred cease to love; 
But He who paid our hopeless debt, 
Our constancy shall prove. 
CHRISTIAN LYRE. 


. 
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773. 0.0. 


1. Comp to the ark—come to the ark, 
To Jesus come away ; 
The pestilence walks forth by night, 
The arrow flies by day. 


2. Come to the ark—the waters rise, 
The seas their billows rear ; 
While darkness gathers o’er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near! 


3. Come to the ark—all, all that weep 
Beneath the sense of sin; 
Without, deep calleth unto deep, 
But all is peace within. 


4, Come to the ark—ere yet the flood 
Your lingering steps oppose; 
Come, for the door which open steod, © 
Is now about to close. 


4.0. WL 


1. O Tuov, who driest the mourner’s tear, 
How dark this world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to Thee! 


2. But Thou wilt heal the broken heart, 
Which, like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 


3. When joy no longer soothes or cheers, 
And e’en the hope that threw 
' A moment’s sparkle o’er our tears 
Is dimmed and vanished too ; 


4. O, who would bear life’s stormy doom, 
Did not Thy wing of love 
Come, brightly wafting through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above? 


5. Then sorrow, touched by Thee, grows 
With more than rapture’s ray; [bright, 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 
MOORE. 


775. 0. M. 


1. WHEN grief and anguish press me down, 
And hope and comfort flee, 
I cling, O Father, to Thy throne, 
And stay my heart on Thee. 


2. When death invades my peaceful home, 
_. The sundered ties shall be 
A closer bond, in time to come, 
To bind my heart to Thee. 


3. Lord, not my will, but Thiue, be done! 
My soul, m fear set free, 
Her faith shall anchor at Thy throne, r 
And trust alone in Thee. 


76. GM © 


1. Our pathway oft is wet with tears, 

Our sky with clouds o’ercast, 

And worldly cares and worldly fears 
Go with us to the last ;— 

Not to the last! God’s word hath said, 
Could we but read aright : 

O pilgrim! lift in hope thy head, 
At eve it shall be light! 


* 


Me 


2. Though earth-born shadows now may 

Our toilsome path awhile, [shroud 

God's blessed word can part each cloud, 
And bid the sunshine smile, 

If we but trust in living faith, 
His love and power divine, 

Then, though our sun may set in death, 
His light shall round us shine. 


3. When tempest clouds are dark on high, 
Tlis bow ef love and praise 
Shines beauteous in the vaulted sky, 
Token that storms shall cease. 
Then keep we on with hope unchill’d 
By faith and not by sight, 
And we shall own His word fulfill’d— 
At eve there shall be light! 
BARTON. 


77, OM. 


1. Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 
On Thee, when sorrows rise— ° 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 


2. To Thee I tell each rising grief 
For Thou alone canst heal; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 


3. But O! when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call Thee mine; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


4, Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? 
Thou art my only trust: 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Thou prostrate in the dust. 


5. Thy merey-seat is open still, 
Here let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend Thy will, 
- And wait beneath Thy feet. ‘ 
MRS. STEELE, 


- 
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778, CM. 


. And what is life, ’mid toil and strife? 


What terror has the grave? 
Thine arm of power, in peril’s hour, 
The trembling soul will save. 


. In darkest skies, though storms arise, 


I will not be dismay’d: 
O God of light, and boundless might, 
My soul on Thee is stay’d! 
T. HASTINGS. 


779, OM. 


. WHEN waves of trouble round me swell, 


My soul is not dismay’d ; 
I hear a voice I know full well,— 
‘Tis I; be not afraid.” 


. When black the threatening skies appear, 


And storms my path invade, 
Those accents tranquillize each fear,— 
“Dis I; be not afraid.” 


. There is a gulf that must be cross’d; 


Saviour, be near to aid! 
Whisper, when my frail bark is toss’d,— 
“is 1; be not afraid.” 


. There is a dark and fearful vale, 


Death hides within its shade; 
O say, when flesh and heart shall fail,— 
“Tis I; be not afraid.” 


780, 0. ML. 


+o 


. WHERE shall the child of sorrow find 


A place for ealm repose ? 
Thou! Father of the fatherless, 
Pity the orphan’s woes! 


’ 


2. 


What Friend have I in heaven or earth, 
What Friend to trust but Thee? 

_My father’s dead, my mother’s dead; 
My God! “ remember me.” 


. Thy gracious promise now fulfill, 


And bid my trouble cease ; 
In Thee the fatherless shall find 
Pure mercy, grace, and peace. 


. I’ve not a secret care or pain 


But He that secret knows; 
Thou Father of the fatherless, 
Pity the orphan’s woes! 


781. GM 


. THoucH faint and sick, and worn away 


With poverty and woe, 
My widowed feet are doomed to stray 
*Mid thorny paths below,— 


Be Thou, O Lord, my Father still, 
My confidence and guide; 

I know that perfect is Thy will, 
Whate’er that will decide. 


. I know the soul that trusts in Thee 


Thou never wilt forsake ; 
And though a bruised reed I be, 
That reed Thou wilt not break. 


. Then keep me, Lord, where’er I go, 


Support me on my way, 
Though, worn with poverty and woe, 
My widowed footsteps stray, 


— 


. To give my weakness strength, O God, 


Thy staff shall yet avail; 
And, though Thou chasten vith Ty rod, 
That staff shall never fail 
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782. OC. M 


. ‘Twas in the watches of the night 
I thought upon Thy power; 

I kept Thy lovely face in sight, 
Amid the darkest hour, 


. While I lay-resting on my bed 
My thoughts arose on high; 
My God, my Life, my Hope, I said, 
Bring Thy salvation nigh. 
8 


. I strive to mount Thy holy hill, 
And climb the heay’nly road ; 
And Thy right hand upholds me still, 
When I commune with God. 


Thy mercy stretches o’er my head 
The shadow of Thy wing; 
My heart rejoices in Thine aid, 
And I Thy praises sing. 
WATTS. 


483. 0. 


. THousanps, O Lord of Hosts, to-day 
Within Thy temple meet; ~ ) 
And tens of thousands throng to pay 


" 


Their homage at Thy feet. r 
. They sing Thy deeds, as I have sung, 
In sweet and solemn lays ; 


Were [ among them, my glad tongue 
Might learn new themes of praise. 


. The dew lies thick on all the ground,— 
Shall my poor fleece be dry? 

The manna rains from heaven around,— 
Shall I of hunger die? 


Behold Thy prisoner, loose my bands, 
If ’tis Thy gracious will; 

If not, contented in Thy hands 
Behold Thy prisoner still. 


. I may not to Thy courts repair, 
Yet here Thou surely art; 
O give me here a house of prayer ; 
Here Sabbath joys impart. 
MONTGOMERY. 


784, CM. 


. I worsutp Thee, sweet Will of God! 
And all Thy ways adore; 

And every day I live, I long 
‘To love Thee more and more. 


2. Man’s weakness, waiting upon God, 
Its end can never miss, i 
For men on earth no work can do 
More angel-like than this. 


3. He always wins who sides with God, 
To him no chance is lost; 
God’s will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 


4, Ill, that God blesses, is our good, 
And unblest good is ill; 
And all is right that seems most wrong, 
If it be His dear will! 


5. When obstacles and trials seem 
Like prison-walls to be, 
I do the little I can do, 
And leave the rest to Thee. 


6. I have no cares, O blessed Will! 
For all my cares are Thine; 
I live in triumph, Lord! for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 
LYRA CATH. 


785, CM. 


1. AuTHOR of good, we rest on Thee; 
Thine ever watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 


2. In Thine all-gracious providence 
Our cheerful hopes confide; 

O let Thy power be our defence, 

Thy love our footsteps guide! 


3. And since, by passion’s force subdued, 
Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill,— 


4, Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Thy mercy still supply! 
The good unasked, O Father, grant ; 
The ill, though asked, deny! 
MERRICK. 


786. OC. ML. 


1. Firm as the earth Thy gospel stands, 
My Lord, my Hope, my Trust; 
If I am found in Jesus’ hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 


bo 


. His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest,of His sheep ; 
All whom His heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 


3. NM leath nor hell shall e’er remove 
is favorites from His breast; 
In the dear bosom of His love 
WATTS. . 
- 
. 


. They must for ever rest. 
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WOODLAND. C. M. 


CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE, 


N. D. Gouup. 


oa eae = reece eee 
iota ee acme ee eee alm hoe anata a fear = 
Gl See rl te Sa ort 4 ae “ vere 


an te i: 


Bat fe 


— 


1. There is an hour of peaceful rest To mourning wanderers given; There is a joy for 


! & | 1 ! \ | ! 
Ztidd Da-gic 3 
20 Ce ee RS 6 ee ee a 
eas See ea 
srs. D «vi AD ) 
cee Joplees == ac ameate F 
— 5 ee a Le -6 64 fF =e 
Tey dP sale vin 2 yt 
souls distress’d, A balm for ey - ery wounded breast,—Tis found above—in heaven. 
I aca jo'a ey ay 
Rethie aie, 28° = _ + dp Se 
4 f= <2 3 i a : ={E 
787, (. MM. Peculiar. The vernal blooms in ruin lie, 


1. Tere is an hour of peaceful rest 
To mourning wanderers given; 
There is a joy for souls distress’d, 
A balm for every wounded breast— 
*T is found above—in heaven. 


2. There is a soft. a downy bed, 
"T is fair as breath of even ; 
A couch for weary mortals spread, 
Where they may rest the aching head, 
And find repose—in heaven. 


3. There is a home for weary souls, 
By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When toss’d on life’s tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear—but heaven. 


4. There, faith lifts up her cheerful eye, 
To brighter prospects given; 
And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene—in heaven. 


5. There, fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given: 
There, rays divine disperse the gloom— 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven. 
W. B. TAPPAN. 
788. 


C. M. Peculiar. 


1. Tuts world is poor from shore to shore, 
And, like a baseless vision, — 


Its lofty domes and brilliant oma 
Its gems and crowns are vain and poor; 
There ’s nothing rich but heaven. 
Empires decay, and nations die, e 
Our hopes to winds are given ; 
S . 
v 


“" ne 


4, A stra 


oO 


Death reigns o'er all beneath the sky; 


_ There ’s nothing’sure but heaven. 


eation’s mighty fabric all 

hall be to atoms riven,— 
The skies consume, the planets fall, 
Convulsions rock this earthly ball ; 
onal nothing firm but heaven. 


er, lonely here I roam, 

From place to place am driven; 
My friends are gone, and I’m in gloom, 
This earth is all a dismal tomb; 

I have no home but heaven. 


. The clouds disperse—the light appears, 
My sins are all forgiven ; 
Triumphant grace has quelled my fears ; 
Roll on, thou sun! fly swift, my years! 
I’m on my way to heaven, 


789, C.M.* 


. 1 CAN not call affliction sweet; 
And yet ’t was good to bear: 
Affliction brought me to Thy feet, 
And I found comfort there. 


. My wearied soul was all resign d 
To Thy most gracious will: 
O had I kept that better mind, 
Or been afflicted still! 
. Where are the vows which then I yow’d? 
The joys which then I knew? 
Those, vanished like the morning cloud; 
These, like the early dew. = 


4, Lord, grant me grace for every day, 


Whate’er my state may be 
Through life, in death, with truth to say, 
“ My God is all to me.” yh 
MONTGOMERY. 


* Adapt Woodland to simple Common Metres by repeating the third line. 
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799, CM. Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood. 
Must ever be the same. 


1, In trouble and in grief, O God, 


Thy smile hath cheered my way ; 4, Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 
And joy hath budded from each thorn Be sullen, or repine ? 
That round my footsteps lay. No, gracious God! take what Thou wilt— 
To Thee I all resign. 
2. The hours of pain have yielded good, T. GREENE. + 
Which prosperous days refused ; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they ‘re bruised. & 793. 0. M 
3. The oak strikes deeper, as its boughs 1, AFFLICTION is a stormy deep, 
By furious blasts are driven ; Where wave resounds to wave; 
So life’s tempestuous storms the more Though o’er our heads the billows roll, 
Have fixed my heart in heaven. We know the Lord can save. 
4, All-gracious Lord, whate’er my lot 2. When darkness, and when sorrows rose, 
in other times may be, — , And pressed on every side, 
I'll welcome still the heaviest grief The Lord hath still sustained our steps, 
That brings me near to Thee. And still hath been our Guide. 


3. Perhaps, before the morning dawn, 

ao. 2 OE He will restore our peace ; 
. For He who bade the tempest roar, 

Can bid the tempest cease. 


1. Curis? leads me through no darker ro | 
Than He went through before: ~ i — 
He that into God’s kinodom co 4, Here will we rest, here build our hopes, 

a Nor murmur at His rod ; 


{us r by this door. 
Se SHAS RS GOR Hie ’s more to us than all the world, 


2. Come, Lord, when grace hatli made me Our Healt, opr Life, our God, 


Thy blessed face to see; [meet COTTON. 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What must Thy glory be? 
seat 794, CM. 
3. Then I shall end my sad complaints, 
And weary, sinful days, 1. O Gop, my Refuge, hear my cries, 
And join with those triumphant saints Behold my flowing tears ; 
That sing Jehovah’s praise. For earth and hell my hurt devise, 
And triumph in my fears. 
4, My knowledge of that life is small; 
The eye of faith is dim ; 2. O were I like some gentle dove, 
But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, And innocence had wings, 
And I shall be with Him! Td fly, and make a long remove 
R. BAXTER, From all these restless things. 
3. Let me to some wild desert go, 
792, 0. M. And find a peaceful an, 
Where storms of malice never blow, 
1. Ir is the Lord—enthroned in light, Temptations never come. 
Whose claims are all divine, 
Who has an undisputed right 4, God shall preserve my soul from fear, 
To govern me and mine. And shield me when afraid: 
Ten thousand angels must appear, 
2. It is the Lord—who gives me all, If He command their aid. 
My wealth, my friends, my ease; p 
And of His bounties may recall 5. I burdens on the Lord, 
Whatever part He please. rd sustains them all; 
My courage rests upon His word, 
3. It is the Lord—my covenant God— That saints shall never fall. PI 
Thrice blessed be His name ; ee WATTS. ” 
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795, 0M. 


Fatunr! whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 

Accepted at Thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise. 


“Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 


From every murmur free | 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And make me live to Thee. 


“Tet the sweet hopo that Thou art mino 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey’s end.” 
MRS. STEELE. 


796, OM. 


. My God, my Father—blissful name— 


O may I call Thee mine ? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 


. This only can my fears control, 


And bid my sorrows fly; 
What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye? 


. Whate’er Thy providenco denies, 


I calmly would resign ; 
For Thou art good, and just, and wise ; 
O bend my will to Thine. 


. Whate’er Thy sacred will orate 


O give me strength to bear; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust His tender care. 


MRS. STEELE, — 


» 


. When 


: 497, 


C. M. 
Tor I would delight in Thee, 


d on Thy care depend ; 
ee in every trouble flee, 
best, my only Friend. 


1 created streams are dried, 
Thy fullness is the same; 

May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in Thy name! 


. No good in creatures can be found, 


But may be found in Thee; 
T must have all things, and abound, 
While God is God to me. 


. O Lord! I cast my care on Thee; 


T triumph and adore; 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please Thee more. 
RYLAND. 


798, 0. ML. 


. UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill, 


And fixed as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord! on Thee. 


. Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well 


Old Salem's happy ground, 
As those eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surround. 


1 


a 


. Deal gently, Lord! with souls sincgre;— 


And lead them safely on = 
To the bright gates of paradise, 
Where Christ, thelx ay is Sai 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATEONS. 251 
= 
799. CM. 3. Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 


And glory in His love; 
1. O Lonn, hadst Thou been here! but when In Him I'll joy, who will the God 


Is not the Saviour nigh ? Of my salvation prove. 
His power and love were present then, 
Though Lazarus needs must die. 4, God is the treasure of my soul, 
The source of lasting joy— 
2. And when the Master seems to stay, A joy which want shall not impair, 
Regardless of our grief, Nor death itself destroy. 
His tarrying never is delay, BURDER’S COL. 
But well-timed, sure relief, 
802. C. M. 
3. He loves to come when others flee, 
Or, coming, can not aid; 1. JEsus, united by Thy grace, 
To save in faith’s extremity, And each to each endeared, 
When hope’s last glimmerings fade. With confidence we seek Thy fice, 


And know our prayer is heard. 


4. The house of mourning He prefers 
With voice of love to cheer; 
And sorrows are the harbingers 
That say, The Lord is near. 


2. Make us into one spirit drink; 
Baptize into Thy name; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And sweetly speak, the same. 


5. Lord, not in sorrow’s hour alone, 
We ask to feel Thy grace; 


vo 


. Touched by the loadstone of Thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree; 


The hearts that once Thy love have known, And eter tailaiia GaMiethor move 
+ liste ier Spots place. And ever move toward Thee. 
De a C. WESLEY. 
809. (CM. 
893. 6 M 
1. Nor for the pious dead we weep; 
Their sorrows now are o’er;_ 1. Wuen I can read my title clear 
The sea is calm, the tempest past, To mansions in the skies, 
On that eternal shore. I bid farewell to every fear, 


, ‘ ; ; And wipe my weeping eyes. 
2. Their peace is sealed, their rest is sure, 


Within that better home; 2. Should earth against my soul engage, 
Awhile we weep and linger here, And hellish darts be hurled, 
Then follow to the tomb. Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 


‘ Ove: 7 And face a frowning ‘ld. 
3. O, might some dream of visioned bliss, See ANS eel 


Some trance of rapture, show 3. Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, And storms of sorrow fall; 
They rest from human woe! May I but safely reach my home, 


2 My Go He All. 
4, Jesus! our shadowy path illume, Tabane ae 


And teach the chastened mind 4, There shall I bathe my weary soul 
To welcome all that’s left of good, ed In seas of heavenly rest; 
To all that’s lost resigned. And not a wave of trouble roll 
BARBAULD. Across my peaceful breast. 
WATTS. 
801, C.-M Doxorocy. O.M. 
1. Wuar though no flowers the fig-tree clothe, Tan God of mercy be adored, 
Though vines their fruit deny, Who calls our souls from death, 
The labor of the olive fail, Who saves by His redeeming word 
And fields no meat supply ;— . And new-creating breath; 
2. Though from the fold, with sad surprise, To praise the Father and the Son 
'. My flock cut off I see; And Spirit all-divine,— 
Though famine reign in empty stalls, The One in Three, and Three in One,— 
Where herds were wont to be ;— Let saints and angels join, be 
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HOLYOKE. C, M. 


1.0 no, we can-not sing the song mae for 
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804. OM. 


2. They bid us be in mirthfal mood, 
And dry those tears so sad ; 

But Judah’s hearths are desolate, 
And how can we be glad? 


3. Silent our harps o’er Babel’s stream 
Are hung on willows wet; 
And Zion, though we no more see, 
We never can forget: 


4. Sad be the notes, the plaintive wail, 
Our lyres must falter here ; 
Echoes of songs within the vail, 
Celestial, sweet, and clear. 


5. O memory! can those strains on high 
Grow silent, and unknown ? 
Can death’s deep pall enshroud our eyes, 
And hide yon glitt’ring throne. 


6. Jerusalem! thy banished ones— 
Prove anguish and regret— 
But endless curses wait on them, 
If thee they can forget! 


805. 0. M. 


1. Jesus, in sickness and in pain, 
Be near to succor me, 
My sinking spirit still sustain; 
To Thee I turn, to Thee. 


2. When cares and sorrows thicken round, 
And nothing bright I see, 
In Thee alone ean help be found ; 
To Thee I turn, to Thee. 
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. Should strong temptations fierce assail, 


As if to ruin me, 
Then in Thy strength will I prevail, 
While still I turn to Thee. 


. Through all my pilgrimage below, 


Whate’er my lot may be, 
In joy or sadness, weal or wo, 
Jesus, I’ll turn to Thee. 
T. H. GALLAUDET. 


OM 


. WHEN languor and disease invade 


This trembling house of clay, 
Tis sweet to look by faith abroad, 
And long to fly away; 


. Sweet to look inward, and attend 


The whispers of His love; 


~ Sweet to look upward to the place 


Where Jesus pleads above; 


. Sweet on His faithfulness to rest, 


Whose love can never end; 
Sweet on His covenant of grace, 
For all things to depend; ’ 


Sweet in the confidence of faith, 
To trust His firm decrees ; 

Sweet to lie passive in His hands, 
And know no will but His. 


. If such the sweetness of the streams, — 


What must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels draw their lies 
Immediately from Thee ? 
ier. 
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07. GM 


WHEN musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain, 

T is sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 


Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 
And dread a Father’s will; 

*T is not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still. 


. It is that heaven-born faith surveys 


The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 


O let me wing my hallowed flight 
From earthborn woe and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour’s bliss to.share. 
B. W. NOEL. 


808, CM. 


WHENCE do our mournful thoughts arise, 
And where’s our courage fled ? 

Has restless sin, and raging hell, 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 


. Have we forgot the almighty Name 


That formed the earth and sea? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 


. Treasures of everlasting might 


In our Jehovah ' 
He gives the cong the weak, 
And treads their 0 hell. 


. Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 


And youthful vigor cease ; 
But those that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feel their strength increase. 


. The saints shall mount on eagles’ wings, 


And taste the promised bliss, 
Till their unwearied-feet arrive 


Where perfect pleasure is. WATTS. 


809, CM. 


. ONE prayer I have—all prayers in one— 


When I am wholly Thine; 
Thy will, my God, Thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine. 


All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 
In Thee I firmly trust; 

Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just. 


May I remember that to Thee 
Whate’er I have I owe; 


$$$ 


And back, in gratitude, from me 
May all Thy bounties flow. 


. And though Thy wisdom takes away, 


Shall I arraign Thy will? 
No, let me bless Thy name, and say, 
“The Lord is gracious still.” 


. A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 


Of nothing long possess’d, 
And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. é 
MONTGOMERY. 


810, OM. 


. My times of sorrow and of joy, 


Great God! are in Thy hand; 
My choicest comforts come from Thee, 
And go at Thy command. 


. If Thou should’st take them all away, 


Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by me, 
They were entirely Thine. 


. Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 


Though the whole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness, 
In Thee, and Thee alone. 
BEDDOME. 


Sil, CM. 


. O Lorp! my best desires fulfill, 


And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to Thy will, 
And make Thy pleasure mine. 


. Why should I shrink at Thy command, 


Whose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 


. No! rather let me freely yield 


What most I prize to Thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 


. Thy favor, all my journey through, 


Thou art engaged to grant: 
What else I want, or think I do, 
’T is better still to want. 


. Wisdom and mercy guide my way,— 


Shall I resist them both ; 
A poor, blind creature of a day, 
And crushed before the moth? 


. But, ah! my inward spirit cries, 


Still bind me to Thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud, that vails my skies, 
Drives all these thoughts away. 
COWPER. 
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812. OM. 


. See, low before Thy throne of grace, 


A wretched wanderer mourn; 
Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face ? 
Hast Thou not said—“ Return ?” 


And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from Thy feet? 

O let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat? 


. O shine on this benighted heart, 


With beams of mercy shine! 
And let Thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 
MRS, STEELE. 


813. OM 


. YE trembling souls, dismiss your fears; 


Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one continued stream. 


. Fear not the powers of earth and hell: 


rod will these powers restrain; 
His mighty arm their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 


. Fear not the want of outward good: 


He will for His provide; 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 


. Fear not that He will e’er forsake, 


Or leave His work undone: 
He’s faithful to His promises, 
And faithful to His Son. 


’ 


5. Fear not the terrors of the grave, 


. Dear Saviour! let Thy beauties be 


Or death’s tremendous sting: 
He will from endless wrath preserve, 
To endless glory bring. 


. You, in His wisdom, POWs and grace, 


May confidently trust 


His wisdom guides, His power protects, 


His grace rewards the just. 
BEDDOME 


How false, and yet how fair! 
Each pleasure hath its poison, too, 
And every sweet a snare. 


. The brightest things below the rae 


Give but a flattering light ; 


“We should suspect some danger nigh, 


Where we possess delight. 


. Our dearest joys, and nearest friends,— 


The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wavering minds, 
And leave but half for God! 


. The fondness of a creature’s love, 


How strong it strikes the sense! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


My soul’s eternal food; 


-And grace command my ‘heart away 


From all created good. 
WATTS. 
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815. 0. M. 


1. ANGEL of God! whate’er betide, 
Thy summons I obey; 
Jesus! I take Thee for my guide, 
And walk in Thee my way. 


. Secure from danger and from dread, 
Nor earth nor hell shall move, 
Since,over me Thine hand hath spread 
The banner of Thy love. 


- To leave my Saviour I disdain, 
Behind I will not stay, 
Though shame, and loss, and bonds, and 
pain, 
And death obstruct the way. 
Me to Thy suffering self conform, 
And arm me with Thy power, 
Then burst the cloud, descend the storm, 
And come the fiery hour. 
0. WESLEY. 


816. CM. 


. CHILDREN of God, who, faint and slow, 
Your pilgrim-path pursue, 
In strength and weakness, joy and wo, 
To God’s high calling true !— 


. Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 
A doubting, mournful band? 

Why faintly hangs the drooping head? 
“Why fails the feeble hand? 


4, 


May hide his noon-tide ray, 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile 
To gild the closing day,— 


[or] 


And, bursting through the dusky shroud 
That dared his power invest, 

Ride throned in light o’er every cloud, 
Triumphant to his rest. 


Then, Christian, dry the falling tear, 
The faithless doubt remove ; 

Redeemed at last from guilt and fear, 
O wake thy heart to love. 


BOWDLER, 


817, CM. 


can my heart aspire so high, 

say— My Father God!” 

Lord, at Thy feet I long to lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 


2. I would submit to all Thy will, 
For Thou art good and wise ; 
Let every anxious thought be still, 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 


bt 


Te 


t 


Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 
And bid me wait serene; 

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 


. My Father! O permit my heart 


To plead her humble claim ; 
And ask the bliss those words impart, 
In my Redeemer’s name. 
MRS. STEELE. 


818, OM. 


. Gop of my life and all my powers, 


The everlasting Friend ! 
Shall life, so favored in its dawn, 
Be fruitless in its end? 


. To Thee, O Lord, my tender years 


A trembling duty paid, 
With glimpses of the mighty God 
Delighted and afraid. 


. From parent’s eye, and paths of men, 


Thy touch I ran to meet; 
It swelled the hymn, and sealed the 
prayer; 
*T was calm, and strange, and sweet! 


5 


Oft when beneath the work of sin . 
Trembling and dark I stood, 
And felt the edge of eager thought, 


And felt the kindling blood ;— 


. Thy dew came down—my heart was 


Thine; 
Tt knew nor doubt nor strife; 
Cool now, and peaceful as the grave, 
And strong to second life. 


. Still will I hope for voice and strength 


To glorify Thy name ; 
Though I must die to all that’s mine, 
And suffer all my shame. 
C. WESLEY. 


819, 0, M. 


1. O Tuov eternal Source of love! 


Ruler of nature’s scheme! 
In Substance One, in Persons Three! 
Omniscient and Supreme! 


. For Thy dear merey’s sake receive 


The strains and tears we pour, 
And purify our hearts to taste 
Thy sweetness more and more. 


. Our flesh, our reins, our spirits, Lord, 


‘hy clear fire refine ; 
Break down the self-indulgent will; 
Gird us with strength divine. 
CASWELL. 
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820. OM. 2 


2. If, for Thy sake, upon my name 
Reproach and shame shall be, 
I'll hail reproach, and weleome shame ; 
O Lord, remember me! 


3. When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 
This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
O Lord, remember me! 


. When, in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait Thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath,— 
O Lord, remember me! 


5. And when before Thy Throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to Thee, 
Thou, with the saints at Thy right hand, 
O Lord, remember me! 
HAWES. 


821. CM. 


1. On Thou, the first, the greatest | Friend 
Of all the human race! 
Whose strong right hand has ever been 
Their stay and dwelling place! y 


a 


“1. 


. Before the mountains her? their heads 
Beneath thy forming hand, 
Before this ponderous globe itself 
Arose at Thy command. 


Was ever still the same. 


Those mighty periods of years 
Which seem to us so vast, 

Appear no more before Thy sight ~ 
Than yesterday that’s past. 


. Thou givs’t the word; Thy creature man 


Is to existence brought, 
Again Thou say’st, “ Ye sons of men 
Return ye into naught!” 


. Thou layest them, with all their cares, 


In everlasting sleep; 
Asin a flood, Thou tak’st them off, 
With overwhelming sweep. 


They flourish like the morning flower, 
In beauty’s pride array’d; _ : 

But long ere night cut down it lies, 
All withered and decayed. 


* 


nl 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


* 

822. C. M. « 
ather! to Thy merey-seat 

y soul for shelter flies; 

*T is here I find a safe retreat, 
When storms and tempests rise. 


LM 


2. My cheerful hope can never die, 
If Thou, my God, art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 


3. My great Protector and my Lord, 
Thy constant aid impart ; 
And let Thy kind, Thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 


4. O never let my soul remove 
From this divine retreat ; 
Still let me trust Thy power and love, 
And dwell beneath Thy feet. 
MRS. STEELE, 


823. CM. 


1. WALK in the light! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 


2. Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart mpi truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 


3. Walk in the light! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that Light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 


4, Walk in the light! and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 


8. Walk in the light! thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright: 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is Light. 
BERNARD BARTON. 


824, C, M. 


1. Lorp! what a wretched land is this, 
That yields us no supply, 
0 cheering fruits, no wholesome trees, 
Nor streams of living joy! 


2. Yet the dear path to Thine abode 
Lies through this weary land; 


Lord! we would keep that heavenly road, 


And run at Thy command. 


3. Our journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward still ; 
17 
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Foteet these troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 


4, See the kind angels at the gates 


Inviting us to come! 
There Jesus, the forerunner, waits 
To welcome travelers home! 


. There, on a green and flowery mount, 


Our weary souls shall sit,— 
And, with transporting joys, recount 
The labors:of our feet. 


. Eternal glory to the King, 


That brought us safely through ; 
Our tongue shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 
WATTS. 


825. 6M. 


. Let others boast how strong they be, 


Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Lord! th Thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


. Fresh as the’grass our bodies stand, 


And flourish bright and gay; _ 
A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 


. Our life contains a thousand springs, 


And dies. if one be gone; 
Strange! that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 


But ’t is our God supports our frame,— 
The God who built us first ; 
Salvation to th’ Almighty Name 
That reared us from the dust. 
WATTS. 


826, C. M. ; 


. Few are thy days, and full of woe, 


O man of woman born! 
Thy doom is written—‘ Dust thou art, 
And shalt to dust return!’ 


. Determined are the days that fly 


Successive o’er thy head; 
The numbered hour is on the wing, 
Which lays thee with the dead. 


. Gay is thy morning: flattering hope 


Thy sprightly steps attends; — 
But soon the tempest howls behind, 
And the dark night descends! 


. Before its splendid hour, the cloud 


s o’er the beam of light; 
A pilgrim in a weary land, 
Man tarries but a night! 
LOGAN. 
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827, 8M. 


2. Thou seest my heart’s desire 
Still unto Thee is bent; 

Still does my longing soul aspire 
To an entire consent, 


3. Although I fail, I weep; 
Although I halt in pace, 

Yet still with tr embling steps I creep 
Unto the throne of grace. 


4. O then let wrath remove; 
For love will do the deed; 

Love will the conquest gain; with love 
H’en stony hearts will bleed. 


5. O throw away thy rod! 

What though man frailties hath? 
Thou art my Saviour and my God; 

O throw away thy wrath! 


828. ML 


1. My former hopes are fled, 
My terror now begins; 

T feel, alas! that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 


2. Ah! whither shall T fly? 
T hear the thunder roar; 

The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door. 


3. When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom; 

But sure a friendly whisper says— 
“Flee from the wrath to come.” — 


4. I see, or think I see, 
A glimmering from afar ; 


ba ase al ue 
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A beam of day that shines for me 
To save me from despair. 


5. Forerunner of the sun, 
It marks the pilgrim’s way; 
I’ll gaze upon it while I rnn, 
And watch the rising day. 
COWPER. 


829, C. M* 


1, WHEN on the giddy cliff I stand, 
I see the billows roar, 

And, breaking on the coral strand, 
Whiten with foam the shore. 


2. But ’tis in vain they strive to break 
Beyond the bounds decreed ; 

“No farther come!” let God but speak, - 
No farther they proceed. 


3: Though furiously their heads they rear, 
And mingle sea and skies, 

They smooth as polished glass appear, 
If “Peace, be still!” He cries. 


4, Shall winds and waves their God obey, 
And I refuse to hear? 

Shall He, that bounds the flowing 
Not bind me with His fear? 


5. O Thou! who rulest seas and skies, » 
Corruption’s flood control ; 

Nor let the waves of passion rise 
Within my troubled soul. 


6. Then I, within Thy sacred mound, 
Shall, in obedience blest, 

Calm, gently flowing, kiss the bound, 
And wait eternal rest. Ju 


* This may be sung to Arcadia page 246, 
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830. S.-M, How can I turn again to God? 


1. WHEN, overwhelmed with grief, 
My heart within me dies, 
Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes, $ 


2. O, lead me to the Rock 
That’s high above my head, 
And make the covert of Thy wings 
My shelter and my shade, 


3. Within Thy presence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abide; 

Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 


4, Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear Thy name; 
dless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same, 
: WATTS. 


831. SI 


1, I ratnt, my soul doth faint, 
My strength, a broken reed! 
Would this so long be my complaint, 
Were I a saint indeed? 


2. The sins I fancied quell’d, 
Again in arms arise ; 
romise that I thought I held, 
efuses its supplies. 


3. My bosom burns with shame, 
And yet is iey cold ; 

Even to breathe the Saviour’ $s name 
Seems now to be too bold. 


4. So oft my soul hath trod 
» The same sad path astray, 


What venture now to say? 


5. Thou, Saviour, only Thou 
Canst meet my utter need, ous 
And should’st Thou save the rebel now, 
Tt yu Ps grace indeed! 
MRS. GILBERT. 


6832, «8. MN. 


1. Just o’er ‘the grave I hung; 
No pardon met my eyes; 

As blessings never greect,the slain, 
And hope shall never rise. 


2. Sweet mercy to my soul 
Revealed no charming ray; 

Before me rose a long, dark night, 
With no succeeding day. 


3. I saw, beyond the tomb, 
The awful Judge appear, 
Prepared to sean with strict account 
: My blessings, wasted here. 


4, His wrath, like flaming fire, 
Burned to the lowest hell; 

And in that hopeless world of woe 
He bade my spirit dwell. 


5. My friends, now friends no more, 
At infinite remove, 

Left me to gain their rich reward, 
And taste forgiving love. 


6. Then to the Lord I cried— 
He saved my soul from death ; 
To Him I'll give my heart and hands, 
And consecrate my breath. 
DWIGHT 
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2. O cease, my wand’ring soul, 1. How gentle God's commands! 
Op restless W ing to roam; How kind his precepts are! ~ 
, “All the wide world, ‘to either pole; “ Come, east your burdens on the Lord, 
7 “Has not for thee a home. And trust His constant care,” 
8, Behold the Ark of God, 2; A , 2. Beneath oe eT oe ; 
-. Behold the open door! <n, 18 Salts FOQe aa eee 
ai That hand which bears all nature up, 
Hasten to gain that dear abo x Shall a His chil 
* And rove, my soul, no ’ all guard His children well, 
*$' 3. Why should this anxious load 
4. There, safe thou shalt abide, - Press down your weary mind? 
There sweet shall be thy rest, Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And every longing satisfied, And sweet refreshment find. 


With full salvation blest. 4. His goodness stands approved; 


h 5. And when the waves of ire Through each succeeding day; 
on Again the earth shall fill, Ill drop my burden at His feet, ; 
The Ark shall ride the sea of fire, And bear a song away. =. 
a Then rest on Sion’s hill. DODDRD) 
MUHLENBERG. 836. %. ML, 
1. Ir, through unruffled seas, 
834, SM. Toward heaven we calmly sail, 


With grateful hearts, O God, to Thee, * 


1. My spirit on Thy care, We'll own the favoring gale. 


Blest Saviour, I recline, 2. But should the surges rise, 
Thou wilt not lead me to despair, e And rest delay to come, 
For Thou art love divine. Blest be the sorrow—kind the storm, 
ts . Which drives us nearer home. 
% ™ ny aan? ey 3. Soon shall our doubts and fears : 
I know Thee good—I know Thee just, All yield to Thy control ; 


Thy tender mercies shall illume. 


And count Thy choice the best. The midnight of the soul. 


Cores. 
3. Whate’er events betide, 4, Teach us, in every state, aia? 
Thy will they all perform ; To make Thy will our own; 
Safe in Thy breast my head I hide, And when the joys of sense depart, vi D 
{ Nor fear the coming storm. To live by faith alone. PRaTI’S COLL 
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837, 


2. Other refuge have I none— 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me; e 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3, Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
Boundless love in Thee I find, 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 
> 


Tam all unrighteousness; 
a Thou art full of truth and grace. 


7S. 


Vile and full of sin J am— 


4, Plenteous grace with Thee is found— 
Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 


Rise to all eternity. 
» 838. 7s. 
1. When on Sinai’s top I see = 
God descend in majesty, 


To proclaim His holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 


2. When in. ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor’s glorious mount I climb, 


C. WESLEY. 


V wale \ 


“In the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o’er my sight. 


n my Redeemer’s face, 
beauty, truth, and grace, 
+ 

[ would for ever stay, 

and gaze my soul away; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely; mournful Calvary. 


a 


839, Ni M.* 


1. My sorrows, like a flood, 
Impatient of restraint, 

Into Thy bosom O my God, 
Pour out a long complaint. 


2. O’ercome by dying love, & ‘3 
Here at Thy cross I lie, « 
Submit my soul, my all, to Thee, 
And weep, and love, and die. 
+ 


3. “Rise,” says the Saviour, “rise; 
Behold my wounded veins! 

Here flows a sacred, crimson flood 
To wash away ‘thy stains.” 


4. See, God is reconciled ! 
Behold His smiling face! 


Let sinners in His love rejoice, 
And sound aloud His grace. a 
: WA 


* Tune on the opposite page. 
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Arranged by L. Mason. 
: * 


rer 
to the winds 


mod 


| |e g 2 
ee ee 


Te a 


- 5; re 
A ene ee = , 
2 3 
gr ager if hot ee 
hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, God shall lift up thy 
I BO 3 on ei Le fe 
i $e? f ; 6 fe 6 a 8 : eee us are 
Ea one ak eet a eee 
, 849, S. M. » 3. No! place thy trust above 


L Give to the winds thy fears; 


- Hope, and be undismay’d; 
“God ws thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
_ God shall lift up thy head. 


~ € 


2. Through waves, through clo 
' " He gently clears thy way; 
Wait thou His time; ‘so shall 1 
* Soon end in joyous day. 
3. Still heavy is thy heart! 
Still sink thy spirits down! 
Opes off the weight, let fear depart, 
9 Bid every care be gone. 


4, Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 
» When fully He the work hath wrought, 
That caused thy needless fear. 


5. What, though thou rulest not! 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
laim, God sitteth on the throne, 
w And ruleth all things well! 
GERHARD. 


> 
841. 8M. 4 


1. WHERE wilt thou put thy trust? 
In a frail form of clay, 

: That to its element of dust 

Must soon resolve away ? 


2. Where wilt thou cast thy care ? 
Upon an erring heart, 
Which hath its own sore ills to bear, 
And nrg from sorrow’s dart ? 


»v 


This shadowy realm of night, 
In Him, whose boundless power and love 
Thy confidence invite. 


4, His mercies still en@ure 
When skies and stars grow dim, 
His changeless promise standeth sure,— 
, Go,—cast thy eare on Him. 
MRS. SIGOURNEY. 


842, SM 
* 


1. As changing as the moon 
Is man’s estate below: : 
To his bright day of gladness soon 
Succeeds a night of woe. 


2. The night of woe resigns 
Its darkness and its grief; 
Again the morn of comfort shines, 
And brings our souls relief. 


* 
= | 


3. Yet not to fickle chanee 
Is man’s condition given ; 

His dark and shining hours advance 
By the fixed laws of heaven. 


4, God measures unto all 
Their lot of good or ill; 

Nor this too great, nor that too small, 
Ordained by wisest will. » 


5. Let man conform his mind —— 
To every changing state ; 
Rejoicing now, and now resigned, 
And the great issue wait. a4 
wi T. SCOTT. 


' TRIALS AN PTATIONS. 
— . = wT 
BARON. 8. M. 5 ; %, 
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* ering —- dis- tress ; The mind which still on Thee is stayed, Is 


Farad of a = 
7 Sarit = 


af = = 
Sg eo 


4 
kept in per - fect peace, The mind which sti mes, 1a Is ae in- ae -fect poses. 


24 py oe St 2) Se fads 


Sa Pzreseie 


343. 8. To Him commend thy cause,—his car” 
Attends the softest prayer. 
2. The soul by faith roped 


On the Redeemer’s breast, 4. Thou on the Lord rely, 
"Mid raging storms, exults to find _ So safe shalt thou go on; bt ~ 
An everlasting rest. Fix on His work Thy steadfast ey 


‘0 shall thy work be done. 


3. Sorrow and fear are gone, . 
Whene’er Thy face appears ; 

It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, - 
And dries the widow’s tears. 


J. WESLEY. 


85. 8M. a 4 
Y pastures and clear streams, “ 


1. G: 
4. It hallows every cross ; reedom and quiet rest, 
It sweetly comforts me ; Christ’s flock enjoy, beneath His beams, 
Makes me forget my every loss, Or in His shadow, blest. *, . 
ree Mace a 2. The mountain and the vale, + 
5. Jesus, to whem I fly, | * Forest and field, they range: 
Doth all my wishes fill; a The morning dew, the evening gale, 
ig hat though created streams dry? Bring health in every change. e * | 
I have the fountain still. . ra F 
gtk é : 3. Secure, amidst alarms, ’ 
6. Stripp’d of each earthly friend, From violence or snares, 
I find them ail in one: The lambs He gathers in His arms, 
And peace and joy which never end, San ia USS Gentes Deh: ° 
And heaven, in Christ, begun. 7 7a c% 
C. WESLEY. 4. The wounded and the weak er 
844. SM He comforts, heals, and binds; 
: The lost He came from heaven to seek, * 
1. Cosnnrt thon all Thy griefs And saves them when He finds. i 
And ways into His hands, 5. Should storms of trouble blow, : 
To His sure trust and tender care, Warned of the coming shock, 
Who earth and heaven commands. They to the Rock of Ages go: 
2. Who-points the clouds their course, Their Shepherd is their Rock. , 
Whom wind and seas obey, 6. Conflicts and trials done, 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, His glory they behold, ml 
He shall prepare thy way. Where Jesus and His flock are on 
3. No profit canst thou gain One Shepherd and one fold. 
By self-consuming care ; MONTGOMERY. a 


bat 


GHRISDM AD 


As the hart, with eager aa 
So my soul, athirst “for Thee, Pants the living Godsto see; § When,O when, with 


ERIENCE, 


ates for 


1e ea brooks, 


fil - ial fear, 


Lord, we Thee crave near? Lord, pms I to’Thee draw near? 


fo 2 je# 


- 


Mae ga eer 


= 847. 7s, a 


Houy Spirit! Lord of light! 


e, Thou Light of all that liv 


Gon Thy clear celestial height, 


y pure beaming radiance give! 
2. Come, Thou Father of the poor! 


Come with treasures which endure ; 
Thou, of all consolers best, 
Visiting the troubled breast. 


3. Thou in toil art comfort sweet; |» 
Pleasant coolness in the heat; 


. 


r : 


Solac 


If Thou take Thy gra 
Nothing pure in man 


Heal our wounds—our strength renew; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew; 
Wash the stains of guilt away; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 


Gi 


am: 


e fralt midst of woe; 
refreshing peace bestow. 
timmortal! Light divine! 
isit Thou these hearts of Thine; 


ce away, 
will stay. | 


. Give us comfort when we die; 
life with Thee on high; 
sevenfold gifts descend; 5 4 


us joys which never end. 


LYRA OATH. 


“In7s _ the repeat. 
nal . 
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. 


efe 22. = EEE 


=o" 
jiees aa i 
A... | 
846. 7s, od 
art thou cast down, my soul? 1. Sorriy, now, light of day 
iy God, shall make thee mney Fades upon my sight away ; 
r art hon disquieted ? *. Free from care, from labor free, 
God shall lift thy fallen head, ~~ Lord! I would commune with Thee 
_ And His countenance*benign. _ * f . 
Be the saying health of thine : 2. Soon, OE Ree) the light of day 
y Shall for ever pass away ; 


Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord! to dwell with Thee. 
*; DOANE 


* .. 849, ued 


. Lorp! I can not let Thee go, 


Till a blessing Thou bestow; | 
Do not fam ara Thy face, ; 
Mine’s an urgent, Typssing case, * 


. Once, a sinner, near despair, 
Sought Thy mercy-seat by prayer; * 


Mercy heard and set him free— > 
Lord! that merey came to me. 


. Many days have passed since then, . 


Many changes I have seen; 
Yet have been upheld till now; 
Who could hold me up but Thou? _ 


. Thou hast helped in every need—_ 


This emboldens me to plead ; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst Thou let me sink at last! 4 


No—I must maintain” pF yg ST pe 

Tis Thy goodness makes me bold; an 

I can no denial take, ; 

Since I plead fom J snd, TL 
NEWTON. 


+ 
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TRIALS AND. a Se 


2 a il a 
RUBY. 5s & 9s, a My 


sage ae 


Egg =e 
“e f =~ zee 


weleg le aig 


ee 


1, Midst sorrow #6 care, There’ ‘ane is ada ever T donee to relieve us. 2. Tis 


85 ds & 9s, 


A; Mist sorrow andere 
There’s One that is near, 
And ever delights to relieve us. 


2. ‘Tis Jesus our Friend, 
- On whom we depend, 
For life and for all its rich blessings. 


F When trouble assails, 
His love never fails, 
He meets us with sweet coneblagps, 


His bounties are free, 
He hears every plea, 
And welcomes the cry of dy, 
Blest mansions above, 
Prepared by His love, 
) (Are waiting at last to receive us. 


5. 


6. My Saviour and Friend, 
On whom I depend, 
My heart shall for ever adore Thee. 


851. 7s,* 


1. Hast thou wasted * the powers 
God for noble uses) gave? 

Squandered life’s most golden hours? 

Turn thee, brother, God can save! 


2. Is a mighty famine now 
Tn thy heart and in thy soul; 
Discontent upon thy brow ? 
Turn thee, God will make thee whole! 


* Tune on the opposite page. 
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3. Fall before Him on the ground, 
our thy sorrow in “aah ear, 

» Seek Him while He may be fou 

, Call upon Him while He 


B52. We 
st! with light divin " 
this heart of mino Y 


Chase the shades of night aw. 
Turn my darkness into day. 

. Holy Ghost! with power divine, See! 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; oy 
Long hath sin, without control, _ “a 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 


. Holy Ghost! with joy Kise 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine, 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 


Aa 
. Holy Spirit ! all-divine, t - 
Dwell within this heart of mine; “ 
Cast dowm every idol-throne, P 
Reign supreme—and reign alone. 


ee Che Ke + 


. CHRISTIAN brethren, ere we part, 
Every voice and every heart 

Join, and to our Father raise 

One last hymn of grateful praise. 


2 Pourh we here should meet “iy 
et there is a brighter shore ; "iy 

There, released from we and pain, 

There we all may mee i? 


>» 


ee 


c * 


266 a. CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 
a 
EFIELD. 7s. Dr. Maan. 
See Se Saat re a = 
2 a a beta es od See =e 
he oe ee ee ee pt eal eS 8 
eS ete, | Pia Say) | [ oo 
1. Peo-ple of the liv -ing God, I 
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. Paths of sin and 
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854, 7s, * 4. Bless me, and I shal 
; ° Soothe me, and I sh 
7 UB of the living God, Fix my heart, 


Ihave sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow oe: 
Peace and comfort no where found ; 


. 2. Now to you my spirit turns, 
Pad ’ Tns—a fugitive unblest; 
Brethren! where your altar burns, 
O receive me into rest. 


4 
vA 


_3. Lonely, I no longer roam, 
Like the cloud, the wind, the waye— 
; Z * Where you dwell shall be my home, 


Where you die shall be my grave; 


__ 4, Mine the God whom you adore, 
“> Your Redeemer shall be mine; 

‘dh Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol-I resign. 


* 
MONTGOMERY. 


’ 855. Ts. 


: 
» 
’ 1. O, now soft that bed must be, 


Made in sickness, Lord, by Thee; 
' And that rest, how calm, how sweet, 
Where Jesus and the sufferer meet. 


2. It was the good Physician now, 
Soothed thy cheek, and chafed thy brow, 
Whispering, as He raised thy head— 
“Tt is I, be not afraid.” 

er 


+ 


of glory, God of grace, * 
ar from heaven, Thy dwelling-place ; 

Hear, in merey, and forgive, 

Bid Thy child believe aud live. 


. 
. 

—. & 
-_ 


e blest, 
have rest; 
y hopes, above; 
Love 7 Lord, for Thou art love. 


. 856, 7s." 


1. Hearken Lord, to my complaints, 
For my soul within me faints; 
Thee, far off, I call to mind, 

In the land I left behind, 
Where the streams of Jordan flow, 
Where the hights of Hermon glow. 


2. Tempest-tost, my failing bark 
Foun on the ocean dark ; 
Deep to deep around me calls, 
With the rush of waterfalls, 
While I plunge to lower eaves, 
Overwhelmed by all Thy waves. 


3. Once the morning’s earliest light 
Brought Thy merey to my sight, 
And my wakeful song was heard, 
Later than the evening bird ; 

Hast Thou all my prayers forgot? 
Dost Thou scorn, or hear them not ? 


4, Why, my soul, art thou perplex’d? 
Why with faithless troubles vex’d? 
Hope in God, whose saving name | 
Thou shalt joyfully proclaim, © 
When His countenance shall shine 


. 


Through the clouds that darken thine. 


+ MONTGOMERY. 


* Repeat the first two strains. 
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857, 7s,* Lord! my sinking soul reprieve ‘ 
; Speak, and I shall rise and five ae 
1, Qurmt, Lord, my froward heart, ' 
Make me teachable and mild, 4. Lo! He comes—He heeds my plea; 
Upright, simple, free from art, Lo! He comes—the shadows flee; 
Make me as a weaned child ; Glory round me dawns once more; 
From distrust and envy free, Rise, my spirit, and adore! 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 8: LYTE. 
2. What Thou shalt to-day provide, 860. 7, 
Let me as a child receive ; ie 4 + 
What to-morrow may betide, 1. In the hour of my distress, 
» Calmly to Thy wisdom leave; _ When temptations me oppress, 
"Tis enough that Thou wilt care— And when I my sins confess— é 
Why should I the burden bear? ih Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
: : : 2, When I lie within my bed, 5 
3. me hd a ares: , "Sick i in heart, and sick in head, 
Knows he’s sshdr strong nor wise juny tains doubts SSeS 
F : i ’ u Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
"ears to stir a step alone; 
Let me thus with Thee abide, - 3. When the house doth sigh and weep, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. And the world is drowned in sleep, 
NEWTON. Yet mine eyes the watch do keep— 
" Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
858. 75,* 
4. When the tempter me pursueth, . 
1. Gatzs from heaven, if God so will, With the sins of all my youth, | 


Sweeter melodies can wa 
On the lonely mountain rill, 

‘Than the meeting waters make, 
Who hath the Father and the Son, 
May be left, but not alone. 


. Sick or healthful, slave or free, 
Wealthy, or despised and poor— 
What is that to him or thee, 
So his love to Christ endure ? 
‘When the shore is won at last, 
Who will count the billows past ? 


. ; + 
. Only, since our souls will shrink 
At the touch of natural grief, 
When our earthly, loved ones sink, 
Lend us, Lord, Thy sure relief; 
Patient hearts, their pain to see, 
And Thy grace, to follow Thee. 


859, 7s, 


. GENTLY, gently lay Thy rod 
On my sinful head, O God! 
Stay thy wrath, in mercy stay, 
Lest I sink beneath its sway. 


Heal me, for my flesh is weak; 
Heal me, for Thy grace I seek ; 
This my only plea I make— 

Heat me for Thy mercy’s sake. 


3. 


. Who, within the silent grave, ° 


Shall proclaim ‘Thy power to save? 
ee the first two strains. 


. When the flames and hellish cries, 


. CENTHR of our hopes Thou art; 


And condemns me with untruth— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


Fright mine ears, and fright mine eyes, 
And all terrors me surprise— 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
. . 


. When the judgment is reveal’d, 


And that opened, which was seal’ d, 
When to Thee I have appeal’ a 
Then, sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
VAUGIN, 


4 ee 
. 


861.  75,* 


End of our enlarged desires, 
Stamp Thine image on our heart, 

Fill us now with heavenly fires ; 
Joined to Thee by love divine, 
Seal oun souls for ever Thine. 


. All our works in Thee be wrought— 


Leveled at one common aim; 
Every word and every thought 
Purge in the refining flame ; 
Lead us through the paths of peace, 
On to perfect holiness. 


Let us altogether rise, 
To Thy glorious life restored ; 
Here regain our Paradise, 
Here prepare to meet our Lor 
Here enjoy the earnest given; 
Trayel hand in hand to heaven. 
C. WESLEY, 
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| ‘cei Side ike i aie 
1. Hark! my soul! it is the Lord; ‘Tis thy Saviour—hear His word; 
aN \ 
fe TN) DY Nee 
5-4 = Ce a es 
ee SS ee 
ae 7s ba eee a ae 
vit 
we . . = 
arse ae eee 
OS = oi Nar Ep = Rae mete 2 
— eee f b5—e-“e—-l » e er 
7 a as 
‘ Je - sus speaks, and speaks to thee, “Say, poor sin - ner, lovest thou Me ?” 
| on N | ‘ a | a 
= —~ ff «6 4 ~ a ees 
z hires Se eee a Le) 6.2 gg 
: e Ze a —— s $ 
2: - bias 2 pats ta ze ar ania eee ie 
= Bic a SR tes a ae re 
bi + 
a 862, 7s, 2. Heavenly Father, Life divine 
5 ad : J Change my nature into Thine; 
2. #T delivered thee when bound, Move and spread throughout my soul, 
dl And when bleeding, healed thy wound: | —-Actuate and fill the whole: 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, Lord, I will not let Thee go 
. Turned thy darkness into light. Till the blessing Thou bestow, 
3. “Can a woman’s tender care 3. Holy Ghost, no more delay; 


Cease towards the child she bare? 


e » Xes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 


4, Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath— 
Free and faithful—strong as death. 


ye 


6. Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of My throne shalt be; 

' Say, poor sinner! lovest thou Me?” 


6. Lord! it is my chief complaint, 
‘hat my love is weak and faint ; 
I Jove Thee, and adore ;— 
Oh! for grace to loye Thee more. 


.* COWPER. 


863, 7s. 6 lines.* 


1. Appa, Father, hear Thy child, 
Late in Jesus reconciled ; 
lfecar, and all the graces shower, 
Ajl the joy, and peace, and power; 
ayiour asks above, 
life and heaven of love. 


». 


* Sing to Rosefield, page 266, by repeating the first two strains of the music, 


Come, and in Thy temple stay: 
Now Thine inward witness bear, — 
Strong, and permanent, and clear: 
Spring of life, Thyself impart; 

Rise eternal in my heart. * 


e 
864, 7s, 6 lines.* 


. Biessep are the sons of God; 


They are bought with Jesus’ blood; 


.'They are ransomed from the graye; 


Life eternal they shall haye: ' 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 


. They are justified by grace, 


They enjoy the Saviour'’s peace; 

All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. ; 


. They are lights upon the earth,— 


Children of a heavenly birth,— / 
One with God, with Jesus one; 
Glory is in them begun: _ 

With them numbered inky wre 
Here, and in eternit tok 


ed 
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omg YE DISCONSOLATE. lis & 10s. Wesse, of England, 


Gio ae SSE 


1. Come, ye dis - con. solate, © slong er you languish, Come, at the shrine ui God 


SS Se ee 
aa 2p =e== SETTER « 


fer - Mis ly kneel; Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish, 


ve. z Sei SEES S22 HDS =: fe: =iy) 


Se es 


Here bring your wounded Ne 


SESrAEESE 


Barth 1 has no sorrow that Heaven cannot honll Here cre your wounded hearts, 


—- =e See ae 
SSS rm oon 


SRE SOIT GO 
here tell your anguish;  Harth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot peal 
GaSb SS SS 

ar = a me meee ED 
here tell your. ‘anguish; arth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. 


865. Ils & Ils, . m 


2. Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure! 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
” vamp has no sorrow that Heaven eannot cure. 


3. Here Je 3 the bread of life; see waters flowing 
_ Forth from the spzexe of God, pure from above: 
feast of Jove; come, ever-knowing, 
as no sorrow but Heaven can remove. 


MOORE. 
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— 8s & 4s, Welch Air. 


~ pS aa aa SES ote 
4-e-. a 794,” g 

| iF ae G st | f aed : , 

| 1. When the spark of life is waning Pisce not for me ; When the languid eye is streaming, 

| D.C. "Tis t the fet-tered soul’s relescing, Weep not for me! ‘ 


\ 


| 1 5) 
‘ on Ragurage Biae ae Se | 
| yippee a a a Ae ca a a oo 
haw EF: == 2: <9 - e =o} — 9 So 
= 4+ aE r- a f lz Ske. eo — ? : 7 
a le ? eats, Le ly ; 
. : : D.C. 
os | 
Ss age are re 7 Se 
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| ere ge 7 en eee ee 
| Weep not forme; ie the feeble pulse is ceasing, Start notat its swift decreaaitiz, 
7 | tit foes | 
pester Seer 
pi eee dee cee 
5 ee eee 5 seca irae “ 
866. 8 & 4s, 3. Love this Friend who longs to save thee, — 
Pos : O how He loves! 
4 it aa tee life is wanibg, Dost thou love? He will not leaye thee, 
4 When the languid eye is streamin: O Bow He lovesd 
ra Weep n sie me; y 8s Think no more, then, of to-morrow, 


Take His easy yoke and follow, 
Jesus carries all thy sorrow, 
O. how He loves! 


When the feeble pulse is ceasing, 
Start not at its swift decreasing, 
'T is the fettered soul’s releasing — 

Weep not for me! 
4, All thy sins shall be forgiven, 

O how He loves! 
Backward all thy foes be driven, 
O how He loves! | 

Best of blessings He’ll provide thee, 

Nought but good shall e’er betide thee, 
Jesus is my strength for ever: Safe to glory He will guide thee— 

Weep not for me! O how He loves! 

- | > 
867. & & ds, 5. Pause, my soul! adore and wonder, 
a Friend above all ot O how He loves! 
w He loved! peal otheas, Nought can cleave this loy' der ; 
ove b d a brother’s, O how He loves! ; 
O how H es! Neither trial, nor temptation, 

_ Earthly friends may fail and leave us, Doubt, nor fear, nor tribulation, 

_ This day kind, the next bereave us, an bereave us of salvation— 

But this Friend will ne’er deceive us— O how He loves! 
O how He loves! 


2. Blessed Jesus !—would’st thou know Him?| 6. Let us still this love be veg, 


2. When the pangs of death assail me, 
- Weep not for me; 
Christ is mine, He can not fail me— 
_ Weep not for me: 
Yet though sin and doubt endeavor 
om. His love my soul to sever, 


” O how He loves! 0 how He lov Sli» - Pe. ie 
Give thyself e’en this day to Him, a though faint, keep on 
O how He loves! Me how He = 
gt 


, ‘Is it sin that pains and grieves thee? ‘ill eh? 
a and trials do they tease thee? whe 
Jesus can from all release thee, b 


O how He loyes! -O how He! 
» . vf 
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WILLOWBY. C. P. M. 
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868. (CP. M. 2. Then e’en in age and grief, Thy eh A 
Shall still my languid heart inflame, 
2. But lo! in our extremity, And bow my faltering knee: 
The Saviour walking on the sea! Oh! yet this bosom feels the fire, 
E’en now He passes by ! This trembling hand and drooping lyre 
He silences our clamorous fear, Have yet a strain for Thee! 
And mildly says, “Be of good cheer, « % 


Be not afraid, ’t is I.” = 


ow 


. Yes! broken, tuneless, still, O Lord, 
This voice transported shall record 


3, Ah, Lord! if it be Thou indeed, Thy goodness, tried so long ; 
So near us in our time of need, Till, sinking slow, with ¢ e 
So good, so strong to save ;— Its feeble murmurs melt way 
Speak the kind word of power to me, Into a seraph’s song. 


Bid me believe, and come to Thee, SIR R. Rare 


_ Swift-walking on the wave. 


4, He bids me come! His voice I know, 


And boldly on the waters go, 870. P.M. 
And brave the tempest’s shock: ” eo 
O’er rude temptations now I bound; 1, Comx on, my partners in distress, 
The billows yield a solid ground, My comrades in the wilderness, 
« The wave is firm as rock! Who still your bodies feel; _ 
5. Come in, come in, Thou Princo of peace! engine eerie, AN . ee. a ‘ 
And all the storms of sin shall cease, To that clestial As 4 . 
And fall, no more to rise: 7 ite ily ; « y < 
O if Th $ t still remain, * 
Our Aon on distant shores we gain, — 2. Beyond the bounds of i space, 
Our haven in the skies! Look forward to that heavenly place, 
0. WESLEY. The saint’s secure abode; » 
On faith’s strong od inions rise, . 
And force your passage t Pr skies, 
9. And seale the mount of God. 
wd t a M. ee 
1. Tay merey he stan 3. Who suffer with our Master here, 
We shall before his face appear, 
And by his side sit down: % 


To patient faith the prize is sure; 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown, 
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1. ‘elline not, in mournful ete L ae is but i ic v2 dream ; ) 
For uhe rr) is dead thatslumbers, And things are not what they seem. §2 Lifeis re-al! life is ear-nest ‘ 
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nat be graveis notits goal; Dust thon art, to es re - turn-est, fa not oe of ~ soul! 
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i i, 7s & Os. A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 
~ So sorro en presses Seeing, shall take heart again, 
‘ Life’s mariner along; 3 
’ 6, Let us, then, be up and doing, 
Afflictions and distresses ° mt ’ ’ 
Are gales and billows strong. With sitar es 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 
4. The sharper and severer P Learn to labor and to wait, 
* The storm of life we meet, - LONGFELLOW. 
* The sooner and the nearer 
Is heaven’s eternal seat. 873, 8 & 7s. 
5, Co en, afflictions dreary, 1. On! that we our hearts might sever, 
sickness, pierce my breast— From earth’s tempting vanities, 
* You bear the weary Fixing them on Him for ever 
Map tiore puigiagmome to rest. : In whom all our fullness lies, 
: P 2. Oh! that we might Him ver 
he 2 88 & 7s, Whom with longing eyes we've sought, 
[Sta 1 and 2 in the music.) Join ourselves to Him for ever, = 
: yment dn : or without Him all is naught. 
"8. Not enjo ot sorrow, For without Him all is naught 
Is our Lend and way; 3. Ol 
ay . 3. Oh! that ne’er our hearts might wander 
But to act ach to-morrow ~ From our God 


ner than to-day. 


true men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime, 

» And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time; 


5. Footprints which perhaps another, 
Sailing o’er life’s solemn main, 
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TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 
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874. 8s & 7s, 


‘1. Fort of trembling expectation, 


Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation! 

I Thy timely aid implore; | 
Suffering Son of Man, be near me, 
All my sufferings to sustain ; 
By Thy, sorer grief8 to cheer me, 

By ‘thy more than mortal pain. 


Call to mind that unknown anguish, 
In Thy days of flesh below; 

When Thy troubled soul did languish 
Under a whole world of woe; 

When Thou didst our curse inherit, 
Groan beneath our guilty load, 

Burdened with a wounded spirit, 
Bruised by all the wrath of God. £ 


By Thy most severe temptation, 
In that dark, satanic hour ; 
By Thy last, mysterious passion, 
Screen me from the adverse power. 
By. Thy fainting in the garden, 
By Thy bloody sweat, I pray, 
Write upon my heart the pardon, 
Take my sins and fears away. 


By the travail of Thy spirit, 

By Thine outcry on the tree, 
By Thine agonizing merit, 

In my pangs, remember me! 
By Thy death I Thee conjure, 

A weak, dying soul befriend ; 


- Make me patient to endure, 


Make me faithful to the end. 
xr C. WESLEY. 


875. 7s & Os. 


Wuen human hopes all wither, 
And friends no aid supply, 

Then whither, Lord, ah! whither 
Can turn my straining eye? 

‘Mid storms of grief still rougher, 
*Midst darker, deadlier shade, 


That cross where Thou didst suffer, 
On Calyary was Sepley A. 


876, 8 & 7s. 


. LONE, amidst the dead and dying, 


Lord, my spirit faints for Thee ; 
Longing, thirsting, drooping, sighing, — 
When shall I Thy presence see? 


- O, how altered my condition ; “ 


Late I led the joyous throng; 
Beat my heart with full fruition, 
lowed my lips with gratefal song. 


. Now the storm goes wildly o’er me, 


Waves on waves my soul confound ; 
Nought but boding fears before me, 
N ought but threat’ning foes around, 


. Save me, save me, O my Father! 


To Thy faithful word I cling; 


Thence, my soul! thy comfort gather; 


Hope! and thou again shalt sing. 


877. 7s & Os, 


. As flows the rapid river, 


With channel broad and free, 
Its waters rippling ever, 
And hastening to the sea, 


So life is onward flowing, ' “ 


And days of offered peace, 
And man is swiftly going 
Where calls of mercy cease. 


Pe 
. As moons are ever wanin 


As hastes the sun away, - 
As stormy winds, etn plnth ay 
‘Bring on the wintry day, 
So fast the night comes o’er us.— 
The darkness of the grave; 
And death is just before us; 
God takes the life He gave. 


. Say, hath thy heart its treasure 


Laid up in worlds above? 
And is it all thy pleasure 

Thy God to praise and lov 
Beware! lest death’ s dar! river 

Its billows o’er pee 

d thou lament for ev: 
“ithe ruin of thy soul. + 


Doxo.oey. . & 6 


° ‘ 
We'll praise Thy name for eve 
Thou glorious King of ki 
Thy wondrous love and favo 
Each ransomed spirit sings; 
We'll celebrate Thy glory, 
With all Thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of Thy redeeming love. 
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OPAL, 83 & 7s. 


: 
| Pt 
SS 
eal 
p | 
ely 
Rell 
Maul 
— 
alll 
alii 
1 
~ SLU 
[ 
| 
ele} 
Rely 
pat 
a 
a 
i 
@it 
elelce 


Je-sus, I my eross have ta- ken, All to leave and fol - low Thee; 
s | Na- ked, poor, despised, for - sa - ken, Thou from hence my All shalt be. 
D. 0. Yet howrich is my con-di- tion! God ahd heavenare still my own. 
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Per -ish ev-ery fond am - bi - tion, All Tve sought, or hoped, or known; 


eee 


. Think that Jesus died to win thee ; 
878. 88 & 7s, Double, Child of heaven, can’st thou repine? 


1, Jesus, I my cross have taken, 5 
All to leave and follow Thee; 
-Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 
] I’ve sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition! . 
God and heaven are still my own. 
° 


. Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heaven’s eternal day ’s before thee, 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


_ MISS GRANT. 
2. Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour, too; ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, 8 88 & 7 
Thou art not, like them untrue; Ud elon 
And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me, 1. Cross, reproach, and tribulation, 


God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and-friends may scorn me; 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. 


Ye to me are welcome guests, 
When I have this consolation, 
That my soul in Jesus rests. 


a 
3. Man may trouble and distress me, 2. The reproach of Christ is glorious; 
’T will but drive me to Thy breast; Those who here His n bear 
Life wit' Is hard may press me, In the end shall prove victorious, 
ayen will bring me sweeter rest. And eternal gladness share. « 
» ‘Oh! "tis not in grief to harm me, 
Pies Thy love is left to me; 3. Bear, then, the reproach of Jesus, 
Wi ff 


re not in joy to charm me, Ye who live a life of faith! 
(oy unmixed with Thee. S 
s 


4, Soul, then iow thy full salvation, , 
Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; ‘ and evil story, ~ 
Joy to find in every station : a n 
; Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 
Think what Father's smiles are thine; 


» Wem d praises, © 


4 
4 
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TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 


880. 8s & 7s 


1. Tossep upon life’s raging billow, 


Sweet it is, O Lerd, to know, 
Thou did’st press a sailor's pillow, 
And canst feel a sailor’s woe. 
Never slumbering, never sleeping, 
Though the night be dark and drear, 
Thou the faithful watch art keeping, 
“ All, all’s well,” Thy constant cheer. 


2. And though loud the wind is howling, 
Fierce though flash the lightnings red; 
Darkly, though the storm-cloud’s scowling 
O’er the sailor’s anxious head; 
Thou canst calm the raging ocean, 
All its noise and tumuls still, 
Hush the tempest’s wild commotien, 
At the bidding of Thy will. 


3. Thus my heart the hope will cherish, 
While to Thee I lift mine eye; 

Thou wilt save me ere I perish, 
Thou wilt hear the sailor’s cry. 

And though mast and sail be riven, 
Life’s short voyage will seon be o’er; 

Safely moored in heaven’s wide haven, 
Storm and tempest vex no more. 

CHRISTIAN LYRE. 


881, 88 & 7s. 


1. Lian of those whose dreary dwelling 
_ Borders on the shades ef death! 
Rise en us, Thyself revealing— 
Rise and chase the clouds beneath, 
our 


2. Thou, of heaven and earth Creator! 
In our deepest darkness rise ; 

Scatter all the night of nature, 
Pour the day upon our eyes. 


3. Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 
Life and joy Thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every meek, benighted heart. 


4. Save us, in Thy great compassion, 
O Thou mild, pacific Prince | 


Give the knowledge of salvation, 
gine the pardon of our sins. 
4 wast + 
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882, 88 & 7s, 


Iy the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


. When the woes of life o’ertake me, 


Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


- When the sun of bliss is beaming 


Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 


. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 


By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide, 


. In the cross of Christ I glory, 


Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 
BOWRING. 


883. 8%, 78 & 4s, 


. Saviour, visit Thy plantation, 


Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless Thou return again; 
Lord, revive us, 
All our help must come from Thee! 


. Keep no longer at a distance, 


Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of Thine assistance, 
Ev’ry plant should droop and die. 


. Surely, once Thy garden flourish’d, 


Ev'ry part looked gay and green ; 
Then Thy word our spirits nourish’d— 
Happy seasons we have seen ! 


But a drought has since succeeded, * 
And a sad decline we see; 

Lord, Thy help is greatly needed— 
Help can only come from Thee. 


Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, 

Thou canst make them bloom again! 
O! permit them not to wither, 

Let not all our hopes be vain. 


. Break the tempter’s fatal power ; — 


Turn the stony heart to flesh; 
And begin from this good hour 
To revive Thy work afresh. 
NEWTON. 


e 
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BERYL. 8&3 & 7s, 
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884, 8&8 & 7s, I am pining, I am pining 
For my home among the blest; 
1. I am weary, I am weary Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
Of the cares and toils of life; And the weary are at rest. 
Tam weary of its sorrows; 
I am weary of its strife ; 885, & & 7s, 
I am weary of its flowers, 
That bloom so soon to die; 1. O my God, by Thee forsaken, 
And the immortal spirit pineth Prostrate in the dust I lie; 
For its home beyond the sky. Faith by gloomy terrors shaken, 
All my hopes within Mains 
; Yet, my soul, in Thee 
2.1 th > ens aae ‘ Meditates Thy merey ah 
veg Though, on earth’s dark coasts abidin 
T am weary of the longing Di far fi Zi hill. Ss 
For human love and praise; istant far from Zion's 
Tam weary of these passions : ‘ 
Turning constantly to earth; 2, Deep to deep responsive calling, 
And my spirit pants for freedom Thunders roar, the torrents roll; | 
From its idle joy and mirth, Bursting clouds around me falling, 
Wave on wave o’erwhelms my soul: 
% Yet the Lord, His commanding; — 
. I have seen the flowers wither; Will with merci m my days; 
I have seen the loved ones die; He my guardian, neat ing, . 
T have seen the clouds of sorrow Cheers my nig 


Overcast youth's summer sky ; 
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“WATERBROOK. 6s & 10s. Cu. Bergener. 
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886, 6s & 10s. Come, like Thy holy dove, 
9. ‘Wilt Thou not visit me? AGe Jap in Thy sight rejoice to live 
gain. 


Thy morning calls on me with cheering tone; 
And every hill and tree 
Lend but one voice, the voice of Thee alone. 


4. Yes! Thou wilt visit me; 
Nor plant, nor tree, Thine eye delights so 


well, 
3. Come! for I need Thy love, As when frem sin set free, 
More than the flower the dew, or grass the; Man’s spirit comes with Thine in peace to 
rain; dwell. 
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887. 6s & 5s, 3. Lord Jesus, take my spirit; 
2. Thy Pas thy Head’s above; I trust Thy love and merit; 
There is the world of love; . Take home Thy wandering sheep, 
Magsioto ere purchased are For Thou hast sought it; 
By Christ's own merit; My soul in safety keep, _ 
For these He doth prepare Fer Thou hast bought it, 
Thee by His 
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SARDIUS. 8s 7s & 4s. 


Lupovicx Nicxouson, of Paisley, Scotland. 


might - Ns Hold me with thy powerful hand ; Bread of hea-ven,Bread of .hea-vyen, Feed me 
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888, 8s, 7s & 48, 


2. Open Thou the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through ; 
Strong Deliverer, 


Be Thou still my strength and shield. 


3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid the swelling stream divide ; 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 
P. WILLIAMS, OR OLIVER. 


889, & & 7s, 


1. Hoty Father, Thou hast taught me 
.  I-should live to Thee alone: 


Year by year, Thy hand hath bib gain me 


On through dangers oft unknown. 


When I wandered, Thou hast formd me ; 
When I doubted, sent me light, : 
Still Thine arm has been around me, 
All my paths were in Thy sight. 
. In the world will foes assail me, 
Craftier, stronger far than I; 
And the strife may never et me, 
Well, I know, before I « 
Therefore, Lord, I come, baile 
Thou canst give the power I need; 
Through the prayer of faith receiving 
Strength—the Spirit's strength, indeed. 


. I would trust in Thy protecting, an 


Wholly rest upon Thine arm; 
Follow wholly Thy directing, 
Thou, mine only guard from harm! 
Keep me from mine own undoing, ~ 
Help me turn to Thee when tried, 
Still my footsteps, Father, viewingy 
Keep me ever at Thy side | ak 
ale | 
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SICILIAN -cieala 8s & 7s, 
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Thy rich grace in all our fears. 
re - fresh us with Le grace. 
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890. 8s, 7s & 4s, 


2. Though ten thousand ills beset us, 
From without and from within, 
Jesus says He’ll ne’er forget us, 
But will save from every sin. 
Therefore praise Him— 
Praise the great Redeemer’s name. 


3. Though distresses now attend thee, 
And thou tread’st the thorny road ; 
His right hand shall still defend thee; 
Soon He'll bring thee home to God! 
Therefore praise Him— 
Praise the great Redeemer’s name. 


4, O that I could now adore Him, 
Like the heavenly host. above, 
Who for ever bow before Him, 
And unceasing sing His love! 
Happy songsters! 
When shall I your chorus join? 


891. 8s & 7s,* 


1. Jesus, full of all compassion, 
Hear Thine humble suppliant’s cry, 
Let me know Thy great salvation— 
See! I languish, faint, and die. 
Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelmed with helpless grief, 
Prostrate at Thy feet repenting— 
Send, O send me quick relief! 


2. Whither should a wretch be flying, 
But to Him who comfort gives? 
Whither, from the dread of dying, 
But to Him who ever lives? 


* Omit the repeat. 


. * a ; 


SSP e ey 


While I view Thee, wounded, grieving, 
Breathless, on the cursed tree, 

Fain I’d feel my heart believing 
Thou didst suffer thus for me. 


. In the world of endless ruin, 


Let it never, Lord, be said, 
“Here’s a soul that perished, sueing 

For the boasted Saviour’s aid!” 
Saved!—the deed shall spread new glory 

Through the shining realms above; 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 

All enraptured with Thy love. 


TURNER. 
892. 8s & 73,.* 


» ONWARD, Christian, though the region, 


Where thou art, be drear and lone; 
God has set a guardian legion 
Very near thee,—press thou on! 


. Listen, Christian, their Hosanna 


Rolleth’o’er thee, —“ God is Love.” 
Write upon thy red-cross banner, 
“Upward ever,—heaven ’s above.” 


. By the thorn-road, and none other, 


Is the-mount of vision won; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother! 
Jesus trod it,—press thou on! 


Be this world the wiser, stronger, 
For thy life of pain and peace ; 
While it needs thee, 0, no longer 

Pray thou for thy quick release. 


. Pray thou, Christian, daily, rather, 


That thou be a faithful son ; 
By the prayer of Jesus,—‘ Father, 
Not my will, but Thine, be done!” 
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GARNET. 5s & 7s, ~~ T. Hasrines. 
252 ee ose J ot Se Sera 
Gr $3 digas Fs a ee rig 7 


1. Forgive my fol - ye O Lord, a ae ho - ey Weg m ey - e-ry stain; 
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893, 10s & 4s, Thy Love once bleeding, now interceding, 


2. Deeply repenting, sorely lamenting Shall for my ransom avail, 


All my departures from Thee: 


. ni: ° ug 
And now returning, Thine absence mourning, ae ESS, by Thy free 


; ee ae “Spirit, 
Lord, show Thy mercy to me. Comfort my desolate soul: | 
3. Sinful, unworthy, trembling before Thee, Heay’nly Physician, in kind compassion, 
Here at Thy cross will I kneel; Now bid the wounded be whole. 


LEAD THOU ME ON. 10s & 4s, 


No 1 
=f gfe SSR 
fa: ae = ig ae a 

a | | re ymully 
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Keep Thou © feet: I do not ask to see The distant scene; if nag forme, 
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894. lls & ds, 8. So long Thy power hath blessed me, ely 
2. I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou still 
Should’st lead me on; *T will lead me on. 
I ioved to choose and see my path; but now Through dreary doubt, through pats and 
Lead Thou me on! sorrow, till 
T loved day’s dazzling light, and, spite of The night is gone, 


fears, And with the morn those angel “itd sinile 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past |' Which I have loved long since, and lost 


years ! awhile. a . 
: , 
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‘MAGDALEN. 7s & 5s. Psalmodist. 
pte es ce es 
— Tae 7 = 2. = 
= 4 4 icamucor ees 
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1. Peace to thee, O fa-vored one, Weeping thus be-fore the throne, O’erthe ills that 
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895. 7s & 5s, He that for thy sins hath died, 
Bids thee in His love confide ; 
1. Peace to'thee, O favored one, Trust in Him, and none beside,— 
Weeping thus before t! e throne, He will hear thy prayer. 


O’er the ills that thou hast done, 
With relenting sighs: 


While thy heart with grief is riven, 8. From tho Saviour’s smiling face 
All thy follies are forgiven ; Flows the plenitude of grace ; 
And beneath a smiling heaven ’ Pardon, life, and heavenly peace, 
Taehs will soon arise. Like the ocean’s wave: 
He the righteous law obeyed, 
2, Earthly j joys to Thee are dross, He hath full atonement made, 
Earthly gain is heavenly loss, Let Thy soul on him be stayed, 
Look upon the bleeding cross, He is strong to save. 
View the Victim there: T. HASTINGS 
* 4 


. % 
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CHRISTUS CONSOLATOR. 7s & 6s, Cu. Bercuer. 
ea toe a 
Soe aiges zl. re ree 
—__“—g-'@—@- i f p — 

Cee b 

a: Jesus, my God, my 2 ae : a ce - les- at fa - vor Me my supreme de - Hight ; The 
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Matt ete 


896. 7s & Os, 897. 7s & Os, 


1. O THAT the Lord’s salvation, - 
Jehovah's great salvation, 
Were out of Zion come! 
To heal His ancient nation, 
His long forsaken nation— 
To lead His outcasts home! 


2. How long the holy city, 
Zion, the holy city, 
Shall heathen feet profane ? 
Return, O God, in pity, 
In everlasting pity, 


1, Jesus my God, my Saviour, 
In Thy celestial favor 
Is my supreme delight ; 
The more my woes oppress me, 
The more do Thou possess me, 
With Thy all heavenly might. 


2. Whene’er my heart is broken, 
Before my grief is spoken, 
God pities my complaint: 
And though He might reject me, 


He kindly does protect me, qebn — 
Lest all my courage faint. 3. Let fall Thy rod of terror, 
Thine iron rod of terror, 
Thy saving grace impart! 


3. By night Thine arm attends me, 


And graciously defends me, Reqove the a oe 


: The midnight vail of error, 
And soft is my repose; 7 : 
Thine eyes, that wafch my keeping, Releate {he Sota 


Are never, never sleeping— 4. Let Israel home returning, 
I can not fear my foes. With ransom home returning, 
Their lost Messiah see! 
Give oil of joy for mourning, 
For ages long of mourni 


| 4, By day Thy hand shall lead me, urning, 
And build Thy church to Thee! 


- Thy heavenly manna feed me 
Through all life’s desert way ; 
Thy beam my path enlightens, 
And more and more it brightens DoxoLocy. Is & 6s. 


Unto ae Gtory be Thine for ever, 


O Lord, of life the Giver, % 
5. O Jesus, my. sweet Saviour, Immortal Kings of kings, 
Soon Thy celestial favor To Thee thrice-named be praises,” ~~ 
Shall be my sole delight; Loud as all Heaven raises, _ 
With seraphs I'll adore Thee, While earth responsive sings. 
And cast my crown before Thee, * 
Around Thy throne of light. ay 
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NEARER TO THEE. 6s & 4s. 


aS rire = far aer 7 pas = 


=e 


7 | r f oa 
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Hen though 9 ee a cross That rais-eth me; eee all my 
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song shall be Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! 


Tg AEN SNe Sg ep NR ON 


898. Os & ds, 


1. NEARER, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 
B’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be,— 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 


2. Though, like the wanderer, 
; The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee! 


3. There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven; 
All that Thou sendest me, 
In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee! 


4, Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs, 
Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my *woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee! 


5. Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 


Boo 4g of PS See amo *F-e-:-3—IF 


Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly ; 

Still all my song shall be,— 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


SARAH F, ADAMS. 


889. 63 & 4s, * 


. I’m but a stranger here 


Heaven is my home; 
Earth is a desert drear: 

Heaven is my home; 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand, 
Heaven is my Father land— 

Heaven is my home. 


. What though the tempests rage: 


Heaven is my home; 
Short is my pilgrimage : 
Heaven is my: home; 
And time’s wild, wintry blast 
Soon will be over past, 
I shall reach home at last— 
Heaven is my home. 


. Therefore I murmur not: 


Heaven is my home ; 
Whate’er my earthly lot, 
Heaven is my home; 
And I shall surely stand 
There at my Lord’s right hand: 
Heaven is my Father land— 
Heayen is my home. 


* Tn singing this Hymn repeat the middle strain, 


» 
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 


LANSINGBURGH. 6s & 5s. Or 6s, Psalmodist. 
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990. Os & ds, 901. 6s & ds, 
1. Yu, I will extol Thee, 1. Gop of our salvation ! 
Lord of Life and Light; Unto Thee we pray; 
For Thine arm upheld me, Hear our supplication, 
Turned my foes to flight. Be.our strength and stay. 
: 2. Wretched and unworthy, 
2. IT implored Thy succor, Poor, and sick, and blind, 
Thou was swift to save, Prostras’ we adore Thee 
To heal my wounded spirit, Call Thy grace to fin 
SHG Hing ihe Hore the graye. 3. He that dwelleth near Thee, 
é inns ayes Safely shall abide ; 
3. Grief may, like the pilgrim, Ever love akafane Th ee, 
Through the night sojourn, In Thy strehotht ante 
Yet‘ shall joy, to-morrow, 2 y gt : 
With the sun return. 4, Sure is Thy protection, 
Safe is Thy defence, 
4, Thou hast turned my mourning While in deep affliction, 
Into minstrelsy ; Woe, or pestilence, 
Girded me with gladness, 5. God of our Salvation! 


Set from thraldom free. 


5. Thee my ransomed powers 
Henceforth shall adore; 
Thee, my great Deliverer, 
Bless for evermore | 
MONTGOMBRY. 


Saviour, Prince of Peace! 
Boundless Thy compassion, 
Infinite Thy grace. 


. While with love unceasing, 


Humbly we adore ; 
Grant us Thy rich blessing, 
And we ask no more. 


> 


TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 285 


EMILIE. 6s & 5s, Or 6s, J. Zunven. 


eee ae ea ee 


1. If life’s pleasures charm thee. ie them not - Mere Lest the gift en- 
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992. Gs & ds, 4, "Tis my most fervent prayer, 


Be it more fervent still, 


; we 
3. When earth’s prospects fail thee, Bean hiptioly oars, 


Let it not distress ; 


Better comforts wait thee, Be it my settled will. FURNESS. 
Christ will freely bless. 
4, Let not death alarm thee, 904. bis." 
Shrink not from his blow; 1. My spirit longeth for Thee 
For the conflict arm thee, To dwell within my breast ; 
Triumph o’er the foe. * Although I am unworthy 
Of so divine a Guest! 
993. Gs,* a ‘ 
4G Gert within a want 2. Of so divine a Guest— 
, : Unworthy though I be; 
For ever burning there, Yet hath my heart no rest 
What I so thirst for, grant, Weems tn Théo ” 


O Thou who hearest prayer! 
2. This is the thing I crave, 
A likeness to Thy Son; 
This would I rather have 
Than call the world my own. 


3. Until it come to Thee; 
Tn vain I look around ; 
In all that I can see 
No rest is to be found! 


3. Like Him, now in my youth, ; 4. No rest is to be found 
T long, 0 God, to he, But in Thy bleeding love: 
In tenderness and truth, Oh! let my wish be crown’d, 
In sweet humility. And send it from above! 


* May be sung to either tune, by using the small notes. 
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EASTON. L. M. 


(Spa SS ee 


1. O deem not they are blest a- lone Whose lives a peace - ful ten - or keep; 
+! 
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Mozart. 
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. There is a day of sunny rest 


905. 1. I 


. O DEEM not they are blest alone 


Whose lives a peaceful tenor Keep ; 
For God, who pities man, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 


. The light of smiles shall fill again 


The lids that overflow with tears; 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 


For every dark and troubled night ; 
And grief may bide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light. 


Nor let the good man’s trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny, 

Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. 


. For God has marked each sorrowing day, | 


And numbered every secret tear, 
And heaven’s long age of bliss shall pay 
For all His children suffer here. 
BRYANT. 


» 


. O Zion! when I think on-Thee, 


I wish for pinions like the dove, 
And mourn to think that I should be 
So distant from the place I love. 


. A captive here, and far from home, 


For Zion’s sacred walls I sigh; 
Thither the ransomed nations come, 
And see the Saviour eye to eye. 


. While here I walk on hostile ground; 


The few, that I can call my friends, 
Are like myself with fetters bound, 
And weariness our steps attends. 


. But we shall yet behold the day 


When Zion’s children shall return ; 
Our sorrows then shall flee away, 
And we again shall never mourn. 


. The hope that such a day will come, 


Makes e’en the captives’ portion sweet; 
Though now we wander far from home, 
In Zion soon we all shall meet. 
KELLY. 
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907. 7s, 4s & 7s. 


1. Head of the church triumphant, 


We joyfully adore Thee; 

Till Thou appear, 

Thy members here ° 
Shall sing like those in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices, 
In blest anticipation, 

And ery aloud, 

And give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 


2. While in affiiction’s furnace, 
And passing through the fire, 
Thy love we praise, 
That knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We lift our hands exulting 
In Thine ae favor ; 
The love divine, 
That made us Thine, 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 


dpsed td 
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Yo tae 


3. Thou dost conduct Thy people 


Through torrents of temptation ; 


Nor will we fear, 
While Thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes; 
By Thee we will 
Break through them all, 
And sing the song of Moses. 


. Faith now beholds the glory 


To which Thou wilt restore us; 
And earth despise, 
For that high prize 
Which Thou hast set before us, 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, like dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand 
At God's right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 
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THE CHURCH. 


CLIFFORD. C. M. Arranged from Operate Coll. 
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988. ¢. M. 


. Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful array; 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 
' The Lord’s appointed day. 


. Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south—‘“ Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north!” 


. They come, they come ;—Thine exiled 
Where’er they rest or roam, [ bands, 
Have heard Thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 


Thus, though the universe shall burn, 
And God His works destroy, 

With songs Thy ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 


MONTGOMERY. 


909. OM. 


1. Jesus, immortal King! arise; 
Rise and assert thy sway ; 
Till earth subdued, its tribute bring, 
And distant lands obey. 


. Ride forth, victorious Conqueror! ride, 
Till all Thy foes submit ; 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at Thy feet, 


. Send forth Thy word, and let it fly 
This spacious earth around ; 
Till every soul beneath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 


4, From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
May Jesus be adored ; 
And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosannas to the Lord, 
BURDER. 


$10. OM, 


1. Aas, the utter emptiness! 
What life has it to give? 
O, shall it Gcd’s own fire oppress? 
Soul, wilt thou slightly live ? 


2. Thyself amid the silence clear, 
The world far off and dim, 
Thy vision free, the Bright One near, 
Thyself alone with Him. 


. The silence thronged gloriously 
With business how divine! 
God’s glory passing unto thee— 
All heaven becoming thine. 


. The rapture, mighty, measureless, 
In eaeh eternal thing— 
The mingling with Almightiness— 
The dwelling by Life’s Spring! 


. Thus sweetly live, thus greatly watch— 
Soul, be but inly bright! : 

All outer things must smile, must catch 
Thy strong, transcendent light. 


. Near Thee no darkness dares abide, 
Thou makest all things shine; _ 
Soul, whom the Lord has glorified, 
Is not all glory thine? 
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911. OM, 


1. Brnorp, the mountain of the Lord, 
In latter days, shall rise 
On mountain tops, above the hills, 
And draw the wond’ring eyes. 


2 


. To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribeS and tongues, shall flow; 
“Up to the hill of God,” they say, 
“ And to His house we ’ll go.” 


3. The beams that shine on Zion’s hill 
Shall lighten every land; 
The King who reigns in Salem’s towers 
Shall all the world command. 


4. No longer hosts encountering hosts, 
Their millions slain deplore; 
They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 


5. Come, then—oh come from every land, 
_ To worship at His shrine; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 
LOGAN, 


912. CM. 


1. Tae Lord of glory is my light, , 
And my salvation too; 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 


2. One privilege my heart desires ; 
O grant me an abode 
‘Among the churches of Thy saints, 
The temples of my God! 


3. There shall I offer my requests, 
And see Thy beauty still; 
Shall hear Thy messages of love, 
And there inquire Thy will. 


4. When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
There may His children hide; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 


5. Now shall my head be lifted high 
Above my foes around; 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within Thy temple sound. 
WATTS. 


913, CM. 


1, BEHOLD the sure foundation stone, 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And His eternal praise. 
19 


. O Zion! learn to doubt no more, 


. Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 


And saints adore the name; 
They trust their whole salvation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 


. The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 


Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And enyy rage in yain. 


. What though the gates of hell withstood; 


Yet must this building rise: 
Tis thine own work, almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 
WATTS. 


914. OM. 


. Tumre is a little lonely fold, 


Whose flock One Shepherd keeps, 
Through summer's heat and winter's cold, 
With eye that never sleeps. 


. By evil beast, or burning sky, 


Or damp of midnight air, 
Not one in all that flock shall die 
Beneath that Shepherd’s care. 


. For if, unheeding or beguiled, 


In danger’s path they roam, 
His pity follows through the wild, 
And guards them safely home. 


. Oh, gentle Shepherd, still behold 


Thy helpless charge in me; 
And take a wanderer to Thy fold, 
; That trembling turns to Thee. 
. LITCHFIELD’S COLL. 


915. GM. 


. A MOTHER may forgetful be, 


For human love is frail; 
But Thy Creator’s love to thee, 
O Zion! can not fail. 


. No! thy dear name engraven stands, 


In characters of love, 
On thy almighty Father's hands ; 
And never shall remove. 


. Before His ever watchful eye 


Thy mournful state appears, 
And eyery groan, and every sigh, 
Divine compassion hears. 


Be every fear suppressed ; 
Unchanging truth, and love, and power, 
Dwell in thy Saviour’s breast. 
MRS. STEELE. 
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DUNDEE. C, M. 


THE CHURCH. 


1. How sweet and aw- ful is 


the place, With Christ with - in 


the doors ; 
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916. OM. 


While all our hearts, and all our songs, 
Join to admire the feast, 


Each of us cries, with thankful tongues,— 


“Lord, why was I a guest? 


. “ Why was I made to hear Thy voice, 


And enter while there ’s room, 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ?” 


Twas the same love that spread the feast, 


That sweetly drew us in; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 


. Pity the nations, O our God! 


Constrain the earth to come; 
Send Thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 


917. OM, 


WATTS. . 


. Ir human kindness meets return, 


And owns the grateful tie ; 
Tf tender thoughts within us burn, 
To feel a friend is nigh ;— 


. O, shall not warmer accents tell 


The gratitude we owe 
To Him, who died, our fears to quell— 
Who bore our guilt and woe! 


. While yet in anguish He surveyed 


Those pangs He would not flee, 
What love His latest words displayed,— 
“ Meet and remember me |” 


4, Remember Thee—Thy death, Thy shame, 


Our sinful hearts to share !|— 
O memory! leave no other name 
But His recorded there. 


918, C. MM, 


NOEL. 


. Lorp, may the spirit of this feast— 


The earnest of Thy love— 
Maintain a dwelling in our breast, 
Until we meet above. 


. The healing sense of pardoned sin, 


The hope that never tires, 
The strength a pilgrim’s race to win, 
The joy that heaven inspires. 


. Still may their light our duties trace 


In lines of hallowed flame, 
Like that upon the prophet’s face, 
When from the mount he came. 


. But ifno more with kindred dear 


The broken bread we share, 
Nor at the banquet-board appear 
To breathe the grateful prayer ;— 


. Forget us not,—when on the bed 


Of dire disease we waste, 
Or to the chambers of the dead, 
And bar of judgment haste. 


. Forget not,—Thou who bore the be 


of Calvary’s fatal tree,— 
Those who within these courts 
Have thus remembered 
~  “¢ERS, 


ha 


: 
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I broke the. bread, 
His chureh re-tained: t 


Christ, as food to all His brethren, 
Gives Himself with His own hand. 


2. He, as man with man conversing, 
Staid the seeds of truth to sow; 
* Omit repeat. 
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919, 7s. Then He closed, in solemn order, 
i Wondrously, His life of woe. 
1. Many centuries have fled 3. Lolo! — f ‘ 
Since our Saviour broke the bread, . a as nil sere eee Geparting; 
And this sacred feast ordain’d, Newer.rites of grate prevail; 
Ever by His church retain’d: Faith for all defects supplying, 
Those His body who discern, Where the feeble senses fail. 
Thus shall meet till His return. , 4. To the everlasting Father, 
2. Through the church’s long eclipse, B Pe the Son who reigns on high, 
When, from priest or pastor’s lips, © salvation, honor, blessing, 
Truth divine was never heard,— Might, and endless majesty. 
’Mid the famine of the word, BREVIARY, 
Still these symbols witness gave 
To His love who died to save. 921. 0. M* 
3. All who bear the Saviour’s name, 1. How condescending and how kind 
Here their common faith proclaim ; Was God's eternal Son! 
Though diverse in tongue or rite, Our misery reached His heavenly mind, 
Here, one body we unite; And pity brought Him down. 
Breaking thus one mystic bread, 2. He sunk beneath our heavy woes, 
Members of one common ‘head. To raise us to His throne; 
4, Come, the blessed emblems share, There’s ne’er a gift His hand bestows, 
Which the Saviour’s death declare ; But cost His heart a groan, 
Come, on truth immortal feed ; 3. This was compassion, like a God, 
For His flesh is meat indeed: That when the Saviour knew 
Saviour! witness with the sign, The price of pardon was His blood, 
That our ransomed souls are Thine. His pity ne’er withdrew. 
ed Now, though He reigns exalted high, 
* His love is still as great; 
‘ 920, 8s & is, Well He remembers Calvary, 
1, On the night of that last supper, Nor lets His saints forget. 
g 
Seated with His chosen band, 


Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we His death record, 
And, with our joy for pardoned guilt, 
Mourn that we pierced the Lord, 
WATTS, 


* Sung to Dundee. 
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922, 1. I 924, 


to 


. O, happy bond that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill the hous e, 
While to His altar now I move. 


3. "Tis done—the great transaction 's done; 
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


4, Now rest, my long-divided heart ! 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
Here have I found a nobler part, 


Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast. | 


5. High Heaven, that hears the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed, shall daily hear; 
Till, in life’s latest hour, I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 


DODDRIDGE, 
923 e L , M , 


1. Jesus, the sinner’s Friend, to Thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Open Thine arms and take me in. 


. Pity and save my sin-sick soul, 
*T is Thou alone carist make me whole; 
Dark, till in me Thine image shine, 
And lost I am till Thou art mine. 


. At length I own it can not be, 
That I should fit myself for Thee, 
Here now to Thee I all resign, 
Thine is the work, and only Thine. 
4, What shall I say Thy grace to move? 
Lord, I am sin, but Thou art love; 
I give up every plea beside,— 
Lord, I am sad but = hast died, 


no 


wo 


1. Comn, Holy Spirit, ae divine, 
On these baptismal waters shine, 
And teach our hearts, in highest strain, 
To praise the Lamb, for sinners slain. 


2. We love Thy name, we love Thy laws, 


And joyfully embrace Thy cause; 
We love Thy cross, the shame, the pain, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain 


3. We sink beneath the mystic flood; 


O, bathe us in Thy cleansing blood, 
We die to sin, and seek a grave ~ 
With Thee, beneath the yielding wave. 


4, And as we rise, with Thee to live, 


O, let the Holy Spirit give 
The sealing unction from above, 
The breath of life, the fire of love. 


JUDSON. 
925. 1. M.. 


1. Cour, happy souls, adore the Lamb, 


Who loved our race e’er time began, 
Who vailed his Godhead in our clay, 
And in an humble manger lay. 


2. To Jordan’s stream the Spirit led, 


To mark the path His saints should tread ; 
With joy they trace the sacred way, 
To see the place where Jesus lay. 


3. Baptized by John in Jordan's wave, 


The Saviour left His watery grave; 
Heaven owned the deed, approved the way, 
And blessed the place where J. esus s lay. 


4, Come, all who love His precious name, 


Come, tread His steps, and learn of Him; 
Happy beyond expression they 
Who find the place where Jesus lay. 

_ BALDWIN. 
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926. 0. M. 2. 


1. Hearkey, ye children of your God; 
Ye heirs of glory, hear; 
For accents so divine as these, 
Might charm the dullest ear. 3. 


2. Baptized into your Saviour’s death, 
Your souls to sin must die; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 4, 


8. There by His Father’s hand He sits, 
Enthron’d divinely fair ; 
Yet owns Himself your. brother still, 


Here peace and pardon sweé¢tly flow: 
O, what delightful food! 

We eat the bread, and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler good. 


Deep was the suffering He endured 
Upon th’ accursed tree ; 

“Tor me,” each welcome. guest may say, 
“was all endured for me.” 


Sure there was never love so free— 
Dear Saviour, so divine: 

Well Thou mayst claim that heart of me, 
Which owes so much to Thine. 


And your forerunner there. aie 
4, Rise, from these earthly trifles, rise, . 928, CM 
On wings of faith and love; ; i ee 
Jesus your choicest treasure lies, 1. Let plenteous grace descend on those, 


And be your hearts above. 


5. But earth and sin will drag us down, 
When we attempt to fly; 
Lord, send Thy strong attractive power 2. 
To raise and fix us high. 
DODDRIDGE. 


927. CM. d 


1, Here at Thy table, Lord, we meet, - 
- To feed on food divine; 
Thy body is the bread we eat, 
Thy precious blood the wine. 


Who, hoping in Thy word, 
This day have solemnly declared 
That Jesus is their Lord. ° 


With cheerful feet may they advance, 
And run the Christian race, 

And, through the troubles of the way, 
Find all-sufficient grace. 


. Lord, plant us all into Thy death, 
That we Thy life may prove— 
Partakers of Thy cross beneath, 
And of Thy crown above. 
JAS. NEWTON. 
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SILVER STREET, 6, M. 


£4 = i oe 
ne a oa See os, — 
G2 Fs Ee : oa 
ne. “ae eS Sim 
1. Dear Sa-viour, we are thine By ev - er- last - ing bands; 
| es a | be 1 
<n es 4 ee _ + 2 d jes) Ee 
Sb seers. Suse Z ome 
7 fa == -—p as @ 9 ——-—, 2 > 
: = SS 
—y—+ : + - a |_ ~ 
ee 3 rete eee 
ANS -9 - (3 ao o 3 o ee “B+ o_+-¢ g e- “oss a 
eked ft -t S-\u -ahee— 2) > 7| 
Our hearts, our souls, we would re - sign En - tire - ly to Thy hands. 
a | { 
a og, ie lat ak) a Se ny 
= a= a) yee — =a a a 
eee ee als Se 
r > ee d 
929, & ML That tramples down, and casts behind — 
: The baits of pleasing ill; 
1, DEAR Saviour, we are Thine / . 
By everlasting bands; 4. A soul inured to pain; 
Our hearts, our souls, we would resign To hapdship, grief, and loss, 
Entirely to Thy hands. Bold to take up, firm to sustain 
: d The consecrated cross; 
2. To Thee we still would cleave 
With ever-growing zeal; 5. I want a godly fear, 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, A. quick-discerning eye, 
O, let them ne’er prevail. That looks to Thee when sin is near, 
y.% see . 
" 3. Thy Spirit shall unite nd.sees the; spanytae aa 
Our souls to Thee, our Head; 6. A spirit still prepared, 
Shall form us to Thy image bright, And armed with jealous care, 
And teach Thy paths to tread. For ever standing on its guard, 
4. Death may our souls divide And wailing ig WESLEY. 
From these abodes of clay: : 
But love shall keep us near Thy side 
Through all the gloomy way. : 93t, 8. Mh 
5. Since Christ and we are one, 1, My Father bids me come, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 0," why do I delay?” 5 
If He in heaven hath fixed His throne, He calls the wandering spirit home, 
He'll fix His members there. And yet from Him I stay! 
DODDRIDGE. 2. Father, the hind’rance show, 
Which I have failed togee; 
930, 8. OL And let me now consent to know 
1. Jesus, my strength, my hope, What keeps me far from Thee, 
On Thee I cast my care, Ayia Die 
With humble confidence look up, 5. "Searcher Of Shenmtaaaaaag sr 
‘And know Thou hear’st my’ Thy trying powebsiaees 
a Dm Prayer. Into its darkest corners shine— 
we 2. Give me on Thee to wait, Take every veil away. 
Till 1 cam all things do, 4, In me the hind’rance lies; <== 
b On Thee, almighty to create, The fatal bar remove, = 
Almighty to renew. A 7 
. And let me see, in sweet surprise, 


3. I want a sober mind, 
A selfrenouncing will 


Thy fullredeeming love. = 
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932, 1. M. How plain He mark’d the humble way 


. His voice we hear, His footsteps trace, 


And hither come to seek his face, 
To do His -will, to feel His love, 
And join our songs with songs above. 


. Hosanna to the Lamb. divine! 


Let endless glories round Him shine; 
High o’er the heavens for ever reign, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 


JUDSON. 
933. 1. M. 


Do we not know that solemn word, 
That we are buried with the Lord? 
Baptized into His death, and then 
Put off the body of our sin? 


Our souls receive diviner breath, 

Raised from corruption, guilt, and death; 
So from the grave did Christ arise, 

And lives to God above the skies. 


. No more let sin or Satan reign 


Over our mortal flesh. again; 
The various lusts we served before 
Shall have dominion now no more. 


WATTS. 
934. LM. 


Single verses on Baptism. 
WHate’rr to Thee, our Lord, belongs, 
Ts always worthy of our songs; 

And all Thy works, and all Thy ways 
Demand our wonder and our praise. 


BEDDOME.- 


BEHOLD the grave where Jesus lay, 
Before He shed His precious blood ; 


To sinners through the mystic flood! 
BEDDOME. 


Wirs Thee into Thy watery tomb, 
Lord, ’tis our glory to descend: 
‘Tis wondrous grace that gives us room 
To lie interred by such a friend. 
STENNETT. 


WE to this place are come to show 

What we to boundless mercy owe; 

The Saviour's footsteps to explore, 

And tread the path He trod before. 
BEDDOME. 


ETERNAL Spirit! heayenly Dove! 

On these baptismal waters move! 
That we, through energy divine, 

May have the substance with the sign. 


Att ye that love Immanuel’s name 

And long to feel th’ increasing flame, 

'Tis you, ye children of the light! 

The Spirit and the Bride invite. H. F. 


Ye who your native vileness mourn, 
And to the great Redeemer turn, 
Who see your wretched state by sin, 
“Ye blessed of the Lord, come in.’ 

H. F, 


Apostins trod this holy ground, 
This is the road believers 20; 
My Jesus in this way was found, 
I charge my soul to tread it, too. 
J, STENNETT, 
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BLENDON,. L. M. 
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935. L. M The sacred flood is full in view, 


1. O, Bow Thine ear, Eternal One! 
On Thee our heart adoring calls; 
To Thee the followers of Thy Son 


Have raised, and now devote these walls. 


2. Here let Thy holy days be kept; 
And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heayen. 


3. Here may Thine honor dwell; and here, 
As incense, let Thy children’s prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips smeere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 


4. Here be Thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let Thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, Thy Spirit hung, 
On wings of light, o’er Jordan’s wave. 


5. And when the lips, that with Thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn, 
On others may devotion’s flame 
Be kindled here, and purely burn! 


936. LM. 


1. Great God, we in Thy courts appear, 
With humble joy and holy fear, 
Thy wise injunctions to obey; 
Let saints and angels hail the day! 


2. Great things, O everlasting Son, 

Great things for us Thy grace hath done; 
Constrain’d by Thy almighty love, 

Our willing feet to meet Thee move. 


3. In Thy assembly here we stand, 
Obedient to Thy great command ; 


~~ . 


And Thy sweet voice invites us through. 


. The Word, the Spirit, and the Bride, 


Must not invite and be denied; 
Was not the Lord, who came to save, 
Interr’d in such a ‘liquid grave. 


. Thus we, dear Saviour, own Thy name, 


Receive us rising from the stream; 

Then to Thy table let us come, 

And dwell in Zion as our home. 
FELLOWS. 


937. LM. 


. WuEN here, O Lord, we seek Thy face, 


And dying sinners pray to live, 
Hear Thou, in heaven, Thy dwelling place, 
And when Thou hearest, Lord, forgive. 


. When here Thy messengers proclaim 


The blessed gospel of Thy Son, 


Still by the power of His great name 


Be mighty signs and wonders done. 


. When children’s voices raise the song— - 


Hosanna! to their heavenly King— 
Let heaven with earth the strain prolong; 
Hosanna! let their angels sing. 


. But will, indeed, Jehovah deign, 


Here to abide, no transient Guest? 
Here will our great Redeemer reign, » 
And here the Holy Spirit rest? 


. Thy glory never hence depart; 


Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart; : 
In every bosom fix Thy throne. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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938. IL. M. 2. Come as a Shepherd; guard and keep 


r This fold from hell, and earth, and sin: 
1. Tux perfect world, by Adam trod, Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
Was the first temple built by God; The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 
His fiat laid the corner-stone, 


b ‘ 3. Come as a Watchman; talk ste 
And heaved its pillars one by one. peony treaty stand 


* Upon thy tower amidst the sky, 
And when the sword comes on the land 


2. He hung its starry roof on high— Call us to fight, or warn to fly 
, Fi ; 


The broad, illimitable sky ; 
He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And eurtained it with morning light. 


4, Come as an Angel, hence to guide 
A band of pilgrims on their way, 
That, safely walking at thy side, 
3. The mountains in their places stood, We fail not, faint not, turn, nor stray. 
The sea—the sky—and “all was good;” | 
And when its first pure praises rang, 
The “morning stars together sang.” 


5. Come as a Teacher, sent from God, 
Charged His whole counsel to declare ; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet’s rod, 


4. Lord, tis not ours We eyihice tlie sea, While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 


And earth, and sky, a house for Thee; 6. Come as a Messenger of peace, 


But in Thy sight our off’ring stands— 
An humbler temple, “made with hands.” 


. We can not bid the morning star 

To sing how bright Thy glories are ; 

But, Lord, if Thou wilt meet us here, 

Thy praise shall be the Christian’s tear. 
N. P. WILLIS. 


, 939, L. M. 


. WE bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesus, our exalted Head— 

Come as a servant, so He came, 
And we receive thee in His stead. 


Filled with the Spirit, fired with love; 
Live to behold our large increase, 
And die to meet us all above. 
MONTGOMERY. 


Doxonoey. L. M. 


O SAVING Victim! opening wide 
The gates of Heaven to man below! 
Our foes press on from every side— 
Thine.aid supply, Thy strength bestow 


To Thy great name be endless praise, 
Immortal Godhead, One in Three! 

Oh, grant us endless length of days, 
In our true native land, with Thee! 
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940. CM. 


. Lord, from Thine inmost glory send, 
Within these courts to bide, 
The peace that dwelleth, without end, 
’ Serenely by Thy side! 


. May erring minds that worship here 
Be taught the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 


4. May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 


And pure devotion rise, 
While round these hallowed walls the storm 
Of earth-born passion dies. 
BRYANT. 


941. CM, 


1. Tur Saviour said, ‘ Yet one thing more, 


Tf thou would’st perfect be, 
Give all thou hast unto the poor, 
And come and follow me.” 


2. Within this temple, Christ again 


Those sacred words hath said ; 
Unseen His hands to-day have been 
Laid on a young man’s head. 


8. Henceforth, beside him on his way 


The unseen Christ shall move, 
That he may lean on Him and gay, 
“Dost Thou, dear Lord, approve?” 


4, Near at the marriage feast shall be, 


To make the scene more fair ; 
Near, in the dark Gethsemane, 
Of pain and midnight prayer. 


5. O holy trust! O endless rest! 


Like the beloved John, 
To lean upon the Saviour’s breast, 
And thus to journey on ! 
ALTERED FROM LONGFELLOW. 


942, OM. 


. ANGELS, where’er we go, attend 


Our steps, Whate’er betide, 
With watchful care their charge defend, 
And evil turn aside. 


. Myriads of bright cherubie band 


Sent by the King of kings, 
Rejoice to bear us in their hands, 
And shade us with their wings. 


. Jehoyah’s charioteers surround; 


The ministerial choir 


Encamp, where’er his heirs are found, 


And form our wall of fire. 


. Ten thousand offices unseen 


For us they gladly do, 
Deliver in the furnace keen, 
And safe escort us through. 


. But thronging round, with busiest love 


They guard the dying breast, 
The lurking fiend far off remove, 
And sing our souls to rest. 


6, And when our spirits we resign, 


On outstretched wings they bear, 
And lodge us in the arms Divine, 
And leave us ever there. 
C. WESLEY. 
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943. 7s & Os, 4, Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters roll, 
1. From Greenland’s icy mountains, Till, like a sea of glory, 
: From India’s coral strand, It spreads from pole to pole; 
Where. Afrie’s sunny fountains Till o’er our ransomed nature 
Roll down their golden sand ; The Lamb for sinners slain, 
From many an ancient river, Redeemer, King, Creator, 
From many a palmy plain In bliss returns to reign. HEBER, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 9414, 7s & Os. 
2. What though the spicy breezes 1. Now be the gospel banner 


In every land unfurl’d ; 
And be the shout hosanna 
Re-echoed through the world: 
Till ev’ry isle and nation, 


Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile: 
In yain with lavish kindness 


The gifts of God are strown ; Till every tribe and tongue, 
The heathen, in his blindness, Receive the great salvation, 
Bows down to wood and stone! . And join the happy throng. 
; 2. Yes, Thou shalt reign for ever, 
3. Shall we, whose souls are lighted OJ esus, King of kings! 
“With wisdom from on high, Thy light, Thy love, Thy favor, 
Shall we to men benighted Each ransomed captiv e sings: 
The lamp of life deny ? The isles for Thee are waiting, 
Salvation, O salvation ! The deserts learn Thy praise, 
The joyful sound proclaim, The hills and valleys greeting, 
earth’s remotest nation The song responsive raise. 
Has learned Messiah’s name. ‘HASTINGS, 
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945, LM 


2. He’ll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire ; 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 

‘And hush the tempest into peace. 


to 


‘Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction from above, 
Where’er the joyful sound is heard. 


ww 


. Be darkness, at Thy coming, light; 
Confusion—order, in Thy path; 
Souls without strength, inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 


3.. And when your labors all are o’er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more ; 
Meet, with the blood-bought throng to| 


fall— 4, Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
And crown our Jesus Lord of all. The triumphs of the cross record ; 
PRATI’S COLL. The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call Him, Lora. 
946, 1. ML 5. O Spirit of the Lord! prepare 
1. TRIUMPHANT Zion! lift thy head All the round ea:th her God to meet 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead! Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 
Though humbled long—awake at length, Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 
And gird thee with thy Saviour’s strength! MONTGOMERY. 
2. Put all thy beauteous garments on, f dM 
And let thy excellence be known; : 948, Lil 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, 1. Arm of the Lord! awake, awake! 
The world thy glories shall confess. Put on Thy strength! the nations shake! 


And let the world, adoring, see 


3. No more shall foes unclean invade, Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee. 


And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; 
No more shall hell’s insulting host 2. Say to the heathen, from Thy throne— 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. “Tam Jehovah—God alone!” 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 


4, God, from on high, has heard thy prayer; ; groun 
His hand thy ruins shall repair; Antes Ste sg 


Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 3. Almighty God! Thy grace proclaim 
To guard thee in eternal peace. In every land, of every name; 
DODDRIDGE. Let Zion’s time of favor come; ' 
P, Oh! bring the tribes of Israel home, _ 
947, 1M. 4, Arm of the Lord! awake, awake! 
1. O Sprrrt of the living God, Put on Thy strength! the nations shake! 
In all Thy plenitude of grace, Let hostile powers before Thee fall, 
Where’er foot of man hath trod, And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 
Doscodll our apostate race. BURDER’S COLL 
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URMUND. 8s & 4s, Or L. M.* L. Mason. 
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* By 1 half t the last line. . 


9149, 1. M. Peculiar, 


2. Hail, Jesus! all victorious Lord! 
Be Thou by all mankind adored! 
For us didst Thou the fight maintain, 
And o’er our foes the victory gain, 
That we, with Thee, might ever reign 
In endless day. 

3. Fight on, ye_conquering souls, fight on, 
And when the conquest you have won, 
Then palms of victory you shall bear, 
And in His kingdom have a share, 
And crowns of glory ever wear, 

In endless day. 

4. There we shall in full chorus join, 
With saints and angels, all combine ~ . 
To sing of His redeeming love, 

When rolling years shall cease to move, 
And this shall be our theme above, 
In endless day. 


950. 1. M.* 

1. Hark, hark! the gospel trumpet sounds! 
Thro’ earth and heaven the echo bounds! 
Pardon and peace by Jesus’ blood, 
Sinners are reconciled to God 

By grace divine. 

"2. Come, sinners, hear the joyful news, 

Nor longer dare the grace refuse ; 


MEDLEY. 


* Repeat the fourth line. 


Mercy and justice here combine, 
Goodness and truth harmonious join, 
T’ invite you near. 


. Ye saints in glory, strike the lyre; 


Ye mortals, catch the sacred fire ; 
Let both the Saviour’s love proclaim— 
For ever worthy is the Lamb 

Of endless praise. 


951, LM, 


. From day to day, before our eyes, 


Grows and extends the work begun; 
When shall the new creation rise 
O’er every land beneath the sun? 


. When, in the sabbath of His love, 


Shall God from all His labors rest; 
And bending from His throne above, 
Again pronounce His creatures blest? 


. As sang the morning stars of old, 


Shouted the sons of God for joy ; 
His widening reign while we behold, 
Let praise and prayer our tongues em- 
ploy. 


. Till the redeemed in every clime, 


Yea, all that breathe, and move, and live 
To Christ, through every age of time, 
The kingdom, } power, and glory give. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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* From a Latin Air of the ane century in ae Chrétiens. 


952. 1. M 


2. The friends of truth assembled stand, 
A chosen, consecrated band, 
The emblem of the cross display, 
‘And ery aloud—“ Behold the way!” 


3. Behold the way to Zion’s hill, 
Where Israel’s God delights to dwell; 
He fixes there His lofty throne, 
And calls the sacred place His own. 


4, “Behold the way!” ye heralds! ery, 
Spare not, but lift-your voices high, 
Convey the sound from shore to shore; 
And bid the captive sigh no more. 


5. Auspicious dawn! thy rising ray, 
With joy we view, and hail the day; 
Thou Sun! arise, supremely bright, 
And fill the world with purest light. 
KELLY. 


953. LM. 


1, Go—messenger of peace and love! 
To nations plunged in shades of night; 

Like angels sent from fields above, 

Be Thine to shed celestial light. 


2. Go—to the hungry food impart ; 
To paths of peace the wanderer guide, 
And lead the thirsty, panting heart, 
Where streams of living waters glide. 


3. Go—bid the bright and morning-star, 
From Bethlehem’s plains resplendent 
shine, 


~ 
~~ 


And, piercing through the gloom afar, 
Shed heavenly light and love diyine. 


. To India’s various castes procleim 


The Gospel’s soft, but powerful reice: 
And, at the blest Redeemer’s name, 
Let ocean’s lonely isles rejoice. 


. From north to south, from east to west 


Messiah yet shall reign supreme ; 
His name by every tongue confess’d— 

His praise—the universal theme. 
BALFOUR. 


954, I. M. 


. MARKED as the purpose of the skies, 


This promise meets our anxious eyes, 
That heathen lands the Lord shall know, 


’ And warm with faith each bosom glow. 


. E’en now the hallowed scenes appear; 


E’en now unfolds the promised year ; 
Lo! distant shores Thy heralds trace, 
And bear the tidings of Thy grace. 


. ‘Mid burning climes and frozen plains, 


Where pagan darkness brooding reigns, 
Lord! mark their steps, their fears subdue, 
And nerve their arm, and clear their view. 


. When, worn by toil, their spirits fail, 


Bid them the glorious future hail; —— 

Bid them the crown of life survey, 

And onward urge their ‘conquering way. 
B, NOEL. 
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955, 1. M 


2. In one vast symphony of praise, 
Gentile and Jew shall then unite, 
And unbelief no longer reign, 
But sink in shades of endless night. 


3. Then Afric’s liberated sons 
Shall chant to Asia’s rapturous song, 
Europe resound her Saviour’s fame, 
~ And western climes the notes prolong. 


4, To every land beneath the sun 
Immanuel’s kingdom shall extend; 
And every man in every clime 
Shall meet a brother and a friend. 
VOKE. 


956. 1. M. 


1. THovaH now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o’erspreading death ; 
God will arise with light divine, 

On Zion’s holy towers to shine. 


2. That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands, 
Shall come, Thy glory, Lord, to see, ~ 
And in Thy courts to worship Thee. 


3. O light of Zion, now arise! 
Let the glad morning bless our eyes! 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray, 
And hail the ies, of the day. 
L. BACON. 


957, I. M. 


1. Great God, whom heaven, and earth, and 
With all their countless hosts obey, ‘[sea, 
~ Upheld by Thee the nations stand, 
And onpees fall at Thy command. 


i 


bo 


. O show Thyself the Prince of Peace, 
Command the din of war to cease ; 
With sacred love the world inspire, 
And burn its chariots in the fire. 


3. In sunder break each warlike spear, 
Let all the Saviour’s ensigns wear; 
The universal Sabbath prove 
The perfect rest of Christian love ! 
PRATI’S COLL. 


958, L. M. 


1. O Gop, beneath Thy guiding hand, 
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea; 
And when they trod the wintry strand, 
Wikies pesaia and psalm they worshiped 
hee. 


. Thou heard’st, well pleased, the song, the 
prayer— 
Thy blessing came; and still its power 
Shall onward through all ages bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 


bo 


3. What change! through pathless wilds no 
more 
The fierce and naked savage roams; 
Sweet praise, along the cultured shore, 
Breaks from ten thousand happy homes. 


4. Laws,.freedom, truth, and faith in God 
Came with those exiles o’er the waves, 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
The God they trusted guards their 
graves. 


5. And here Thy name, O God of love, 
Their children’s children shall adore, 
Till these eternal hills remove, 
And pring adorns the earth no more. 
L, BACON, 
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. And every night shall turn to day, 
. Nor we alone; 


. Already, from the dust of death, 


. Depart awhile, each thought of care, 


. paeeay L. M. 
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959. LM. 


“Tp there be light,” thus spake the Word, 
The Word was God, “and there was 
light :” 
Still the creative Voice is heard: 
A day is born from every night. 


While months, and years, and ages roll; 
But we have run a brighter ray, 
Down on the chaos of the soul. 


its wakening smiles 
Have broke the gloom of pagan sleep; 
The Word hath reached the utmost isles,— 
God’s Spirit moves upon the deep. 


Man in his Maker’s image stands, 
Once more inhales immortal breath, 
And stretches forth to heaven his hands. 
MONTGOMERY. 


960. %-.™M. Double, 


Be earthly things forgotten all, 
And speak, my soul, thy gr ateful prayer, 
Obedient to the sacred call. 
For hark! the pealing chorus swells; 
Devotion chants the hymn of praise, 
And now of joy and hope it tells, 
Till, fainting on the ear, it says,— 
Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord! 


. Thine, wondrous Babe of Galilee! 


Fond theme of David’s harp and song, 
Thine are the notes of minstrelsy, 
To Thee its ransomed chords belong. 


. 


fe 


And hark! again the chorus swells, 
' The song is wafted on the breeze, 
And to the listening earth it tells, 
In accents soft and sweet as these,— 
Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord! 


i 


3. My heart doth feel that still He’s near, 


To meet the soul in hours like this ; 
Else, why, O why, that falling tear, 

When all is peace, and love, and bliss ? 
But hark! that Bethlehem chorus swells 

Anew its thrilling vesper strain ; 
And still of joy and hope it tells, 

And bids ereation sing again, — 

Glory to Thee, to Thee, O Lord! 


LYRA CATH. 
961, LM. 


. GREAT God, whose universal sway 


The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to Thy Son, 
Extend His power, exalt His throne. 


. Thy scepter well becomes His hands, » 


All heaven submits to His commands ; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 


. With power He vindicates the just, 


And treads th’ oppressor in the dust; 
His worship and His fear shall last, 
Till hours, and years, and time be past. 


. The heathen lands that lie beneath 


The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive at His first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 


. The saints shall flourish in His days, _ 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise; 
Peace, like a river from His throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. — 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 805 
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962, LM. 4. Then peace returns with balmy wing, 
Sweet peace! with her what blessings 
2. “Ill make your great commission known, fled! 
And ye shall prove My gospel true, ‘Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 
By all the works that I have done, Reviving commerce lifts her head. 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 5. Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 


All move subservient to Thy will; 


3. “Teach all the nations My commands ; And peace and war await Thy word, 


I’m with you till the world shall end; And Thy sublime decrees fulfill 
All power is trusted in My hands; at STEELE. 
I can destroy, and I defend.” : 
964. 1. M. 
i. Bs spake, and light shone round His head i 
Ona bright cloud to heaven He rode; HO Wiice v3 eda Me ! 
They to the farthest nations spread Rebels He deigns to call His sons— 
The grace of their ascended God. Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven. 


WATTS. pue eS 
2. Go, imitate the grace divine— 


: The grace that blazes likes a sun; 
963. LM. Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
Through all your lives let merey run. 


1. Great Ruler of the earth and skies, . 
A word of Thine almighty breath 3. Upon your bounty’s willing wings 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise: Swift let the great salvation fly ; 
Thy smile is life, Thy frown is death. The hungry feed, the naked clothe ; 
To pain and sickness help apply. 
2. When angry nations rush to arms, i adh 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign ; sa 8 ae es RE mi a ata y; 
And war resounds its dire alarms, “ete Adopt the fatherless, and smooth 
And slaughter spreads the hostile plain ; To usefal, happy life, his way. 
3. Thy Sovereign eye looks calmly down, 5, When all is done, renounce your deeds, 
And marks their course, and bounds their Renounce self-righteousness with scorn: 
power ; : Thus will you glorify your God, 
Thy word the angry nations own, And thus the Christian namie adorn. 
* _And noise and war are heard no more. RIPPON. 
- 20 
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. Give Thou the word ; 


* The Hallelujah can be sung or omitted at pleasure. 


965. OM. 


. Let Kedar’s wilderness afar 


Lift up the lonely voice ; 
And let the tenants of the rock 
In accent rude rejoice. 


- Oh! from the streams of distant lands 


To our Jehovah sing; 
And joyful, from the mountain-tops, 
Shout to the Lord, the King. 


. Let all combined, with one accord, 


The Saviour’s glories raise, 
Till in the earth’s remotest bounds 
The nations sound His praise. 
LOGAN. 


966, O. ML. 


f Sprit of power and might, behold 


A world by sin destroyed; 
Creator, Spirit, as of old, 
Move on the formless void. 


that healing sound 
Shall quell the deadly strife, 

And earth again, like Eden crown’d, 
Produce the tree of life. 


. If sang the morning stars for joy 


When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel harps employ 
When Thou shalt all renew! 


And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour’s name, 

How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came! 


’ 


. 


b.. 


Lo! every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 
Assembling round the throne, 
Thy new creation shall ascribe 
To Sovereign love alone. 
MONTGOMERY. 


967, ¢ M. 


. THE mighty angel, to whose hand 


The word of life is given, 
Waves his broad wing o’er sea and land, 
And soaring, cleaves the heaven. 


. And say—shall aught oppose his flight ?— 


Or cloud his flaming scroll? 
ith holy hgoe 
Shall visit every soul; 


. Not till blest Peace shall spring to birth; 


And hatred sheath his sword; 
Not till the nations of the earth 
Are subject to the Lord. sigouRNEY. 


968, 0. M. 


. Lorp! send Thy servants forth 


To call the Hebrews home; 
From east, and west, and south, and Sa 
Let all the wanderers come. 


. Where’er, in lands unknown, 


The fugitives remain, 
Bid every creature help them on, 
Thy holy mount to gain. — 


. An offering to the Lord, * 


There let them all be seen, 
Sprinkled with water and with blood, 
In soul and body clean. 


. With Israel’s myriads seal’d, 


Let all the nations meet; 
And show the mystery fulfill’d,—_ 
Thy family complete. ©. ‘WESLEY. 
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$69, 6. ML. And dares to take the side that seems 


. Wrong to man’s blindfold eye! 
i, Tuy way is in the deep, O Lord! i e ve 


E’en there we'll go with Thee; 


co 


. O learn to scorn the praise of men! 


We'll meet the tempest at Thy word, O learn to lose with God! 
And walk upon the sea! For Jesus won the world through shame, 
2. Poor tremblers at His rougher wind, And beckons thee His road. . 
Why do we doubt Him so ?— LYRA OATH, 
Who gives the storm a path, will find 971. OC. M. 


The way our feet shall go. 
1, OPPRESSION shall not always reign, 
There comes a brighter day, 
When freedom, burst from every chain, 
Shall have triumphant sway. 


3. A moment may His hand be lost,— 
Drear moment of delay !—~ 
We cry, “ Lord help the tempest-tost,”— 
And safe we’re borne away. 


4, The Lord yields nothing to our fears, 
And flies from selfish care ; 
But comes Himself, where’er He hears 
The voice of loving prayer. 


2. Then right shall over might prevail, 
And truth, fall armed in mail, 
The hosts of tyrant wrong assail, 
And hold eternal sway. 


3. What voice shall bid the progress stay 


970. 0. M. Of truth’s victorious car? 
Sim's Biers f a thi What arm arrest the growing day, 
‘ SB ee pears nS, . Or quench the solar star? 
Most strange in all its ways, 
And, of all things on earth, least like 4, What soul shall dare, tho’ stout and strong, 
What men agree to praise. Restore the ancient wrong; 


Oppression’s guilty night prolong, 


2. Oblessed is he to whom is given anid fheedom’s-morning bar? 


The instinct that can tell 


t God is on the field, when He 5. The hour of triumph comes apace, 
3 most invisible! The fated, promised hour, 
3. Workman of God! O lose not heart, When earth upon a Tansomed race 
Frey learn what God is like; Her bounteous gifts shall shower. 
nd in the darkest battle-field 
shiilt ‘ 6. Ring, Liberty, thy glorious bell, 
ir: , sea woe re Ske, On high thy banner swell, : 
4. And blessed is he who can divine Let tramp on trump the triumph swell, 
_ Where real right doth lie, Of Heaven's redeeming power 


H. WARE 
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MORNING STAR. 7s. Cu. Brecnen. 
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1, 


{ Watchman ! tell us rf the night, What its signs of promise are. 
( Traveler! a yon mountain’s height, See that glory-beaming star! 


"LPs Ve 


{ Watchman! does its beauteous ray 
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_ Aught of hope or joy fgretell? Traveler! yes; it brings the day, Promised day of Is - ra - el. 
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ae 972, 1s. O that all might catch the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliss! 
1. WaTcHMAN! tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are.— 3. When Me es the bebe aa 4 
Traveler! o’er yon mountain’s height, 2 Small and feeb a deeers mclhaniy 
See that glory-beaming star! Naw the word doth swiftly run ; 
Watchman! does its beauteous ray ow it wins its widening way. 
Aught of joy or hope foretell ?2— 4, More and more it spreads and grows, 
Trayeler! yes; it brings the day— Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Promised day of Israel. Sin’s strongholds it now o’erthrows— 
2. Watchman! tell us of the night, Shakes 2hp tees 
Higher yet that star ascends.— 5. Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Traveler! blessedness and light, Little as a human hand? 
Peace and truth, it8 course portends |— Now it spreads along the skies— 
Watchman! will its beams alone Hangs o’er all the thirsty land. 
Gild the spot that gave them birth? : ¢ 
Traveler! ages are its own, 6, Lo! the promise of a shower 
See, it bursts o’er all the earth. Drops already from above; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 
3. Watchman! tell us of the night, All the Spirit of His love. 
For the morning seems to dawn.— C, WESLEY- 
Traveler! darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn.— 974, 7s, 


Watchman! let thy wanderings cease ; 
Mie thee to thy quiet home.— 
Traveler! lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come! 
BOWRING. 


973. is. 


I. Spe how great a flame aspires, 


2. 


Kindled by a spark of grace! 
Jesus’ love the nations fires— 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 


To bring fire on earth He came; 
Kindled in some heart it is: 


» 


. Now the desert lands rejoice, 


. WAKE the song of jubilee, 


Let it echo o’er the sea! 
Now hath come the promised hour; 
Jesus reigns with sovereign power. 


. All ye nations! join and sing— 


“ Christ, of lords and ‘kings, is King!” 
Let it sound from shore to: shore,— 
“ Jesus reigns for evermore |” 


“ 


And the islands join their voice; 

Yea, the whole creation sings— _ ; 

« Jesus is the King of kings 1" © Leak + 
_ PRATI’S COLL. 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. A 3809 
975. 7s. 3. Go to many a tropic isle, 
In the bosom of the deep, 
1. Hark! the song of jubilee, Where the skies for ever smile, 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, And th’ oppressed for ever weep, 
Or the fullness of the sea, ; ar 
When it breaks upon the shore! 4, O’er the negro’s night of care 
Pour the living light of heaven ; 
2. See, Jehovah’s banner’s furled ; Chase away the fiend despair, 
Sheath’d His sword:—He speaks—'t is Bid him hope to be forgiven. 
Now the kingdoms of this world [done! 
Are the kingdom of His Son. j 5. Where the golden gates of day 
Gpen on the palmy Kast, 
3. He shall reign from pole to pole Wide the bleeding cross display, 
With supreme, unbounded sway; Spread the Gospel’s richest feast. 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll, vile 
Yonder heavens have passed away. 6. Bear the tidings round the ball, 
Visit every soil and sea; 
4, Hallelujah! for the Lord Preach the cross of Christ to all— oa 
God omnipotent shall reign ; Christ, whose love is full and free. rat 
Hallelujah !—let the word MARSDEN, 4 
Keho round the earth and main. : 
, 978. is. 
5. Hallelujah! hark! the sound, 
From the center to the skies, 1. Lorp1! Thou didst arise and say, 
Wakes, above, beneath, around, To the troubled waters, “ Peace!” 
All creation’s harmonies. And the tempest died away, 
i MONTGOMERY. Down they sank, the foaming seas; 
And a ealm and heaving sleep 
976. 7s. Spread o’er all the glassy deep ; 
All the azure lake serene 
1. Sree the ransomed millions stand— Like another heaven was scen! 
Palms of conquest in their hands! 
This before the throne their strain— 2. Lord! Thy gracious word repeat 
“ Hell is yanquished—death is slain! To the billows of the proud ; 
Quell the tyrant’s martial heat ; 
2. ‘Blessing, honor, glory, might, Quell the fierce and changing crowd: 
Are the Conqueror’s native right; Then the earth shall find repose 
Thrones and powers before Him fall— Frem oppressions and from woes; 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all!” And an imaged heaven appear 
On our world of darkness here. 
3. Hasten, Lord! the promised hour; MILMAN. 
Come in glory and in power; 
Still Thy foes are unsubdued— 979. 7s. 


Nature sighs to be renewed. 
: 1. Sons of men, behold from far, 
4. Time has nearly reached its sum; Hail the long-expected star! 
All things with the bride, say, “Come!” Star of truth that gilds the night, 
Jesus! whom all worlds adore, Z ‘ And guides bewildered men aright. 
Come—and reign for evermore. aa 
CONDER. 2. Mild it shines on all beneath, 


Piercing through the shades of death; 
Scattering error’s wide-spread night ; 


977, 7s. Kindling darkness into light. 
1. Go, ye messengers of God, 3. Nations all, remote and near, 
Like the beams of morning fly; Haste to see your Lord appear; 
Take the wonder-working rod, Haste, for Him your hearts prepare, 
Wave the banner-cross on high. Meet Him manifested there! 
2. Where the lofty minaret. 4, There behold the day-spring rise, 
_ _ Gleams along the morning skies,- Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 
Wave it till the crescent set, See it chase the shades away, 


And the “ Star of Jacob” rise. Shining to the perfect day. 


310 - CONFLICTS OF THE ‘GOSPEL. 


HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS, 11 &10s, Spiritual Songs. 


prom ae 


1. Hail to the brightness of Zi - on’s glad ae Rei to the 


ae =o sae : fee = + Za: E > — ee 
‘ 4A— : é a 3 ici ame hor ert 
| i | 


Pp 
9 = EE seceeere ea soo 
oe = === —- o-oo 


lands that in darkness have lain; Hushed be arf ac-cents of 
iz Seat a} ts re iS 
—s ales =<: z= Set 
a i a ee oe eae ae oe 
9 ys ps Sef ? < te P 


ee eS ee ae 2a 
So ee eto 


sor-row and mourning, Zi - on in triumph be-gins ‘is mild reign. 


980, lls & 10s. Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are 
ringing, 

Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in 

song. 


2. Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad morn- 


ing, Pe 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold; 
Hail to the millions from bondage return-| 4. See, from all lands—from the isles of the 


ing, yi ocean, 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision be-| ~ praise to Jehovah. ascending on hich ; 
hold. Fallen aie one engines of war and commo- 
3. Lo! in the desert rich flowers are spring- Sh See a salvation are rending the ay 


Ing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along; T. HASTINGS. 
‘ bog 
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WATTS, H, M. 
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Then rolled the stone, 
And all adored 
Your rising Lord, 

With joy unknown. 


981. IM, 


1. O YE immortal throng 
_ Of angels round the throne, 
Join with our feeble song, 


To make the Saviour known! 
On earth ye knew 
His wondrous grace; 
His beanteous face 
In heaven ye view. 


2. Ye saw the heaven-born Child 
In human flesh arrayed, 
Benevolent and mild, 
While in the manger laid; 
And praise to God, 
And peace on earth, 
For such a birth, 
Proclaimed aloud. 


3. Ye in the wilderness, 

Beheld the tempter spoiled, 
Well known in every dress, 
In every combat foiled; 

And joined to crown 
The Victor's head, 
When Satan fled 

Before His frown. 


4, Around His sacred tomb 
A willing watch ye keep, 
Till the blest moment come 
To rouse Him from His sleep; 


5. When, all arrayed in light, 
The shining Oonqueror rode, 
Ye hailed His rapturous flight 
Up to the throne of God; 
And waved around 
Your golden wings, 
And struck your strings 
Of sweetest sound. 


6. The warbling notes pursue, 
And louder anthems raise, 
While mortals sing with you 
Their own Redeemer’s praise ; 
And thou, my heart, 
With equal flame, 
And joy the same, 
Perform thy part. 


DODDRIDGE. 


DoxoLoGy. HH. M. 


To God the Father’s throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son; 
To God the Spirit praise ; 
With all our powers, eternal King, 


Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 


LATTER DAY. 8s & 7s. 


CONFLICTS OF THE GOSPEL. 
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982. 83 & 7s, 


2. Will ye play, then, will ye dally, 


ith your music and your wine ? 
Up! it is Jehovah’s rally! 
God's own arm hath need of thine. 
Hark! the onset! will ye fold your 
Faith-clad arms in lazy lock? 
Up, O up, thou drowsy soldier; 
Worlds are charging to the shock. 


. Worlds are charging—heaven beholding ; 


Thou hast but an hour to fight; 
Now the blazoned cross unfolding, 
On—right onward, for the right. 
Ont let all the soul within you 
For the truth’s sake go abroad! 
Strike! let every nerve and sinew 
Tell on ages—tell for God! 


A. ©. COXE. 
983, 88 & 7s, 


. GLorrous things of thee are spoken, 


Zion, city of our God; 
He, whose word can not be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode; 


. 


? 


. Round each habitation hovering, 


On the Rock of Ages founded— 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile on all thy foes. 


. See, the streams of living waters, 


Springing from eternal loye, . 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want. remove; 

Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows thy thirst t’ assuage? 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. j 


os 


See the cloud and fire appear! 
For a glory and a covering, — 
Showing that the Lord is near— 
He who gives them daily manna, 
He who listens when they ery— 
Let him hear the loud hosanna 
Rising to His throne on high. 


NEWTON, 


_ a t 
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984, 8 & 7s, 986. 8s, 78 & 4s, 


1. Yes—my native land! I love thee ; 
All thy scenes I love them well; 
Friends, connections, happy country, 
Can I bid you all farewell? 
Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


2, Home!—thy joys are passing lovely— 
Joys no stranger-heart can tell; 
Happy home!—'tis sure I love thee! 
Can I—can I say—Farewell? 

Can I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


3. Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 
Ifoly days and Sabbath-bell, 
Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure! 
Can I say a last farewell? 
Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


4. Yes! I hasten from you gladly, 
From the scenes I love so well; 
Far away, ye billows! bear me; 
Lovely native land!—farewell! 
Pleased I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 


5. In the deserts let me labor, 
On the mountains Jet me tell, 
How He, died—the blessed Saviour— 
To redeem a world from hell! 
_ Let me hasten, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 


8. F. SMITH. 
985, 88 & 7s, 


1, ONWARD, onward, men of heaven! 

Bear the Gospel’s banner high; 

Rest not till its light is given, 
Star of every pagan sky. 

Send it where the pilgrim-stranger 
Faints ‘neath Asia’s scorching ray ; 

Bid the red browed forest ranger 
Hail it, ere he fades away. 


2. Where the Arctic ocean thunders, 

Where the tropies fiercely glow, 

Broadly spread its page of wonders, 
Brightly bid its radiance flow. 

India marks its luster stealing, 
Shiv’ring Greenland loves its rays, 

Afric, ’mid her deserts kneeling, 
Lifts the untaught strain of praise. 


8, Rude in speech, or grim in feature, 

Dark in spirit tho’ they be, 

Show that light to every creature, 
Prince or yassal—bond or free. 

Lo! ‘they haste to every nation, 
Host on host the ranks supply, 

Onward !—Christ is your salvation, . 

' And your death is victory. 
acs SIGOURNEY. 


. 


. CHRISTIAN! see! the orient morning 


Breaks along the heathen sky ; 
Lo! th’ expected day is dawning— 
Glorious day-spring from on high; 
Hallelujah |— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


. Heathens at the sight are singing; 


Morning wakes the tuneful lays; 
Precious Sia they are bringing— 
First-fruits of more perfect praise ; 

Hallelujah !— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


. Zion’s Sun!—salvation beaming— 


Gilding now the radiant hills— ©. 
Rise and shine, till brighter gleamings 
All the world Thy glory fills; 4 
Hallelujah !— . 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 
ts 


. Lord of every tribe and nation! 


Spread Thy truth from pole to pole; 
Spread the light of Thy salvation, 
Till it shine on every soul; 
Hallelujah !— 
Hail the day-spring from on high! 


LELAND’S HYMNs. 


987, & & Ts, 


. Harxk! the sounds of joy and gladness; 


“Whence the shout of rural mirth? 
Man repents his murderous maduess, 
Man, the tiger of the earth! 
Lo! the glittering sword descending, 
Cleaves the soil it drenched before ; 
And the spear, the vintage tending, 
Gives its work of carnage o’er. 


. Men, not now their hands imbruing, 


Brother, in a brother’s blood, 

Sport with terror, death, and ruin, 
Reckless borne on passion’s flood; 

Arts of peace, the nations blessing, 
Clothe the hills, the valleys cheer; 

While the world, its wrongs redressing, 
Breathes a new, sabbatic year. 


. Lord of earth! its mournful story 


Hasten, in Thy grace, to close; 
Bring the days of brighter glory, 

Calm its tumults, heal its woes ; 
All, around the cross uniting, 

Blend in one harmonious throng; 
Peace, the rolls of time inditing, 


Love, the universal song. 
MRS. GILBERT. 
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ZION. 8s, 7s, & 4s, T. Hastines. 


On the mountain’stop ap - pear-ing, 
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988, 8s, 7s & 4s. Heaven and earth at last remove; 


2. Has thy night been long and mournful? 
Have thy. friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 
Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 


3. God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He Himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end; 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


4, Peace and joy shall now attend thee; 
All thy warfare now is past; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee; 
Victory is thine at last; 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 
KELLY. 


989. 8%, 7s & 4s, 


1, Zion stands with hills surrounded— 
Zion, kept by power divine; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine ; 
Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine! 


2. Every human tie may perish; 
Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 
Mothers cease their own to cher ish; 


» 


But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 


3. In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee; 
Thou art precious in His sight ; 
God is with thee— 
God, thine everlasting light. 
KELLY. 


990. 8s, 78 & 4s, 


1. Sen, from Zion’s sacred mountain, 
Streams of living water flow; 
God has opened there a fountain 
That supplies the world below ; 
They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 


2. Through ten thousand channels flowing 
Streams of mercy find their way: 
Life, and health, and joy bestowing, 
Waking beauty from decay. 
O, ye nations, 
Hail the long-expected day. 


3. Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 
All-enriching as it goes, 
Lo! the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rose; ~ 
Lo! the desert 
Sings for joy where’er it flows. 
KELLY. 


ee "4 


MISSIONS AND 
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991.5. 8s, 7s & 4s, 


Pint of God, go take your stations, 
Darkness reigns o’er all the earth— 
Go, proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth— 
Bear the tidings, 
Tell the Saviour’s matchless worth. 


2. Go—and when exposed to dangers, 
Jesus will your souls defend ; 
Go, and when ’mid foes and strangers, 
He will still appear your Friend— 
His kind presence 
Shall be with you to the end. 
KELLY. 


: 992,” & & Ts 


1, CuEerK grow pale, but heart be vigorous; 
Body fall, but soul have peace; 
Welcome, pain! thou searcher rigorous, 
Slay me, but my faith increase. 


2. Sin, o’er sense so softly stealing ; 
Doubt, that would my strength impair ; 
Hence at once from life and feeling— 
Now my cross I gladly bear. 


3. Up, my soul! with clear sedateness 
Read heaven’s law, writ bright and 
Up! a sacrifice to greatness, [broad, 

Truth, and goodness—up to God! 


4. Up to labor! from thee shaking 
Off the bonds of sloth, be brave! 
Give thyself to prayer and waking ; 
Toil some fainting heart to save! 
MISS BREMER. 


993. 88, 7s & 4s, 


1. Yes! we trust the day is breaking, 
Joyful times are near at hand; 
God, the mighty God, is speaking 
By His word in every land; 
God is speaking— 
Darkness fiies at His command. 


2. With the voice of joy and singing 
Let us hail the dawning ray ; 
Lo! the blessed day-star, bringing 
O’er the earth a glorious day ; 
' At his rising, 
Gloom and darkness flee away. 
KELLY. 


994. 83 & 7s,* 


1, Hark! what mean those lamentations, 
. Rolling sadly through the sky? , 
"Tis the ery of heathen nations— 
“ Come and help us, or we die!” 


3. 


‘+ 


Hear the heathen’s sad complaining, 
Christians! hear their dying ery; * 
And, the love of Christ constraining, 
Haste to help them, ere they die. 
CAWOOD. 


995. 8s, 7s & 4s, : 


O’ER the realms of pagan darkness 
Let the eye of pity gaze; 
See the thronging, wandering nations, 
Lost in sin’s bewildering maze: 
Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 


. Light of them that sit in darkness! 


Rise and shine! Thy blessings bring: 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles! é 
Rise with healing in Thy wing; 
To Thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 


. May the millions now adoring 


Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and worshiping before Him, 
Serve the living God alone: 
Let Thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 


. Thou, to whom all power is given, 


Speak the word; at Thy command 
Let the heralds of Thy mercy 
Spread Thy name from land to land; 
Lord, be vith them, 
Always, to the end of time. 
= COTTERELL, 


+» 


996. 88, 7s & 4s, 


. O'nR the gloomy hills of darkness, 


Cheered by no celestial ray, 
Sun of righteousness! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 
Send the gospel 
To the earth’s remotest bound. 


. Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness— 


Grant them, Lord! the glorious light ; 
And, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night; 
And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day, 


Fly Mon’, thou mighty Gospel! 
‘Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominions, 
Multiply and still increase ; 
Sway Thy scepter, 
Saviour! all the world arouud, 
P. WILLIAMS, 


* Sing Amaland, p. 64. 
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. THE morning light is breaking, 


€ 
, 997. Ts. Os, 
ra o. 


The darkness disappears ; 

The sons of earth are waking 
To penitential tears. 

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 
Brings tidings from afar 

Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion’s war. 


. Rich dews of grace come o’er us 


In many a gentle shower; 
And brighter scenes before us 
Are opening every hour: 
Each ery to heaven going 
Abundant answer brings ; 
And heavenly gales are blowing, 
With peace upon their wings, 


. See heathen nations bendin 


Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above ; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour’s blessing,— 
A nation in a day. 


4, Blest river of salvation, 
Pursue thine onward way; |’ 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home; ~ 
Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim—‘ The Lord is come.” _ 


998, 7s & 6s, 


- 1, Rot on, thou mighty ocean ; , 

And, as thy billows flow, 

Bear messengers of merey 
To every land below. ; 

Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
Safe to the destined shore; _ 

That man may sit in darkness, 
And death’s black shade no more. 


2. O Thou eternal Ruler, DE Re 
' Who holdest in Thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean, 
Protect them from all harm! 
Thy presence, Lord, be with phen. 
Wherever they may be; . 
Though far from us, who love them, 
Still let them be with Thee. 
. PRATES COLL. 


( 


a at 
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MISSIONS AND REFORM. 


+ 999. 7s & 6s, 
Hymn may be sung to Amsterdam, page 870.) 
WrerciEd, helpless, and distress’d, 
Ah! Whither shall I fly; 
Ever gasping after rest,— 
T can not find it nigh: 
Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,— 
Fast in sin and misery,— 
Friend of sinners, let me find 
My help, my allin Thee. 


. Clothe me, Lord, with holiness, 


With meek humility; 
Put on me that glorious dress,— 
Endue my soul with Thee: 
Let Thine image be restored ; 
Let Thy nature in me move, 
With Tay fullness fill me, Lord, 
Oh, fill me with Thy love. ¢. WESLEY. 


1900. 7s & 6s. 


. WHEN shall the voice of singing 


Flow joyfully along? 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended, 

And Him, who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended, 

In righteousness to reign? 


. Then from the craggy mountains 


The sacred t shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 
Shall echo the reply: 
High tower and lowly dwelling 
Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujah swelling 
Tn one eternal sound. 


PRATY’S COLL. 


1001. 7s & Gs. 


. Hat to the Lord’s Anointed, 


Great David’s greater Son! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 


To take away transgression, ms 


And rule in equity. 


He comes, with succor speedy, 
To those who suffer wrong; 
To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong; 
To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
ere precious in His sight 


He shall come down, like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love, and joy, like flowers, 

. Spring in His path to birth: 


+ 


* 
, he Thibet’s 


Before Him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 


. For Him shall prayer unceasing, 


And daily yows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing,— 
A kingdom without end: 


The tide of time shall never & 
His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand for ever; 
That name to us is—Love. 
MONTGOMERY. 


1002. 7s & Os. 


1. Now, host with host asse: bling, 
The victory we win; ar 


Lo! on his throne sits tremblir 
That old and giant Sin; 
Like chaff by strong winds scattered, 
His banded strength has gone, 
His charmed cup lies shattered, 
And still the cry is—“ On.” 


. Our fathers’ God, our Keeper! 


Be Thou our strength divine! 
Thou sendest forth the reaper,— 
The harvest all is Thine. 
Roll on, roll on this gladness, 
Till, driven from every shore, 
The drunkard’s sin and madness 
Shall smite the earth no more! 
— ey B. H. CHAPIN. 
’ 


ne 


snow-ca pped mountains, 
O’er Afric’s burning sand, 
Where roll the fiery fountains 
Along Hawai’s strand: 
In every distant nation, 
The mighty globe around, 
The heralds of salvation 
The Gospel trumpet sound. 


. In golden armor blazing, 


They press their onward way, 
And, high in air upraising, 

The glorious cross display : 
Away their weapous hurling, 

The warring nations cease, 
And hail with joy, unfurling 

The banner folds of peace. 


. What though hell’s fiery legions 
Pou h their dread array, 


Look up—angelic legions 
Attend you on your way: 
March on, ye sons of heaven, 
This precious promise sing— 
The heathen shall be given 
To Christ, our glorious King! 
D. DUTTON, JR. 
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1004, 68 & 4s, These are the great of earth, 
; Great, not by kingly birth, 
. My native country! thee, Great in their well-proved worth, 
Land of the noble free, Firm hearts and true. 
Thy name I love; 2 a 
T love thy rocks and rills, 3. Theseare the living lights, é 
Thy woods anc pled hills; '. That from your boli en heights 


ture thrill Shall shine afar, 
es Till they who name the name 
Of Freedom, to the flame 


My heart with raj 
_ Like that ¢ 
Let music sy 


; Come, as the Magi came 
ae ne € Towards Bethlehem’s star. 
weet n’s song; 4 PIERPONT. 
Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake, 1006, 6s & 4s, 
Let rocks their silence break, ; 
The sound prolong. - 1. te those a Gale good 
ie ho here, in peril, sto 
bs “hele ri oe to Thee, And raised their hymn. 
My Then tre cen Peace to the reverend dead! © 
ao snay nist aed Be bright The light, that on their head 
PNR ts an Sa Two hundred years have shed, 
With freedom’s holy light, Shalt ne'er: srow Mit 
Protect us by Thy might, ” gees 8 ’ 
Great God, our King. 2. Ye temples, that to God 
8. FP, SMITH. Rise where our fathers trod, 
Guard well your trust,— 
1005. 6s & ds, The faith, that awe the sea, 
1. Break forth in song, ye trees, The truth, that made them free, 
As, through your tops, the breeze Their cherished purity, 
Sweeps from the sea;. Their garnered dust, 
For, on its rushing wings, ~ 3. Thou high and holy One, 
To your cool shades and springs, Whose care for sire and gon a 
That breeze a people brings, All nature fills; 
Exile} shoaah, free. / While day shall break and close, 
2. Ye sister hills lay down While night her crescent shows, — 
Of ancient oaks your crown, O, let Thy light repose aA? 
In homage due ;— On these our hills! = PIERPONT. 
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. OUTH ROCK. 5. M. 


Mrs. Brown. 
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+ Be ay Their gi- ant branches tossed; And the heavy night hung 
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1007. 8. M l 3. Amidst the storm they sang, 
And the stars heard, and the sea! 
And the sounding aisles of the dim woods 
rang 
To the anthem of the free. 
The ocean eagle soared 
From his nest by the white wave’s foam, 
And the rocking pines of the forest roared— 
This was their welcome home! 


1. Tut breaking waves dashed high 
On a stern and rock-bound coast, 
And the woods against a stormy sky 
Their giant branches tossed ; 
And the heavy night hung dark * 
The hills and waters o’er, 
When a band of exiles moored their bark 


On the wild New England shore. 
4, What sought they thus afar? 


i Bright jewels of the mine? 


2. Not as the conqueror comes, The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?— 

They, the true hearted, came ; Th ught a faith’ s pure shrine! 

Not with the roll of the stirring drums, Ay, call it holy ground, 

Co the trumpet that sings of fame; the soil where first they trod! 

as the flying come, They have left unstained what there they 

In silence and in fear ;— found— 

They shook the depths of the desert gloom Freedom to worship God. 
With their hymns of ify cheer. } MRS. HEMANS. 
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1068, 10s. 


2. See a long race thy spacious courts adorn; 
See future sons and daughte’ t unborn, 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
a life, ix el 

? 


3. Seo barbarous n 
Walk in Thy li 
See thy bright 

kings, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 


bend; 


4. The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke 
decay, 

Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away: 

But fixed His word, His saving power re- 
me ains ; 


Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. |’ 


POPE. 
1009. 10s, 


1. Pour, blessed Gospel, glori ious news for man! 
Thy stream of life o’er springless deserts 
roll: 
Thy bond of peace the mighty earth can span, 
And make one rothechoodalgm pole to 
pole. 


2. On, piercing Gospel, on! of every heart, 
In every latitude, thou own’st t'e key: 
From their dull slumbers savage souls shall 
start, 
With all their treasures first unlocked by 
thee. 


| arch ogi a o—o—e -6—9 ) 
pee 


ironged with prostrate 


'3. Spread, mighty Gospel, spread thy soaring 


wings ! 
Gather thy —“—_— from every 
land: 
Call home the wand to the King of 
kings; 


Proclaim them all thine own; 
command | 


—'t is Christ's: 
ASHWORTH, 


1010. 0s, 


1. Restore, O Father! to our times restore 

The peace which filled Thine infant church 
of yore; 

Ere lust Of power had sown 9 seeds of 
strife, 

— quenched the new-born charities of life. 


2. O, never more may different shibbeibits part 
From kindly sympathy a brother's heart! 
But, linked in one, believing thousands kneel, 
And share with each the sacred joy they 

feel. 


: 


3. From soul to soul, ie as the sunbeam’s 
ray, 
Let concord spread one universal day; 
And faith by love lead all mankind to Thee, 
Parent of peace, and Fount of harmony! 


‘BEARD’S COLL, 


madd 
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” 
Moscow, lls, 10s & 93. Russian Air. Arranged by J. ZunpEt. 
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Show forth ae pity on high where Thou reignest : Give to us peace in our time, O Lord! 
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1O14. Ils, 10s & 9s, And like a bell with solemn, sweet vibrations, 

I hear once more the voice of Christ say, 


1. Gop, the all ae Thou who ordainest sf Peace!” " 


Thunder Th ion, and lightning Thy 
sword 5 2. Peace! and no Longdilons its brazen portals, 
Show eth Sh pity on high where Thou The blast of war's organ shakes ‘tie 
: 5 ‘ ; _ ‘skies: ; 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord, Bub beautifal-ase he immortals, 
cone yer ees | Aa by Repairs The holy melodi ove arise. 
2. God, the Omnipotent! mighty Avenger, ; 
Watching invisible, judging unheard : aa 
Save us in mercy, O save us from danger, 1013. 10s." 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. ° 8, 
3. God, the all-merciful! earth hath forsaken hi Farane divine! this deadening power con- 
Th Il holy, and slighted Thy word ; mol, 
¥ 9 a tt a) it & . Which to the senses binds the immortal soul; 
Bevnot Phy, wraph;in it terror awaken, O, break this bondage, Lord! I would be 
Give to us pardon and peace, O Lord. free? 
U - 
. 4 And in my soul would find my heaven in 
4, So will Thy people with thankful devotion, Thee. 
Praise Him who saved them from peril 
and sword ; ; 
Shouting in chorus, from ocean to ocean, |2- My heaven in Thee! O God, no other heaven 
Peace to the nations, and praise to the| To the immortal soul can e’er be given; 


Lord. O, let Thy kingdom now within me come, 
And as above, so here, Thy will be done! 


1012. Ls & 10s* 
3. My heaven in Thee, O Father, let me find, 
1. Down the dark future, through long genera-| My heaven in Thee, within a heart resigned; 


tions, No more, of heayen and bliss, my soul, do- 
The sounds of war grow fainter, and.then spair ; - 
PPREP S.A For where my God is found, my heaven is 
* Sing to aol ms opposite page, there. 
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1014. SM, “A day for man to yex his soul + 


2. Lord Jesus, come! for hosts 
Meet on the battle-plain; 

Our holiest hopes seem vainest boasts, 
And tears are shed like rain. 


3. Lord Jesus, come! the slave 
Still bears his heavy chains; 

Their daily bread the hungry crave, 
While teem the fruitful plains. 


4. Hark! herald voices near 
Lead on Thy happier day ; 
Come, Lord, and our hosannas hear! 
We wait to strew Thy way. 
s ‘MISS MARTINEAU. 


1015. 8. ML. 


1. Huss the loud cannon’s roar, 
The frantic warrior’s call! 

Why should the earth be drenched with 
Are we not brothers all? [gore? 


2. Want, from the wretch depart! 
Chains, from the captive fall! 

Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor’s heart— 
Sufferers are brothers all. 


3. Churches and sects, strike down 
Each mean partition wall! 

Let love each harsher feeling drown— 
Christians are brothers all. 


4. Let love and truth alone 
Hold human hearts in thrall, 

That Heaven its work at length may own 
And men be brothers all. 


JOHNS. 


1616. 8. M. 


1. “Is this a fast for me?” 
Thus saith the Lord our God; 


» 


el 


_ And feel affliction’s rod? 
2. “No; igs not'this alone 
The sacred fast I choose— 
Oppression’s yoke to burst in twain, 
The bands of guilt unloose ? 


3. “To nakedness and 
Your food and raiment deal, 
To dwell your kindred 1 among, 
And all their sufferings heal? 


4, “Then, like the morning ray, ~ 
Shall spring your health and light; 
Before you, righteousness shall shine, 
Behind, my glory bright!” DRUMMOND. 


1017. s.* 
1. May freedom speed onward, wherever the 
blood 
Of the wronged and the guiltless is crying 
to God; 
Wherever from kindred, torn rudely apart, 
Comes the sorrowful wail of the broken 
“of heart. 


. Wherever the shackles of tyranny bind 
In silence and darkness the God-given 
mind, 
There, Lord, speed it onward! the truth 
shall be felt, 
The bonds shall be loosened, the iron will 


bo 


melt. 
8. Help us turn from the eayil of words, te 
unite 
Once again for the poor in defense of the 
right, 
Unappalled by the danger, the shame oi 
. the pain, 
And counting each trial for truth as our 
gain. | WHITTIER, 


* Sing to Burlington, page 323." 


‘ 
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‘ MISSIONS AND REFORM. 823 
BURLINGTON. 12s, lls & 8s, Seria from the German by lL. Mason. 
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1018. is Ils, Ny 88, 3. Then loud shall ascend from each sanctified 
2. Ride on in Th reatness, Thou conquerin nation 
Saviour, Fon * The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise, 
Let \uousan lsof thousands submit to Thy reign, And heaven shall re-echo the song of salvaticn, 
Ackno pdedge Thy goodness, entreat for Thy In rich and melodious lays. 


favor, S. F, SMITH 
And follow Thy glorious train. 


WHITTIER. 10s. - Arranged from a Jewish Chant. 
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& Follow, with reverent steps, the great example 


1019. Ils & 10s. Of Him whose holy work was doing good ; 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father’s temple, 


é i a pse atitude 

2. Then, brother man, fold to thy heart thy brother! Each loving life a psalm of gratitude. 
For _ love dwells, the peace of God is} 4. Thus shall all shackles fall; the stormy clangor 
Of wild war rousic o'er the earth shall cease ; 


Tow worship Paty is to love each other ; Love shall tread out the baleful fires of anger, 
smile a. hymn, each kindly deed a And in its ashes plant the tree of peace. 
prayer. WHITTIBR 
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324 CONFLICTS OF THE GOSPEL. 


KALKBRENNER. C. M. 
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1020. CM. 3. “ Yes,” saith the Lord, “now will I rise, 


~ 


ws, 


Qn 


. He from the dreadful 


. WHEN the great Judge, supreme and just, 


Shall once inquire for blood, 
The humble souls, that mourn in dust, 
Shall find a faithful God. 


gates of death 
Doth His own children raise; 

In Zion’s gates with cheerful breath 
They sing their Father's praise. 


. His foes shall fall with heedless feet 


Into the pit they made; 
And sinners perish in the net 
That their own hands have spread. 


Though saints to sore distress are brought, 


And wait, and long complain, 
Their cries shall never be forgot, 
Nor shall their hopes be vain. 


Rise, great Redeemer, from Thy seat, 
To judge and save the poor; 
Let nations tremble at Thy feet, 
And man prevail no more. 
WATTS. 


1021. OC. ML 


. Lorp, when iniquities abound, 


And blasphemy grows bold, 
When faith is hardly to be found, 
And love is waxing cold,— 


. Is not Thy chariot hastening on? 


Hast Thou not given the sign ? 
May we not trust and live upon 
A promise so divine? 


’ 


. I'll sing Thy majesty and grace: 


And make oppressors flee; © 
I will appear to their surprise, 
And set My servants free.” 


. Thy word, like silver seven times tried, 


Through ages shail endure; 
The men, that in Thy truth confide, 
Shall find the promise sure. 
WATTS. 


1022, OM. 


. WitH my whole heart I’ll raise my song, 


Thy wonders I'll proclaim ; 
Thou, sovereign Judge of right and wrong, 
Wilt put my foes to shame. 


My God prepares His throne 
To judge the world in righteousness, 
And make His vengeance known. 


. Then shall the Lord a refuge prove 


For all the poor oppress‘d; 
To save the people of His love, 
And give the weary rest. 


. The men that know Thy name will trust: 


Jn Thine abundant grace; 
For Thou dost ne’er forsake the just, 
Who humbly seek Thy face. 


. Sing praises to the righteous Lord, - 


Who dwells on Zion’s hill, 
Who executes His threatening word, 
And doth His grace fulfill. 
warts, 


+ ba et 
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1023, IM. 1024. HM. 
1. Girp on Thy conquering sword, 1. WE give ope 
Ascend Thy shining car, For God the Father’s leve— 
And mareh, almighty Lord! For all our comforts here, 
To wage Thy holy war. And better hopes above; 
Before His wheels, in glad surprise, He sent His own eternal Son 
Ye valleys, rise, and sink, ye hills. To die for sins that we had done. 
2. Fair truth, and smiling love, 2. To God the Son belongs 
And injured righteousness, Immortal glory, too, 
Under Thy banners move, Who bought us with His blood 
And seek from Thee redress ; From everlasting woe ; 
Thou in their cause shall prosperous ride, .} And now He lives, and new He reigns, 
And far and wide dispense Thy laws. And sees the fruit of all His pains. 
3. Before Thine awful face 3. To God the Spirit’s name 
Millions of foes shall fall, Immortal worship give, 
The eaptives of Thy grace— Whose hew-creating power 
The grace that captures all. _ Makes the dead sinner live ; 


The world shall know, great King of kings, | His work completes the great design, 
What wondrous things Thine arm can do. And fills the soul with joy divine. 


4. Here to my willing soul 4. Almighty Ged! to Thee 
Bend Thy triumphant way ; Be endless honors done, 
Here every foe control, The undivided Three, 
And all Thy power display ; - And the mysterious One: 
My heart, Thy throne, blest Jesus! see, Where reason fails, with all her powers, 
Bows low to “eg to Thee alone. ’ There faith prevails, and love adores. 
DODDRIDGE. WATTS. 
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WASHINGTON, 63 & 4s. 


J. dey 
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tempests rave, Ruler of winds and wave, Do Thou our country — By Thy great might. 


gh eg ea eee 


1025, 6s & 4s, 


2. For her our prayer shall rise 
To God above the skies; 
On Him we wait; 
Thou who hast heard each sigh, 
Watching each weeping eye, 
Be Thou for Re: nigh ;— 
God save the State! 


1026, 6s & 4s, 


1. Lorn, from Thy blessed throne 
Sorrow look down upon! 
God save the poor! 
Teach them true liberty, 
Make them from tyrants free, 
Let their homes happy be! 
God save the poor! 


2. The arms of wicked men 
Do Thou with might restrain, — 
God save the poor! 
Raise Thou their lowliness, 
Succor Thou their distress, 
Thou whom the meanest bless? 
God save the poor! 


3. Give them stanch honesty, 
Let their prite manly be— 
God save the poor! 


’ 


Help them to hold the right, 
Give them both truth and might, 
Lord of all life and light! 

God save the poor! 


NICOLL, 
1027. 6s & ds, 


1. Rox on, thou joyful day, oe 
When tyranny’s proud sway, 
Stern as the grave, 
Shall to the ground be hurl’d, 
And freedom’s flag, unfurl’d, 
Shall wave throughout the world 
O’er every slave. 


2. Trump of glad jubilee, 
Echo o’er jand and sea, 
Freedom for all; 
Let the glad tidings fly, 
And every tribe reply, 
Glory to God on high, 
At slavery’s fall. bk 2 


3. Free, too, the captive mind — 
By darkness Jong confined 
In slavery’s night; : 
The Saviour’s reign extend, “J 
Virtue with freedom blend, 
And full salvation send 
With freedom’s light. — 


DUNCAN. 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 


SUFFOLK, 8, 7s & 4s. 
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1028. 8, 7s & 4s, 


1. Girp thy sword on, mighty Saviour; 
Make the word of truth Thy care ; 
Prosper in Thy course triumphant; 
: All success attend war: 
° Gracious Victor, 
Bring Thy trophies from afar. 


2. Majesty combines with meeckness, 
Righteousness and peace unite 
To iusure Thy blessed conquests ; 
Take possession of Thy right: 
Ride triumphant, 
Dressed in robes of purest light, 3 


3, Blest are they that touch Thy sceptre; 
Blest are all that own Thy reign; 
Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants, 
Rescued from its galling chain: 

Saints and angels, 
All who know Thee, bless Thy reign. 
J, RYLAND. 


1029. 85, 7s & 4s. 


1. Everasting! changing never! 
Of one strength, no more, no less: 
Thine Almightiness for ever,— 


All the same Thy holiness: 
Thee Eternal, 
Thee All-glorious we possess. 


. But we weak ones, but we sinners, 


Would not in our poorness stay ; 
We, the low ones, would be winners 
Of what holy height we may, 
Ever nearer 
To Thy pure and perfect day. 


. Shall things withered, fashions olden, 


Keep us from life’s flowing spring? 


' Waits for us the promise golden, 


Waits each new, diviner thing? 
Onward! Onward! 
Why this faithless tarrying ? 


. Nearer to Thee would we venture, 


Of Thy truth more largely take, 
Upon life dviner enter, 
Into day more glorious break ; 
To the ages 
Fair bequests and costly make. 


. By each saying word unspoken, 


By Thy truth, as yet half-won, 
By each idol still unbroken, 
By Thy will, yet poorly done, 
Hear us! hear us! 


Our Almighty, help us on! GILL, 
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MAY, L. M. ° B. Carr. 


Ges Sr] 


1. Now be my cart pee: to siag The glories bo my Saviour pier the Lord; how 
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Saree sees 


heavenly fair His form! how bright His beauties are! His form! how brigh t His beauties are} 


io 1030. LM. 1031. 1, M 

1. Now be my heart inspired to sing 1. My refuge is the God of love, 

The glories of my Saviour King— Why do my foes insult and ery, 
Jesus the Lord; how heavenly fair “Fly, like a timorous, trembling dove, 
His form! how bright His beauties are! To distant woods or mountains fly?” 

2. O’er all the sons of human race, 2. If government be all destroyed— 

He shines with a superior grace; That firm foundation of our peaco— 
Love from His lips divinely flows, And violence make justice void, 
And blessings all His state compose. Where shall the righteous seek redress? 

3. Dress Thee in arms, most mighty Lord! 3. The Lord in heaven hath fixed His throne, 
Gird on the terror of Thy sword; His eye surveys the world below ;_ 

Tn majesty and glory ride, To Him all mortal things are known, 
With truth and meekness at Thy side. ’  _His eyelids search our spirits through. 

4. Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 4, If He afflicts His saints so far, 

Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart; To prove their love, and try their grace, 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, What must the bold transgressors fear? 
Shall-melt the. rebels at Thy feet. His yery soul abhors their ways. 

5. Thy throne, O God! for ever stands; 5. On impious wretches He shall rain 
Grace'is the scepter in Thy hands; Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death, 
Thy laws and works are just and right; Such as He kindled on the plain 
Justice and grace are Thy delight. Of Sodom, with His angry breath. 

6. God, thine own God, has richly shed 6. The righteous Lord loves righteous souls, 
His oil of gladness on thy head; Whose thoughts and actions are sincere; 
And with His sacred Spirit bless’d ' And with a gracious eye beholds 
His first-born Son above the rest. The men that His own image bear. 


WATTS, WATTS. 


MISSIONS AND REFORM. 3°9 


NEWCOURT. L. P. M. H. Bonn. 
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1052, 1. M._ 6 lines. Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 
9.” Hg ppy the man, whose es rely And let rich sinners go secure, 
Tsrael’s God: He the sky, While gold and greatness bribe your 
And earth and seas, with all their train; hands? 
His truth for ever stands secure; 
He saves th’ oppressed, He feeds the poor; 2.’ Have ye forgot, or never knew, 
And none shall find His promise vain. That God will judge the judges, too? 
-_ y High in the heavens His justice reigns ; 
3. The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; Yet you invade the rights of God, 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; And’send your bold decrees abroad, 
He sends the laboring conscience peace ; To bind the conscience in your chains! 
He helps the stranger in distress, “| ; 
The widow and tko fatherless, | 3. Th’ Almighty thunders from the sky— 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. Their grandeur melts, their titles die— 
4. He loves His saints; He knows them well; They perish like dissolving frost; 
But turns the wicked down to hell; fellate chaff, sa 2 dag BEC, 
Th ; ee ‘ore the sweeping tempest flies, 
elreieder ie te Facer So shall their hopes and names be lost. 
* An this exalted work engage ; 4, Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord 
Praise Him in everlasting aoe Safety and joy to sa afford ; 
sd : | : Fahd And all that hear shall join and say— 
- —-1033. I. P.M. “Sure there’s a God that rules on high, 
1. Jepees, who rule the world by, laws, A God that hears His children cry, 
Will ye despise the righteous cause, And will their sufferings well repay.” 
When the oppressed before you stands? WATTS. 
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1034, &£.M. 4, Speed on ae work, Lord God of hosts! 


And when the bondsman’s chain is riven, 
And swells from all our country’s coasts 
The anthem of the free to heaven, 


2. Lo, in these latter days, our land 
Groans with the anguish of the slave; 
Lord God of hosts! stretch forth Thy hand, 


Not shortened that it ean not save. 5. O, not to those whom cc ws 
F F : As with Thy cloud and fire befor 
3. Roll back the swelling tide of sin MP 
The lust of gain, the lust of power; i unto Foon fear and dread, 
The day of freedom usher in;_, bee ase itl <5 OS ESN IST 
How long delays the appointed hour? "i se agama 
4. As Thou of old to Miriam’s hand 1036, 1. M. 
The thrilling timbrel didst restore, : 
And to the joyful song her hand 1. 0 ao our eyes Le long, 
Echoed from desert to the shore ;— Ea ee a 
Spreading and swelling as it glides : 


5. O let Thy smitten ones again 
Take up the chorus of the free— 
“ Praise ye the Lord! His power proclaim, 
For He hath conquered gloriously !” 


Onward into the coming years. 


. Bright cloud of Liberty! full soon, 
Far stretching from the ocean strand, 


bo 


aes Se Spi ' ‘Thy glorious folds shall spread abroad, 
seen rs pac Encircling our beloved land. 
3. Like that sweet rain on Judah’s hills, 
x 
1035, 1, ML The glorious boon of love shall fall, 
1. O Hoty Father! just and true And our bound millions shall arise 
Are all Thy works and words and ways, As at an angel’s sis 2 te 
And unto Thee alone are due 4. Then: shall a shoutofA 
Thanksgiving and eternal praise! The wild glad ery ub bene on come 
2. As children of Thy gracious care, From hearts long crushed by cruel hands, 
We veil the eye—we bend the knee— And songs from lips long — and 
With broken words of praise and prayer, dumb. 
Father and God, we come to Thee. 5. And every hondammnt s chain mal broke, 
3. For Thou hast heard, O God of right! And every soul that moves abroad- 
The sighing of the hapless slave; In this wide realm, shall know and feel 
And stretched for him the arm of might, The blessed liberty of God. 


Not shortened that it could not save. J. H,. BRYANT. 


’ 


MISSIONS AND REFORM, 831 


Arranged by L. Mason. 


1. Lord! de - li- ver; Thou canst save; Save from e- vil Might - 
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1037. 7s. 


2. May the captive’s pleading fill 
All the earth, and all the sky; 
Every other voice be still, 
While he pleads with God on high. 


3. He, whose ear is every where, 
Who doth silent sorrow see, 
Will regard the captive’s prayer, 
Will from bondage set him free. 


4. From the tyranny within, 
Save thy children, Lord! we pray ; 
hains of iron, chains of sin, 
Cast, for ever cast away. 


5. Love to man, and love to God, 
Are the weapons of our war; 
These can break th’ oppressor’s rod— 
Burst the bonds that.we abhor. 


MRS. FOLLEN. 


1038, ivy i 
The Universal Doxology. 
1. Evrops, speak the mighty name, 
Loud th’ eternal Three proclaim ; 
“Let thy deep, seraphic lays _ 
Thunder forth the echoing praise. 
Asia, bring thy raptured songs ; 
Let innumerable tongues 
» Swell the chord, from shore to shore, 
Where thy thousand billows roar. 
2. Sable Afric, aid the strain ; 
- Triumph o’er thy broken chain; - 
Bid thy wildest music raise 
All its fervor in His praise. 
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Shout, America, thy joys, 

While His love thy song employs; 
Let thy lonely wilderness 

High exalt His righteousness, 


, All as one adore the Lord, 


Father, Spirit, and the Word; 
Hail. Thou glorious Three in One 
Worthy Thou to reign alone. 
Praise Him, all ye nations. praise ; 
Saints in heaven, your anthems raise ; 
Angels, join the solemn chord— 
Reign for ever, holy Lord. 

LAWSON. 


1039. 7s. 


. God made all His creatures free ; 


Life itself is liberty; 
God ordained no other bands 
Than united hearts and hands. 


. Sin the primal charter broke— 


Sin, itself earth’s heaviest yoke ; 
Tyranny with sin began, 
Man o’er brute, and man o’er man- 


. But a better day shall be, . 


Life again be liberty, 
And the wide world’s only bands, 
Love-knit hearts and love-linked hands. . 


. So shall every slavery cease, 


All God’s children dwell in peace, 
And the new-born earth record 
Love, and Love alone, is Lord. 


MONTGOMERY. 
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NEBO. S. M. T. Hastings. 
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104 8, 8. Mourn for the ruined! soul— 
sald Eternal life and light 
2. Tow charming is their voice! Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, 
How sweet the tidings are |— And turned to hopeless night.’ 
“Zion, behold thy Saviour King! 
ema A et 4. Mourn for the lost—but eall 
He reigns and triumphs here. Call to the strong, the free ; 
3. How happy are our ears, Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
That hear this joyful sound, And to the refuge flee. 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 5. Mournfor the Jost—e ban pray, 
And sought, but never found! Pray to our God above, 
4, How blessed are our eyes, To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
That see this heavenly light! And show his saving love. 4 
Prophets and kings desired it long, , 
But died without the sight. * 1042, 0. M. 
5. The watchmen join their voice, 1. Lorp! while for all mankind we pray, 
And tuneful notes employ ; Of every clime and coast, 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, O hear us for our native land— 
And deserts learn the joy. _ The land we love the most, 
6. O God, make bare Thine arm 2. Our fathers’ sepulchres are here, 
Through all the earth abroad: And here our kindred dwell ; 
Let every nation now behold Our children, too: how should we love 
Their Saviour and their Lord. Another land so well? 
WATTS. 3. O guard our shores from every foe, 
With peace our borders bless; 
1041. S.M. , With prosperous times our cities crown, 
POs al es) Our fields with plenteousness, 
1. Mourn for the thousands slain, : : 
: 4. Unite us in the saered love 
The er sie and the strong. - Of knowledge, truth, and TI 
aes tes 5 re aon, 8 fearful reign, And let our hills and valleys ghoat . 
And the deluded tnrong. The songs of liberty. ae 
2. Mourn for the tarnished gem— 5. Lord of the nations! thus to Thee =~ 
Vor reason’s light divine, Our country we commend; 
Quenched from the soul’s bright diadem, Be Thou her Refage and her a 
Where God had bid it shine. Her everlasting Friend | uA 


* May be sung to Whitfield, p. 334, ‘ 
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ERFUTH. L, M. Martin Lururr. 
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1. When Je-sus dwelt in mortal clay, What were his works, fromday to day, 
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1043, LM. No more the trembling mind to shock, 


‘And sink the father in the fiend. 
2. Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 


Thy pattern, and Thy steps pursue ; 4, Still give us grace, Almighty King! 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, Unwavering at our posts to stand; 
Be witnessed by eaclrrolling sun. Till grateful at Thy shrine we bring 


8. ‘That man may last, but never lives, The tribute of a ransomed land. 


- Who much receives, but nothing gives; 
Whom none can loye, whom none can 
thank, 1045, 1. M. 
Creation’s blot; ereation’s blank! 

1. SLtaAvERY and death the cup contains; 
Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl! 
Softer than sill are iron chains, 

Compared with those that chafe the soul. 


4, But he who marks, from day to day, 
In generous acts his radiant way, 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God. 

in 2. Hosannas, Lord! to Thee we sing, 
. Whose power the giant fiend obeys: 
1044. 1.0. What countless thousands tribute bring, 
1, WE praise Thee, Lord! if but one soul, For happier homes and brighter days! 
While the past year prolonged its flight,| Thou wi : 
ae & Ae , wilt not break the bruised reed, 
esi aes oe camera eey tab nous Nor leave the broken heart unbound ; 
Ms ; The wife regains a husband freed! 
To health, and liberty, and light. The orphan clasps a Father found! 

2. We praise Thee—if one clouded home, é 
Where brolen hearts despairing pined, 4. Spare, Lord! the thoughtless; guide the 

' Beheld the sire and husband come, __ blind; 2 

Erect, and in his perfect mind. Till man no more shall deem it just 

: To live, by forging chains to bind 

3. No more a weeping wife to mock, His weaker brother in the dust. 

Till all her hopes in anguish end— SARGENT. 


334 


CONFLICTS OF THE GOSPEL: 


WHITFIELD, C, M. 


Arr. by G, Kinestny. 


- - bedient souls The image of Thy love, To form in our obedient souls The image of Thy love. 
| ; ; 


. Farner of mercies! send Thy grace, 
All powerful from above, 
To form, in our obedient souls, 
The image of Thy love. 


iS) 


. O may our sympathizing breasts 
The generous pleasure know, 

Kindly to share in others’ joy, 
And weep for others’ woe! 


. When the most helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 


. So Jesus looked on dying men, 
When throned above the skies; 
And mid th’ embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 
. On wings of love the Saviour flew, 
To raise us from the ground, 
And made the richest of His blood, 
A balm for every wound. 
DODDRIDGE, 


on 


1047, 0. M. 


. Buxst is the’ man whose softening heart 
Feels all another’s pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eve 
Was never raised in vain :— 
. Whose breast expands with generous 
A stranger’s woes to feel; [ warmth, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 


3. He spreads His kind, supporting arms, 
To every child of grief: 


» 


. Speak gently—'t is a little thing, 
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2 ppp aap teat pt eet 

‘is ine nna o = ia as a es 
1046, ¢. M. His secret bounty largely flows, 


‘And brings unasked relief. 


. To gentle offices of love 


His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through merey’s melting eye, 
A. brother in a foe. 


. Peace from the bosom of his God 


_ The Saviour’s grace shall give; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 
MRS. BARBAULD, 


1048, CM. 


. SPEAK gently—it is better far 


To rule by love than fear ; 
Speak gently—let no harsh word mar | 
The good we may do here. 


. Speak gently to the young—for they 


Will have enough to bear; 
Pass through this life as best they may, 
Tis full of anxious care. 


. Speak gently to the aged one, 


Grieve not the eareworn heart; 
The sands of life are nearly run, 
Let them in peace depart. 


. Speak gently to the erring ones— 


They must have toiled in vain ; 
Perchance unkindness made them so; _ 
O, win them back again! 


Dropped in the heart’s deep well; 
The good, the joy, that it may bring, 
Eternity shall tell ee 
* - BATES, 


. Friends of the poor, the young, the weak! 


. Were you not children once? Renew 


. Are there not feelings from above, 


: 
. Have you no dear ones round your hearth 


. Have you not known a Saviour’s grace, 


. No! by His early griefs and tears, 


. Go to the pillow of disease, 


. Go where the friendless stranger lies ; 


. Thy neighbor? 'tis the fainting poor, 


MISSIONS 


AND 


S 


REFORM. 835 


1049, ¢. M. | 


Regard our humble train , 
Compassion at your hands we seek; 
Shall children plead in vain ? 


The time when young as we: 
Think of the friends that nourished you, 
And hearken to our plea. 


In every heart that reigns? 
The pulse, the voice, the look of love; 
Shall nature plead in vain? 


As weak and young as we? 
Think, if like ours had been ther birth 
Could you resist their plea? 


For man’s redemption slain? 
Behold that Saviour in our place ; 
Shall Jesus plead in vain? | 


When poor and young as we; 
By all His woes in after years, 
Accept your Saviour’s plea. 
MONTGOMERY. 


1050, (, M. 


Where night gives no repose, 
And on the cheek where sickness preys, 
Bid health to plant the rose. 


To perish is his doom; 
Snatch from the grave his closing eyes, 
And bring his blessing home. 


Thus what our Heavenly Father gave | 
Shall we as freely give; 
Thus copy Him who lived to save, 
And died that we might live. 
LUTHERAN COLL. 


1051. ¢. ML. ; H 


Who is thy neighbor? he whom thou 
Hast power to aid or bless ; 

Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 


Whose eye with want is dim; 
O enter thou his humble door, 
With aid and peace for him. 


8. Thy neighbor? he who drinks the cup 


en sorrow drowns the brim; 
With words of high sustaining hope, 
Go thou and comfort him. 


4, Thy neighbor? ‘tis the weary slave, 


co 


ise) 


Fettered in mind and limb ; 
He hath no hope this side the grave, 
Go thou and ransom him. 


. Thy neighbor? pass no mourner by; 


Perhaps thou canst redeem 
A breaking heart from misery ; 
Go, share thy lot with him. 
PEABODY 


1052, L. M. 


. Come, let us sound her praise abroad, 


Sweet Charity—the child of God! 
Hers, on whose kind maternal breast, 
The sheltered babes of misery rest; 


. Who—when she sees the sufferer bleed— 


Reckless of name, or sect, or creed, 
Comes with prompt hand and look benign 
To bathe his wounds in oil and wine ; 


. Who in her robe the sinner hides, 


And soothes and pities while she chides; 
Who lends an ear to every cry, 
And asks no plea but misery. 


. Her tender mercies freely fall, 


Like heayven’s refreshing dews, on all; 
Encircling in their wide embrace 
Her friends, her foes—the human race. 


. Nor bounded to the earth alone, 


Her love expands to worlds unknown ; 

Wherever faith’s rapt thought has soared, 

Or hope her upward flight explored | 
DRUMMOND. 


1053. CM. 


. Tar Lord will come, and not be slow; 


His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before Him righteousness shall go, 
His royal harbinger. 


Mercy and Truth, that long were missed, 
Now joyfully are met; 

Sweet Peace and Righteousness have 
And hand in hand are set. [kissed, 


. The nations all whom Thou hast made 


Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before Thee, Lord} 
And glorify Thy name. 


. Truth from the earth, like to a flower, 


Shall bud and blossom then, 
And Justice, from her heavenly bower, 
Look down on mortal men. 


. Thee will I praise, O Lord, my God! 


Thee honor and adore 
With my whole heart; and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore! 
MILTON. 


CONFLICTS OF THE GOSPEL. 


CHARITY. C. M, F HL. E. Maruews. 


1, Je - sus, my Lord, how rich Thy grace! Thy bounties how com-plete! How 
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1054. OM. 


1. Jesus, my Lord, how rich Thy grace! 
Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum! 
How pay the mighty debt? 


2. High on a throne of radiant light 
"Dost Thou exalted shine ; 
What can my poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are Thine ? 
3. But Thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of Thy grace; 
And wilt confess their humble names, 
Before Thy Father’s face. 
4; In them Thou may’st be clothed and fed, 
And visited and cheered; 
And in their accents of distress, 
My Saviour’s voice is heard. 
Thy face, with reverence and with love, 
Tin Thy poor would see ; 
O let me rather beg my bread, 
Than keep it back from Thee. 


DODDRIDGE. 
1055, 0. M. 


1. Sue loved her Saviour, and to Him 
Her costliest present brought ; 
To crown His head, or grace His name, 
No gift too rare she thought. 


2. So let the Saviour be adored, 
And not the poor despised, 
Give to the hungry from your hoard, 
But all, give all to Christ. 
3. Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind, 
Give to the weary rest; 
For sorrow’s children comfort find, 
And help for all distress’d ;— 


5 


4; But give to Christ alone thy rete 
Thy faith, thy love supreme; 
Then for His sake thine alms impart, 
And so give all to Him, 


1056. C, M. 


1. O puns reformers! not in vain 
Your trust in human kind; 
The good which bloodshed could not gain, 
Your peaceful zeal shall find. 


CH. MIRROR. 


2. The truths ye urge are borne abroad — 
By every wind and tide ; 
The voice of nature and of God 
Speaks out upon your side. 


3. The weapons which your hands have found 
Are those which heaven hath wrought, 
Light, Trath, and Love—your: battle- 
ground ' 
The free, broad field of Thought. 


4. Press on! and if we may not share 


The glory of your fight, 
We'll ask at least, in earnest prayer, . 
God’s blessing on the Right. 


WHITTIER. 
1057. 0. M. 


1. O, sex how Jesus trusts himself 
Unto our childish love, 

As though by His free ways with us 
Our earnestness to pro 


2. His sacred name a common word — 
On earth He loves to hear; 
There is no majesty in Him 
Which love may not come neat,” 


MISSIONS 


3. The light of love is round His feet, 
His paths are never dim; 
And He comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to Him. 


4, Let us be simple with Him, then, 
Not backward, stiff, or cold, 
As though our Bethlehem could be 
What Sinai was of old. 


1058, 0, I. 


1. Make channels for the streams of love, 
Where they may broadly run; 
And love has overflowing streams, 
To fill them every one. 


2. But ifat any time we cease 
Such channels to provide, 
The very founts of love for us 
Will soon be parched and dried. 


%. For we must share, if we would keep 
That blessing from above ; 
Ceasing to give, we cease to have ;— 
Such is the law of love. 


1059, 6. ML. 


1. ALL men are equal in their birth, 
Heirs of the earth and skies ; 
All men are equal when that earth 
Fades from their dying eyes. 


FRENCH. 


2. God mects the throngs who pay their vows 
In courts that hands have made, 
And hears the worshiper who bows 
Beneath the plantain shade. 


3. O, let man hasten to restore 
To all their rights of love ; 
In power and wealth exult no more; 
In wisdom lowly move. 


4. Ye great, renounce your earth-born pride, 
Ye low, your shame and fear; 
Live, as ye worship, side by side; 
Your brotherhood revere. 


1060, (. M. 


1. Derenp the poor and desolate, 
And reseue from the hands 

Of wicked men the low estate 
Of him that help demands. 


2. Regard the weak and fatherless, 
Dispatch the poor man’s cause, 
And raise the man in deep distress 
By just and equal laws. 


3. Rise, God! judge Thou the earth in might, 
The oppressed land redress ; : 
For Thou art He who shall by right 
*» The nations all possess. MILTON. 
22 
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1061. GM. 


. Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 


Nor deem it void of power ; 
There’s fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 


. A whispered word may touch the heart, 


And call it-baek to life; 
A look of love bid sin depart; 
And still unholy strife. 


. No act falls fruitless, none can tell 


How vast its power may be, 
Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it silently. 


- Work on, despair not, bring thy mito, 


Nor care how small it be, 
God is with all that serve the right, 
The holy, true, and free. 


1062, C. M. 


. Tank gently of the erring one! 


O, let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet! 


. Heir of the same inheritance, 


Child of the self-same God, 
He hath but stumbled in the path 
We have in weakness trod. 


. Speak gently to the erring ones! 


We yet may lead them back, 
With holy words, and tones of love, 
From misery’s thorny track. 


. Forget not, brother, thou hast sinned, 


And sinful yet may’st be ; 
Deal gently with the erring heart, 
As God hath dealt with thee. 
MISS FLETCHER. 


1068, . M 


. LorD, lead the way the Saviour went, 


By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent, 
Like His, upon the poor. 


. Like Him, through scenes a distress, 


Who bore the world’s sa 
We, in their gloomy loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 


ight, 


. For Thow hast placed us side by side 


In this wide world of ill; ; 
And that Thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. 


Small are the offerings we can make; 
Yet Thou hast taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour’s sake, 
They lose not their reward. 
f i : CROSWELL. 
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1064. 6s & 4s, 


1. PRAISE ye Jehovah’s name; 
Praise through His courts proclaim; 
Rise and adore; 
High o’er the heavens above, 
Sound His great acts of love, 
While His rich acts we prove, 
Vast as His power. 


2. Now let the trumpet raise 
Triumphant sounds of praise, 
Wide as His fame; 
There let the harp be found; 
Organs, with solemn sound, 
Roll your deep notes around, 
Filled with His name. 


3. While His high praise ye sing, 
Shake every sounding string; 
Sweet the accord! 
He ovat ea bestows; 
Let ey reath that flows, 
His noblest fame disclose ; 
Praise ye the Lord. 


W. GOODE. 


1065, 6s & 4s, 


A Temperance Hymn for Children. 


1. Let the still air rejoico— 
Be every youthful voice 
Blended in one; 
While we renew our strain 


. 


To Him, with joy again, 
Who sends the evening rain, 
And morning sun, 


. His hand in beauty gives 


Each flower and plant that lives, 

Each sunny rill; 
Springs! which our footsteps meet— ; 
Fountains! our lips to greet— 
Waters! whose taste is sweet, 

On rock. and hill. 


. Each summer bird that sings 


Drinks, from dear Nature’s springs, 
Her "early dew ; 
And the refreshing shower 
Falls on each herb and flower, 
Giving it life and power, 
Fragrant and new. 


. So let each faithful child 
~ Drink of this fountain mild, 


From early youth ; 
Then shall the song we raise 
Be heard in future days— 
Ours be the pleasant ways 
Of peace and truth. 


. Now let each heart and hand, 


Of all this youthful band, 
United, movel | 

Till on the mountain’s brow, 

And in the vale below, r 

Our land may ever glow 
With peace and love. 


, 
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BRUCE, 85, 7s & 5s. 
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1066. 8%, 7s & 5s, 2. Patiently enduring, ever 
Let thy spirit bo 
1. Hast thon, ’midst life’s empty noises, Bound, by links that can not sever, 
Heard the solemn steps of time ? To humanity, 
And the low, mysterious voices Labor, wait! thy Master perished 
Of another clime? Ere His task was done; 


Count not lost thy fleeting moments— 
Life hath but begun. 


3. Labor! wait! though midnight shadows 


2. Early hath life’s mighty question 
Thrilled within thy heart of youth, 
With a deep and strong beseeching— 


What, and where is truth? Gather round thee here, 
y And the storm above thee lowering 
3. Not to ease and aimless quiet Fill thy heart with fear— 
Doth the inward answer tend; Wait in hope! the morning dawneth 
But to works of love and duty, When the night is gone, 
As our being’s end And a peaceful rest awaits thee 
4, Farnest toil, and strong endeavor When thy work is done. dtvite 
Of a spirit which within . 
Wrestles with familiar evil; 1068. 83 & fs, 
And besetting sin; 1. I ask not now for gold to gild, 
5. And withont, with tireless vigor, : With mocking shine, an aching frame ; 
Steady heart and purpose strong, The yearning of the mind is stilled— 
In the power of truth assaileth Task not now for fame. : 
Every form of wrong. 2, But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 
WHITTIER. I make my humble wishes known ; 
T only ask a will resigned 
1067. 8% & ds. ees 
O Father, to Thine own. 
1, Every day hath toil and trouble, 3. In vain I task my: aching brain, 
Every heart hath care ; In yain the sage’s thoughts I scan; 
Meekly bear thine own full measure, I only feel how weak I am, 
And thy brother's share. flow poor and blind is man. 
Fear not, shrink not, though the burden 4, And now my spirit sighs for home, 
Heavy to thee prove; And longs for light whereby to see; 
God shall fill thy mouth with gladness, And, like a weary child would come, 
And thy heart with love. 'Q Father, unto Thee. WHITTIER, 
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BRISTOL, L, M. Modern Harp. 
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1669. L. M. 4. And graver looks, serene and high, 


A light of heaven in that young eye, 
All these shall haunt us till the heart 
Shall ache and ache—and tears will start. 


2. O! hadst thou still on earth remain’d, 
Vision of beauty! fair as brief! 
How soon thy brightness had been stain’d 
With passion or with grief! 
Now, not a sullying breath can rise, 
To dim thy glory in the skies. 


oO 


But not his nobler part shall dwell 
A prisoner in this narrow cell; 
For he, whom now we hide from men 


1070. L. M. . In the dark ground, shall live again; 

1. On! if there be an hour that brings 6. Shall break these clods, a form of light, 
The breath of Heaven upon its, wings, With nobler mien and purer sight, 
To light the heart, and glad the eye, And in the eternal glory stand, 
With glimpses of eternity ; Highest and nearest God's right hand. 
Tt is the hour of mild decay, BRYANT. 
The sunset of the holy day. 

2. For then to earth a light is given, a 1072. 1. M. 


Fresh flowing from the gates of heaven; 
And then on every breeze we hear 
Angelic voices whispering near; 

Through vailing shades glance seraph eyes, 
One step—and all were paradise! 


71. 1 M* 


1. CLOSE § , fondly, while ye weep, 
His eyes, that death may seem like sleep, 
And fold hig hands in sign of rest, 


1. As the sweet flower that scents the morn, 
But withers in the rising day, 
Thus lovely was this infant’s dawn, 
- Thus swiftly fled its life away. 


. It died ere its expanding soul — 
Had ever burnt with wrong desires, 
Had ever spurned at Heaven's control, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fires. 


to 


His waxen hands, across his breast. | 8. Yet the sad hour that took the boy 

2. And make his grave where violets hide, Perhaps has spared a heavier doom— 
Where star-flowers strew the rivulet’s side, Snatched him from scenes of guilty joy, 
And blue-birds in the misty spring Or from the pangs of ills to come. 


Of cloudless skies and summer sing. 
%. But we shall mourn him long, and miss 4. He died to sin; he died to care; ~~ 


His ready smile, his ready kiss, But fora moment felt. the tod; ; 
The prattle of his little feet, Then, sising. on the viewless air, 
Sweet frowns and stammered phrases Spread his light, wings, and. soared to 
sweet ; God. CUNNINGHAM. 
4 * No repeat. 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


bs 


1073. (Part 1.) LM. 


. OF all the thoughts of God, that are 
Borne inward unto souls afar, 
Along the Psalmist’s music deep— 
Now tell me if that any is, 
For gift or grace surpassing this— 
“He giveth His beloved sleep ?” 


. His dews drop mutely on the hill— 


His cloud above it*saileth still— 
Though on its slope men toil and reap; 
More softly than the dew is shed, 
Or cloud is floated overhead, 
_ “Ue giveth His beloved sleep.” 


And friends, dear friends{ when it shall be, 
That this low breath is gone from me— 
When round my bier ye come to weep ; 
Let one, most loving of you all, 
Say—‘‘ Not a tear must o’er her fall,” 
“He giveth His beloved sleep. 
MRS. BROWNING. 


1074, (Part 2) LM 


. WaHat would we give to our beloved? 
The hero’s heart to be unmoyed— 
The poet’s star-tuned harp to sweep— 
The senate’s shout to patriot vows— 
The monarch’s crown to light the brows? 
“He giveth His beloved sleep.” 


. “Sleep soft, beloved!” we sometimes say, 
But have no power to.charm away 
Sad dreams that through the eyelids 
creep ; 
But never doleful dream again 
Shall break their happy slumber, when 
“ He giveth His beloved sleep.” 


. O earth, so full of dreary noise! 
O men, with wailing in your voice! 
O delved gold, the wailer’s heap! 
O strife, O curse, that o’er-it fall! 
God makes a silence through you all, 
And giveth His beloved sleep! 


4. Yea! men may wonder while they sean— 


- A living, thinking, feeling man 
In such a rest his heart to keep! 
But angels say—and through the word, 
I ween, their blessed smile is heard— 
“He giveth His beloved sleep.” 
. MRS. BROWNING. 


1075, 1. M. 


“1. Tae mourners came, at break of day, . 


_Unto the garden sepulcher, 
With saddened hearts, to weep and pray 
_ For him, the loved one, buried there. 


~ 
‘ 


x 


. 
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2. 


What radiant light dispels the gloom? 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 


. The earth doth mourn her treasures lost, 


All sepulchered beneath the snow, 
When wintry winds and chilling frost 

Have laid her summer glories low ; 
The spring returns, the flowrets bloom— 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 


Then mourn we not, beloved dead, 

K’en while we come to weep and pray ; 
The happy spirit hath but fled 

To brighter realms of heavenly day ; 
Immortal hope dispels the gloom— 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 


Ss. EF. ADAMS. 


1076, 1. M. 


. At evening time, let there be light; 


Life’s little day draws near its close; 
Around me fall the shades of night, 
The night of death, the grave’s repose; 
To crown my joys, to end my woes, 
At evening time, let there be light. 


. At evening time, let there be light ; 


Stormy and dark hath been my day; 
Yet rose the morn divinely bright— 
Dews, birds, and blossoms, cheered the 
way ; 
Q, for one sweet, one parting ray— 
At evening time, let there be light. 


. At evening time, there shall be light, 


For God hath spoken—it must be ; 
Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight, 
His glory now is risen on me; 
Mine eyes shall His salvation see; 
*T is evening time—and there ¢s light. 


1077. 1. M. 


. On { strange infirmity ! to think 


That He will.leave my soul to sink 
in hopeless darkness and distress — 
Who has appeared in times of old, 
Who saved me while the billows rolled, 
And cheered me with His loving grace 


What sweeter pledge could God bestow, 
Of help in future scenes of woe, 

Than grace and joy already given? 
But unbelief, that hateful thing, 


-Oft makes me sigh, when I should sing 


Of peace and confidence in heaven! 
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1078. LM. ‘ 


The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet’s sounding, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding: 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 


' His presence sheds eternal day 


i, 


On those prepared to meet Him. 


. But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 


Behold His wrath prevailing; 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing: 

The day of grace is past and gone; 

Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 


Great God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created! 

The Judge of man I see appear, 
On clouds of glory seated: 

Beneath His cross I view the day 

When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet Him. 


» 100. LM. 


Tae Lord will come; the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 

And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 


. The Lord will come, but not the same 


As once in lowly form He came: 
A silent Lamb to slaughter led, © 
The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 


. The Lord will come-—a dreadful form, 


With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind. 


. Can this be He who wont to stray 


A pilgrim on the world’s highway, 
By power oppressed, and mocked by pride? 
O God, is this the Crucified? . 


. While sinners in despair shall call, 


“ Rocks, hide us! mountains, on us fall!” 

The saints, ascending from the tomb, 

Shall joyful sing—“ The Lord is come !” 
BISHOP HEBER. 


1080. 1. M. 


. SHALL man, O God of light and life! 


For ever molder in the grave? 
Canst Thou forget Thy glorious work, 
Thy promise, and Thy power to save? 


. In those dark, silent realms of night, 


Shall peace and hope no more arise? 
No future morning light the tomb, 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies ? 


' 3. Cease, Cease, ye vain, desponding fears! 


When Chri 
sprang, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
And heaven with praise and wonder 
rang. 


st, our Lord, from darkness 


. Faith sees the bright eternal ines 


Unfold to make her children way; 
They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 


. The trump shall sound—the dead shall 


wake, 
From the cold tomb the slumberers_ 


. Spring; 
Through heaven, with joy, thelr myriads ~ 
rise, 
And hail their Saviour and their King. 
DWIGHT. 


* In simple Long Metres omit the repeat in the music, and repeat the last line of the stanza. 


7? 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


1081. LM. 


1, O ror those solitary hours, 
* When grace descends in silent showers; 
When all the Visible withdraws 
In solemn, fitful, awful pause; 
And memory, like a glassy sea, : 
Looks up in calmness, Lord, to Thee! 


6 lines,* 


2. Then, let Thine image on this heart 
Be deeply felt in every part: 
Each motion of the will subdue— 
Inform, correct, instruct, renew; 
The motives guide—the thoughts refine, 
Thyself the type, from line to line! 


3, Eternal, brooding, glorious Dove! 


Breathe sweetly from Thy throne above: 


The might of every wave control— 
Be Thou the conscience of my soul ; 
Till self-absorbed, I sit and sing 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wing. 


1682. I. M.* 


1, He sendeth sun, He sendeth shower ; 
Alike they ’re needful for the flower ; 
And joys and tears alike are sent 
To give the soul fit nourishment : 

As comes to me or cloud or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done! 


2. Can loving children e’er reprove 


With murmurs whom they trust and love? 


Creator! I would ever be 

A trusting, loving child to Thee: 

As comes to me or cloud or sun, 
Father, Thy will, not mine, be done! 


3. O ne’er will I at life repine! 
Enough that Thou hast made it mine; 
When falls the shadow cold of death, 
I yet will sing, with parting breath— 
As comes to me or shade or sun, 
Father, Thy. van not mine, b 
8A) 


2: 
1083. LL.M 


1, Way weep for those, frail child of woe, 


Who've fled and left thee mourning 


here! 
Triumphant o'er their latest foe, 
They glory in a brighter sphere, 


2. Weep not for them ; : beside thee now 


“# 


id witness tears that idly flow 
O’er those who bliss of angels share. 


.. Perhaps they watch with guardian care, 


Or on His messages of love 
They journey with unwearied wing. 


. Space can not check, thought can not 


bound, 
The high exulting souls, whom He, 
Who formed these million worlds around, 
Takes to His own eternity. 


. Then weep no more—their voices raise 


The song of triumph high to God, 
And, wouldst thou join their song of 


praise, 
Walk humbly in the path they trod. 
1084, L. Ml. 


. Way should we start, and fear to die? 


What timorous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


. The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 


Fright our approaching souls away; 
We still shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 


O, if my Lord would come and meet, 
My soul should stretch her wings in 
haste, 
Fly, fearless, through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 


. Jesus can make a dying bed 


Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on His breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 
WATTS. 


1085. L. i. 


. THE great archangel’s trump shall sound, 


While twice ten thousand thunders roar, 
Tear up the graves and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy sea restore. 


. The greedy sea shall yield her dead, 


The earth no more her slain conceal; 
Sinners shall lift their guilty head, 
And shrink to see a yawning hell. 


. But we who now our Lord confess, 


d faithful to the end endure, 
Shall stand in Jesus’ righteousness, 
Stand as the Rock of Ages sure. 


. We, while the stars from heaven shall fall. 


And mountains are on mountains hurled, 
Shall stand unmoved amid them all, 
And smile to see a burning world; 


5. The earth and all the works therein 
3. Or round their Father’s throne above, Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed ; 
_ With raptured yoice, His praise they While we survey the awful scene, 
sing, And mount above the fiery void. 
* Repeat the last line. 
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1086, L. M. 1087. LM 
2. Sleep shuns mine eyes—mine inner sight | 1. UNvetn thy bosom, faithfal tomb; 
Is turning dimly heaven-ward, Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
To that far land of love and light, And give these sacred relics room 
“Where angels all the silent night To slumber in the silent dust. 
pein leer kee 2. Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear,” 
3. My yearning soul would fain demand, Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes 
O, holy angels, pure and blest, Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
Where, mid yon happy, shining band, While angels watch the soft repose. 
In all the heavenly Father-land, 3. So Jesus slept; God’s dying Son [bed: 


My lost ones rest ! 


. Thou, who alone, when man forgot 
His heavenly innocence, and ‘fell! 
Still pitying, lingered round the spot 
To soothe the anguish of his lot— 
Thou, Thou canst tell! 


. For Thou, with sweet and loving smile, 
Didst gently lure them to Thy breast, 
And bear them from this world of guile, 
Thy pale; pure angel lips the while 
Upon them prest. * 


. Dark grew my soul—till down the air 
Thy seraph-smile upon me fell! 
And then I knew, from sin and care, 
That thou my little ones didst bear 
nate With God to dwell! 


. O, angel of the land of peace ! 
When wilt Thou ever come for me? 
I fain would be where sorrows cease; 
I dread no more Thy kind release; 
I wait for Thee! 
MRS. C, M. SAWYER. 


Passed through the grave, and blest the 
Rest here, blest saint, till from His throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 


. Break from His throne, illustrious morn ; 
Attend, O earth, e's Sov, word; 
Rest ust; a 
ise to i the Lord. 


*. WATTS. 
0 LM 
. Tur glories of our birth and state 
Are shadows, not substantial things; 
There is no armor against fate ; 
Death lays his icy hands on kings. 


. Princes and magistrates must fall, 
And in the dust be eapal made; «- , 
The high and mighty with the small, ~ 
Sceptre and crown with scythe and spade. 
. The laurel withers on our brow; 
‘dectls: 


Then boast no more your mighty 
Upon death’s purple altar now 

. » See where the victor victim bleeds! 

| SHIRLEY, 


* In simple Long Metres the third strain of the music may be omitted. 


e* 


1. ReTv 


- aed with the visits of Thy love, 
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1. From his low bed of mortal dust, 
* Eseap’d the prison of his clay, » 
The new inheritant of bliss 
To heayen directs his upward way. 


2. Ye fields! that witnessed once his tears, 
Ye winds! that wafted oft-his sighs, 
Ye mountains! where he breathed his 
prayers 
When sorrow’s shadows veiled his eyes— 


3. No more the weary pilgrim mourns, 
No more affliction wrings his heart; 

Th’ unfettered soul to God returns— 
For ever he and anguish part! 


4, Receive, O earth, his faded form, 
In thy cold bosom let it lie; 

Safe let it rest from every storm— 
Soon must it rise, no more to die. 


1090. 1. M. 


1. So fades the lovely, blooming flower, 
Frail, smiling solace of an hour; 

So soon our transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 


2. Is there no kind, no healing art, 
To soothe the anguish of the heart ? 
Divine Redeemer, be Thou nigh: 
Thy comforts were not made to die. 


3. Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 

And dying hope revives again ; 

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, 

‘And faith points upward to the sky. 
MRS. STEELE. 


1091, LM. 


roving heart! 
And chase those sh dow. 
Now seek, in solitude, 
And thy forsaken | 


o more; 
: 


. 


2. O Thou great God! whose piereing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep recess ;— 

In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And with Thy presence fill the place. 


3. Through all the windings of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
‘And still its radiant beams impart, 

, Till all be cleansed and purified. 


rhe ouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer; 

meee join to prove © 
That God has fixed His dwelling here. 
as: DODDRIDGE, 


> 
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1092, LM. 


. Eartn’s transitory things decay, 


Its pomps, its pleasures pass away ; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 


. As, midst the ever rollmg sea, 


The eternal isles established be, 
’Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain:— 


. As, in the heavens, the urns divine 


Of golden light for ever-shine ; 
Tho’ clouds may darken, storms may rage, 
They still shine on from age to age :— _ 


. So, through the ocean-tide of years, 


The memory of the just appears ; 
So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man’s virtues light the tomb. 


BOWRING. 
1693. LM 


. WHEN life, as opening buds, is sweet, 


And golden hopes the spirits greet, 
And youth prepares his joys to meet, 
Alas! how hard it is to die. 


- When scarce is seized some borrowed prize, 


And duties press; and tender ties 
Forbid the soul from earth to rise, 
How awful, then, it is to die. 


. When, one by one, those ties are torn, 


And friend from friend is snatched forlorn, 
And man is left alone to mourn, 
Ah! then, how easy ’tis to die. 


. When trembling limbs refuse their weight, 


And films, slow gathering, dim the sight, 
And clouds obscure the mental light, 
’T is nature’s precious boon, to die. 


. When faith is strong, and conscience clear, 


And words of peace the spirit cheer, 
And visioned glories half appear, 
"Tis joy, tis triumph, then, to die. 
MRS. BARBAULD. 


1094, LM 


. How blest are they whose transient years 


‘ass like an evening meteor’s flight! 
Not dark with guilt, nor dim with tears; 
Whose course is short, unclouded, bright. 


. O, cheerless were our lengthened way; 


But heaven’s own light dispels the gloom, 
Streams downward from eternal day, 
And easts a glory round the tomb. 


. O, stay thy tears; the blest above 


Have hailed’a spirit’s heavenly birth, 
And sung a song of joy and love ; 
Then why should anguish reign on earth? 
NORTON, 
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1, A-sleep in 


Je-sus! bless-ed sleep! From which none ey - er wakes to weep; 


SE: 


Nene 
we 
Mat | 
~ well 
oo 
ai 
| 
Bea) 
Ra 
QO] | 
Hane 
| | 1 
WE 


4 
See o—a Pre eS 
EN Ek dss #3 
| el ~ 
| iseeae 


thro alr fests 
attr or 


SoS ra aeet 


iF =| a = 


A calm and un - aR, re - pose, 


foes. 


Un- broken by the dread of 


ae - CS ras 
: erat Pigea aS = 
eas 2 ele — eet 


oa euler 


. ASLEEP in Jesus! blessed sleep! 


. Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 


1095. 1, M. 


From which none ever wakes to weep; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the dread of foes. 


Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woes, shall dim that hour, 
Which manifests the Saviour’s power. 


. Asleep in Jesus! O, for me 


May such a blissful refuge be; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
And wait the summons from on high, 


; Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 


Thy kindred and their graves may be; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 


. Asleep in Jesus! O, how sweet 


To be for such a slumber meet; 

With holy confidence to sing, 

That death has lost his venomed sting! 
MRS. MACKAY. 


1096. 1. M, 


. SAY, why should friendship grieve for 


those 
Who safe arrive on Canaan’ 's shores? 


’ 


SS ee ae pfs ES 


Released from all their hurtful foes, 
They are not lost—but gone before. 


. How many painful days on earth 


Their fainting spirits numbered o’er! 
Now they enjoy a heayenly birth ; 
They are not lost—but gone before. 


. Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, 


And sweet the strain which angels pour; 
O why should we in anguish weep? 
They are not lost—but gongiefore. 
. . 
. > 


97, LM. 


. Go, spirit of the sainted dead, 


Go to thy longed for, happy home! 
The tears of man are o’er thee shed ; 
The voice of angels bids thee come. 


. If life be not in length of days, ; 


In silvered locks and furrowed brow, 
But living to the Saviour’s praise, 
How few have lived so long as thou! 


. Though earth may boast one gem tho less, + 


May not e’en heaven the richer be? 
And myriads on thy footsteps press, 
To share thy blest eternity, 
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1098. IL. M. ; 1099. 88 & 4s,.* 
1. How blest the righteous when he dies! 1. THERE is a calm for those who weep, 
When sinks a weary soul to rest! A rest for weary pilgrims found ; 
How mildly beam the closing eyes! They softly lie, and sweetly sleep, 
How gently heayes th’ expiring breast! Low in the ground. 


2. The storm that wrecks the winter sky 
No more disturbs their sweet repose, 
Than summer evening’s latest sigh, 

That shuts the rose. 


2. So fades a summer cloud away; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
80 dies a wave-along theghore. 


3. Thou traveler in this vale of tears, 


3. A holy quiet reigns a around, To realnis of everlasting ligl 
i r ght, 
A calm which life nor death destroys ; Through time’s dark ae Tdorieast oF years, 
And naught disturbs that peace profound Pursue thy flight. 


Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 
4. Whate’er thy lot—where’er thou be— 


4. Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, Confess thy folly—kiss the rod; 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell; And in thy chastening sorrows see 
How bright the urichanging morn appears | The hand of God. 


Farewell, inconstant world, farewell! 

5. Though long of winds and waves the sport, 
Condemned in wretchedness to roam, 
Thou soon shalt reach a sheltering port, 

A quiet home. 
MONTGOMERY. 


, 5. Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, 
~~ Light from its load the spirit flies, 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
“ How blest the righteous when he dies!” 


MRS. BARBAULD. * L. M. by repeating the last line. 
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home was on the mighty deep, And there shall be his fomb,And there shall be his tomb. 
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1100. 6. ML 5. These ashes, too, this little dust, 
: Our Father's care shall keep, 
2. He loved his own bright, deep blue sea, Till the last angel rise and bri oak 
O’er it he loved to roam ; The long and dreary sleep. 


And now his winding-sheet shall be 


nA } 
That same bright ocean’s foam, 6. Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 


Shall shed its mildest rays ; 


3. No village bell shall toll for him And the long silent voice awake 
Its mournful, solemn dirge ; With shouts of endless praise. 
The winds shall chant a requiem i. K. WHITE. 
To him beneath the surge. ; 
ae ee . 1102, OM. 
4. For him, break not the grassy turf, 1. Benoun the western evening light! 


Nor turn the dewy sod; 
His dust shall rest beneath the surf, 
His spirit with its God. 


Tt melts in deeper gloom; 
So calm the righteous sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. : 
The winds breathe low—the yellow leaf 


1101. OM Searee whispers from the tree! ~ 
: So gently flows the parting b 
1. THrovan sorrow’s night, and danger’s When good men cease 
* path, ; 
Aad, the deepening gloom, 2. How beantiful, on all the hills, 
We, followers of our suffering Lord, The crimson light is shed! 
Are marching to the tomb. "Tis like the peace the dying gives ” 
To mourners round his bed. 
2. There, when the turmoil is no more, Tow mildly on the wandering | cloud 
And all our powers decay, The sunset beam is cast! 
Our cold remains in solitude So sweet the memory left behind, — 
Shall sleep the years away. When loved ones breathe their last. © 
3. Our labors done, securely laid 3. And lo! above the dews of night 
Tn this our last retreat, The vesper star appears! 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust, So faith lights up the mourner’s heart, 
The storms of earth shall beat. Whose eyes are dim with tears, 
Night falls, but soon the morning light = 
4, Yet not thus buried, or extinct, fits glories shall restore ; y 
The vital spark shall lie ; And thus the eyes that sleep in death 
For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise Shall wake, to close no more. 
To seck its kindred sky,, PEABODY. 


’ 


a 


1163, 


(, M. 


. Cuampron of Jesus!—man of God, 


Servant of Christ, well done! 

Thy path of thorus hath now been trod, 
Thy red-cross crown is won! 

No gloom of fear hath glazed thine eye, 
For though loud billows roll— 

The Aurora of eternity 
Is ri$ing on thy soul! 


Champion of Jesus! on that breast 
From whence Thy fervor flow’d, 

Thou hast obtained eternal rest, 
The bosom of Thy Godt 

Oh! to be one, through life and death, 
In Christ, with such as thee! 

And when [ yield my latest breath, 
Dear Lord, remember me! 


1104, 0. M. 


. Ty vain our fancy strives to paint 


The moment after death, 
The glories that surround a saint, 
When he resigns his breath. 


. One gentle sigh his fetters breaks ; 


One effort—and he’s gone! 
And lo! the willing spirit takes 
Its mansion near the throne, 


. We strive, but all our efforts fail 


To trace that upward flight ; 
No eye ¢an pierce within the vail 
Which hides the world of light. 


. Yet though we see them not—we know 


Saints are supremely blest; 
Are freed from sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour rest. 


. On harps of gold His name they praise, 


His face they always view; 
And if we here their footsteps trace, 
There we shall praise Him too. 


‘ NEWTON. 
1105, OC. ML. 


. Swrrr as the arrow cuts its way 


Through the soft yielding air; 
Or as the sun’s more subtle ray, 
Or lightning’s sudden glare ; 


. Or as an eagle to the prey, 


Or shuttle through the loom, 
So haste our fleeting lives away, 
So pass we to the tomb! 


. Like airy bubbles, lo! we rise, 


nd dance upon life's stream ; 
soon the air that caused, destroys 
‘Ph’ attenuated frame. 


Zz 
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4. Down the swift stream we glide apace, 


And earry death within ; 
Then. break, and searcely leave a trace, 
To show that we have been. 


5. The man, the wisest of our kind, 


Who length of days had seen, 
To birth and death a time assigned, 
But none to life between— 


. Yet O! what consequences close 


This transient state below! 
Eternal joys: or, losing those, 
Interminable woe! 


1106. 6 ML. 


. Hear what the voice from heaven pro- 


claims 
For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savor of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 


. They die in Jesus, and are blest; 


How kind their slumbers are! 
Irom sufferings and from sin released, 
And freed from every snare. 


. Far from this world of toil and strifo, 


They ’re present with the Lord; 
The labors of their mortal life 

End in a large reward, 

: ~ WATTS. 


1107, (. M. 


. Wuitr through this changing world we 


roam 
From infaney to age, 

Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's home, 
His rest at every stage. 


. Thither, his raptured thought ascends 


Kternal joys to share; 
There, his adoring spirit. bends, 
While here, he kneels in prayer. 


. From earth his freed affections rise, 


To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of glory lies— 
Where all is perfect love. 


. There, too, may we our treasure place— 


There let our hearts be found ; 
That still, where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 


. Henceforth, our conversation be, 


With Christ before the throne; 
Ere long we, eye to eye, shall see, 
And know as we are known. 


MONTGOMERY. 
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. Are we not tending upward, too, 
As fast as time can move? 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our loye. 


Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 

There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And scattered all the gloom. 


3 


4, The graves of all His saints He bless’d, 
And softened every bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head? 


5. Thence He arose, ascending high, 

And showed our feet the way; 

Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 


6. Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise; 
Awake! ye nations under ground; 
Ye saints! ascend the skies, 
WATTS. 


‘1109. GM. 


1. THE time draws nigh, when from the clouds 
Christ shall with shouts descend ; 
And the last trumpet’s awful voice 
The heavens and earth shall rend. 


2. Then they who live shall changed be, 
And they who sleep shall wake; 


’ 


3. The saints of God, from death set free, 
With joy shall mount on high; 
The heavenly hosts, with praises loud, 
Shall meet them in the sky. 


4, A few short years of exile past, 
We reach the happy shore ; 
Where death-divided friends, at last, 
Shall meet to part no more. 


SCOTCH PARAPHRASE, 


1110. CM. 


‘1. My soul, come, meditate the day, 


_ And think how near it stands,» 
When thou must quit this house of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 


2. Oh! could we die with those that die, 
And place us in their stead; 
Then would our spirits learn to fly, 
And converse with the dead ;— 


3. Then should we see the saints above, 
In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why our souls should loye 
To dwell with mortal worms. 


4, We should almost forsake our clay, __ 
Before the summons come, or 
And pray, and wish our souls away 
‘To their eternal home. Ar 
Pa ie sa 
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. WHEN wild confusion wrecks the air, 


And tempests rend the skies; 
Whilst blended ruin, clouds and fire 
In harsh disorder rise ;— 


. Safe in my Saviour’s love I’ll stand, 


And strike a tuneful song ; 
My harp all trembling in my hand, 
And all inspired my tongue. 


. I'll shout aloud, “ Ye thunders, roll, 


And shake the sullen sky; 
Your sounding voice, from pole to pole, 
In angry murmurs try. 


“Let the earth totter on her base, 
And clouds the heavens deform; 
Blow, all ye winds, from every place, 

And rush the final storm!” 


. Come quickly, blessed Lord, appear— 


Bid the swift chariot fly ; 
Let angels tell Thy coming near, 
And snatch me to the sky. 


. Around -Thy wheels, in the glad throng, 


Id bear a joyful part; 
All hallelujah on my tongue— 
All rapture in my heart. 
BYLES. 


1112, OM. 


. AWAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 


And raise your voices high ; 


_ Awake and praise the sovereign love, 


> 


1, 


That shows salvation nigh. 


. On all the wings of time it flies, 


Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome, each declining day ! 
Welcome, each closing year! 


. Not many years their round shall run, 


Nor many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 


Ye wheels of nature, speed your course; 
Ye mortal powers, decay ; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 
DODDRIDGE. 


1113, CM. 


ALL nature dies, and lives again; 

__ The flowers that paint the field, 

The trees that crown the mountain’s brow, 
And boughs and blossoms yield— 


a 


bo 


bo 


ow 


: Resign the honors of their form 


At winter's stormy blast ; 
And leave the naked, leafless plain, 
A desolated waste. ’ 


- Yet, soon, reviving plants and flowers 


Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring, 
And flourish green again. 


. So, to the dreary grave consigned, 


Man sleeps in death’s dark gloom, 
Until th’ eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 


. O, may the grave become to us 


The bed of peaceful rest ; 
Whence we shall gladly rise at length, 
‘And mingle with the blest. 
LOGAN, 


id. OM, 


. BENEATH our feet ‘and o’er our head 


Is equal warning given ; 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
Above us is the heaven! 


. Death rides on every passing breeze, 


And lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease, 
Its peril every hour! 


. Our eyes have seen the rosy light 


Of youth’s soft cheek decay ; 
And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood’s middle day. 


Our eyes have seen the steps of age 
Halt feebly to the tomb ; 

And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come? 


. Then, mortal, turn! thy danger know; 


Where’er thy foot can tread, 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead! 


. Turn, mortal, turn! thy soul apply 


To truths divinely given: 
The dead, who underneath thee lie, 
Shall live for hell or heaven! 
HEBER. 


Doxonoay. OC. M. 


Praise to the Father and the Son; 
Praise to the Spirit be; 

Praise to the blessed Three in One, 
Through all eternity. 


TIME AND- ETERNITY. 
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2. O, who, in such a world as this, 
Could bear their lot of pain, 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss 

Unclouded yet remain? 

“That hope the sovereign Lord has given, 
Who reigns above the skies ;— 

Hope, that unites our souls to heaven, 
By faith’s endearing ties. 


3. Each care, each ill of mortal birth, 
Is sent in pitying love 
To lift the lingering heart from earth, 
And speed its flight above. 7 
And every pang that wrings the breast, 
And every joy that dies, 
Tells us to seek a purer rest, 
And trust to holier ties. 
MONTGOMERY. 


rié. CM 


1. I rravet all the irksome night, 
By ways to me unknown; 
T travel like a bird in flight, 
Onward, and all alone. 


2, Just such a pilgrimage is life ; 
Hurried from stage to stage, 
Our wishes with our lot at strife, 
Through childhood to old age. 


3. The world is seldom what it seems 
To man, who dimly sees— 
Realities appear as dreams, 
And dreams, realities. — 


» 


When he is called away, 
_ Are but the watches of a night, 
And death the dawn of day. 


MONTGOMERY. 


Wi7, 6M. 


1. Frw, few, and evil are thy days, 

Man, ofa woman born! - 

Peril and trouble haunt thy ways, 
Forth, like a flower at morn. 

The tender infant springs to light, ~ 
Youth blossoms to the breeze, 

Age, withering age, is cropt er» night; 
Man, like a shadow, flees. 


2. And dost thou look on such a one? 
; Will God to judgment eall 
A worm, for what a worm hath done 
Against the Lord of all?— 
As fail the waters from the deep, 
As summer-brooks run dry, 
Man lieth down in dreamless sleep ; 
His life is vanity. He : 


3. Man lieth down, no more to wake, : 


Till yonder arching sphere 
Shall with a roll of thunder break, 
And nature ‘disappear. — 
O hide me till Thy wrath be past, —— 
Thou, who canst slay or savel — © 1 
Hide me where hope may anchor fast 
In my Redeemer’s grave. 5” 
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Dreams of a sleep that death must break : A - las! 


| | 
ee ee ee oe. aes. ds a 
= o- pe - te 5 Oe ak 
a io Ties = fase = ila ss ai za Pte 
Se eipeiced E: FoR—f EL = So a 
* By removing the slurs in the sixth and twelfth measures. 
WS, & & 4s, 3. But leaves the greenest will decay, 


And flowers the brightest fade away, \ 


iJ 


. Where is the strength that spurned decay, 


The step that rolled so light and gay, 
The heart’s blithe tone? 

The strength is gone, the step is slow, 

And joy grows weariness and woe 
When age comes on. 


. Our birth is but a starting-place ; 


Life is the runuing of the race, 
And death the goal: 
There all those glittering toys are brought; 


- That path alone, of all unsought, 


Is found of all. 


. O, let the soul its slumbers break, 


Arouse its senses, and awake 
To see how soon 
Life, like its glories, glides away, 
And the stern footsteps of decay 
Come stealing on. © LONGFELLOW. 
FROM THE SPANISH. 


1119. 1. 0M. 


. O! SWEET as vernal dews that fill 


The closing buds on Zion’s hill, 

When evening clouds draw thither— 
So sweet, so heavenly ’t is, to see 
The members of one family 

Live peacefully together! 


. The children, like the lily flowers, 


On which descend the sun and showers, 
Their hues of beauty blending; , 

The parents, like the willow boughs, 

On which the lovely foliage grows, 
Their friendly shade extending. 


When autumn winds are sweeping ;+ 
And be the household e’er so fair, 
The hand of death will soon be there, 
* And turn the scene to weeping! 


. Yet leaves again will clothe the trees, 


And lilies wave beneath the breeze, 
When spring comes smiling hither: 

And friends, who parted at the tomb, 

May yet renew their loveliest bloom, 
And meet in heayen together ! 


1120. LOM. 


. THE songs of Zion oft impart, 


To each poor, lab’ring careworn heart, 
The balm of heavenly peace ; 

They chase away each boding fear, 

And turn to joy each sorrowing tear, 
And bid the tumult cease. 


. O Thou, that fill’st the heavenly throne, 


Tis not in melody alone 
To set the spirit free; 

Without the breathings of Thy love, 

The sweetest strains will powerless prove, 
Nor comfort bring to me. 


. But if Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 


Thy hallowed influence afford, 
_ My soul will upward rise ; 
The strain will swell with love divine, 


The light o en around me shine, 
» Benea "the bending skies, 


+ The small notes are to be sung only to the double endings. 
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1121. CM. 1123, 6M. 

2. Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 1. How happy they, who, safely housed, 

When what we now deplore To Jesus’ bosom fly, 

Shall rise in full, immortal prime, Before the storm of wrath is roused, 
And bloom to fade no more. * O happy they who die! 


2. The fury of conflicting waves 
Their sleep shall not surprise ; 
It ruffles not their quiet graves, 
It reaches not their skies. 
. Care, pain, and grief, the wild array 
Of sorrows felt below ; 
1122. 6. M. The dread of trials’ fiery day, 
Of persecutions’ glow. 
All, all is o'er, with those at rest, 
For Jesus’ sake forgiven! 
No heaving of the anxious breast, 


3. Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears; 
Look to the world on high ; 

There everlasting spring appears, 

And joys that can not die. 


MRS.-STEELE. | 


ow 


1. Buesr hour, when virtuous friends shall) 4 
meet, 
Shall meet to part no more, 


And with celestial welcome greet, No sickening fear, in heaven ! 
peo dnmortal shone, 5. Why linger, then, with strange desire, 
2. The parent finds the long-lost child; Where reeks the deadly strife ; 
Brothers on brothers gaze; ’ < And shrink, unwilling to retire, 
The tear of resignation mild To everlasting life ? MRS. GILBERT, 
Is changed to joy and praise. 
1124, 6M, 
3. Each tender tie, dissolved with pain, b f thy God, 
With endless bliss is crowned; 1. mera a dee 
All that was dead revives again; 
‘All that was lost is tbl E’en while with us thy footsteps trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 
4, Congenial minds, arrayed in light, 2. Dust, to its narrow house beneath ! 
High thoughts shall interchange ; Soul, to its place on high! 
Nor cease, with ever-new delight, They that have seen thy look in death, 
On wings of love to range. No more may fear to die, . 
5. Their Father marks their generous pre, 3. Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers, 
And looks complacent down; Whence thy meek smile is gone; 
The smile that owns their filial claim But O, a brighter home than ours, © 
Is their immortal In heaven is now thine own. 
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1125. 6M. 


. O, most delightful hour by man 


Experienced here below, 
The hour that terminates his span, 
His folly, and his wee. 


. Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 


Again life’s dreary waste, 
To see dgain my day o’erspread 
With ail the gloomy past. 


. My home henceforth is in the skies; 


Earth, seas, and sun, adieu! 
All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 
I have no sight for you. 


So speaks the Christian, firm possessed 
Of faith’s supporting rod, 
Then breathes his soul into its rest, 
The bosom of his God. 
COWPER. 


1126, OM. 


Txw dead are like the stars by day, 
Withdrawn from mortal eye, 

Yet holding unperceived their way 
Through the unclouded sky. 


. By them, thretigh holy hope and love, 


We feel, in hours serene, 
Connected with a world above, 
Immortal and unseen. 


. For death his sacred seal hath set 


On bright and bygone hours; 
And they we mourn are with us yet,’ 
Are mere than ever ours ;— 


Ours, by the pledge of love and faith, 
By hopes of heaven on high; 
By trust, triumphant over death, 
In immortality. 
BARTON. 


1127. OM. 


AwnoTuEr hand is beckoning us, 
Another call is given ; 

And glows once more with angel steps 
The path that leads to heaven. 


. Unto our Father's will alone 


One thought hath reconciled ; 
That He whose love exceedeth ours 
Hath taken home His child. 


Fold her, O Father, in Thine arms, 
- And let-her henceforth be — 
A messenger of love between 
Our human hearts and Thee. 


” “God hagir 


4. Still let her mild rebukings stand 


Between us and the wrong, 
And her dear memory serve to make 
Our faith in goodness strong. 
. WHITTIER. 


1128. OM, 


. DEAR as thou wast, and justly dear, 


We would.not weep for thee ; 
One thought shail check the starting tear— 
It is—that thou art free. 


. And thus shall faith’s consoling power 


The tears of love restrain ; 
O, who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again ? 


2 Gently seats od spirit fled, 


Sustained by grace divine; 
O, may such grace on us be shed, 
And make our end like thine! 


1129. OM. 


DALE, 


. Tue world eludes my fond desire, 


And memory moeks my pain ; 
But while the scenes of sense retire, 
The joys of faith remain. 


. Jesus, my constant friend Thou art, 


My constant Saviour Thou ; 
O, fill this lorn and lonely heart 
With Thy pure presence now! 


3. Thy steps have long enchanted earth, 


And now from earth to die, 
Were but the pang that marked my birth, 
To Thine own home on high. 


. Ifbright the world where Thou canst deign, 


Though vailed, to visit me: 
Tf glows the temple with Thy train, 
What must the Holiest be? 


1150. 0. M. 


. Way should our tears in sorrow flow, 


When God recalls His own; 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown ? 


. Is not e’en death a gain to those 


Whose life to God was given? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 


. Their toils are past, their work is done, 


And they are fully blest: 
They fought the fight, the victory won, 
d entered into rest. 


our sorrows cease to flow— 
ed His own; 

in every woe, 

ill be done!” 


And let o 
till 
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1131, (Chant.) 


2. Into the silent land! 

To you, ye boundless regions 

Of | all per- | fection! | tender morning 
visions 

Of beauteous souls! eterni- | ty’s, own | 
band! | 

Who in life’s battle firm doth stand, 

Shall bear hope’s tender blossoms 

Into the | silent land! | 


. Oland! O land! 
For all the | broken- | hearted; | 
The mildest herald by our fate allotted, 
Beckons, and with inverted | torch doth | 
stand, | 
To lead us with a gentle hand 
Into the land of the great departed, 
Into the | silent | land! | 
VAN SALIS. TR. BY LONGFELLOW. 


1132. (Chant.) 


T am the man that hath seen affliction 
By the | rod of his | wrath; baa 
He hath builded against me, 
And _ compassed | gall and | 
travail; | a 


. Also, when I ery and shout, 


ss are ea = : ae 
GP é : oe = ie Laglell 
eg See ae 


He hath set me in dark places, 
As they that be | dead of | old. | 


He shutteth | out my | prayer; 

He hath turned aside my ways, and pulled 
me in pieces ; 

He hath | made me | desolate; 

He hath made me drunken with worm- 
wood ; : 

He hath | covered me with | ashes: 


- Remembering mine affliction “and my 


misery, 
The | wormwood and the | gall, 
My soul hath them still in remembrance, 
And is | humbled | in me. 
This I recall to mind, 
Therefore | have I | hope. 


. For the Lord will not east | off for | ever; 


But though He ca 
have compassion, 

According to the | multitude of his | 
mercies ; ; 

For he doth not afflict willingly, 

Nor grieve the | children of | men. 


Cee"y, 61 


cause grief, yet will He 
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1133. 6s & ds. 


1. Yon spot in the churchyard, 
How sad is the bloom 
That summer flings round it, 
_In flowers and perfume: 
It is thy dust, my darling, 
Gives life to each rose, 
*T is because thou hast withered, 
The violet blows. 


2. The lilies bend meekly 

Thy bosom above, 

But thou wilt not pluck them, 
Sweet child of my love: 

I see the green willow 
Droop low o’er thy bed, 

But I see not the ringlets 
That decked thy fair head. 


3. I hear the bee humming 

Around thy bright grave: 

Can he deem death is hidden. 
Where sweet flow’rets wave ? 

From the white cloud above thee 
The lark scatters song, 

But I list for thy voice, 
0, how long! O, how long! 


4. Then come back, my darling, 

‘And come back to-day, 

For the soul of thy mother 
Grows faint with delay ; 

The home of thy childhood 
In order is set, 

The couch and the chamber— 
Why com’st thou not yet? 


_ 


~ 


. For 
An 


5. Dear child! thou wilt never 
Return unto me, 
But we part not forever— 
ik ge unto thee. 
My Saviour stands smiling 
, . With thee on his breast, 
And in his compassion 
My heart shall find rest. 


1134, (Chant.)* 


. Ir a man die, shall he | live a- | gain? 


All the days of my appointed | time will I | wait 
Tul | my change | come. 


For there is hope of a tree, if it | be cut | down, 

That it will | sprout a- | gain, 

And that the tender branch thereof | will not | 
cease. 


Thongh the root thereof wax | old in the | earth, 
Yet through the scent of | water it will | bud, 
And bring ferth | boughs like a | plant. 


. But man dieth and | wasteth a- | way ; 


Yea, man giveth | ap the | ghost, 
And | where is | he? 


As the waters | fuil from the | sea, 
So man lieth dewn, and | riseth | not 
Till the | heavens be no | more 


O that Thou weuld’st | hide me in the | grave 

That Thou would’st keep me in secret, till Thy | 
wrath be | past, 

That Thou would’st appoint me a set time, and 
re- | member | me. 


ow that my Re- | deemer ' liveth, 
He shall stand in the latter day up- | on 


ster this body, yet in my 


(tr LanD, on p. 356, 
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1135, SM. 2. Their bodies in the ground, 
Tn silent hope may lie, 
3. Before thy heart had learned Till the last trumpéet’s joyful sound 
In waywardness to stray ; Shall call them to the sky. 


Before thy feet had ever turned 


The dark and downward way: , ‘ 
me | 3. Their ransomed spirits soar 


On wings of faith and love,” 
To meet the Saviour they adore, * 
And reign with Him above. 


4. Ere sin had seared the breast, 
Or sorrow woke the tear; 
Rise to thy throne of changeless rest, 
In yon celestial sphere! ‘ é 
4, With us their names shall live 


5. Because thy smile was fair, Through Tong succeeding years, 
Thy lip and eye so bright, Embalmed with all-our hearts can give, 
Because thy loving cradle care Our praises and our tears. ~ 
’ Was such a dear delight ; j 
6. Shall Iove, with weak embrace, 1137, SM ne 
Thy upward wing detain? ' ryt ee 
No! gentle angel, seek thy place 1. O sprnrt, freed from earth, ” : 
Amid the eBerds train. Rejoice, thy work is done! 
The weary world ’s beneath thy fect, » 
1136, § i. * Thou brighter than the sunt wa 
te) 


1. O ror the death of those 
Who slumber in 
O be like theirs m 


" 4} 2 Arise, put on the regia : ne ao 
That the redeemed win; 
. Now sorrow hath no part in 7 
Thou sanctified within! we 
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3. Awake, and breathe the air 
Of the celestial clime ! 

Awake to love which knows no change, 
Thou who hast done with time! 


4, Awake, lift up thine eyes! 
See, all heaven’s host appears! 
And be thou glad exceedingly— 


“ Thou who hast done with tears! 


5. Ascend! thou art not now 
With those of mortal birth ; 
The living God hath touched thy lips, 
Thou who hast done with earth! 
MARY HOWITT. 


1138, 8. ML. 


1. Servant of God, well done! 

; Thy glorious warfare ’s past ; 
The battle ’s fought, the race is won, 

And thou art crowned at last. 


2. In condescending love, 
Thy ceaseless prayer He heard; 
And bade thee suddenly remove 
To thy complete reward. 


3. With saints enthroned on high, 
Thou dost thy Lord proclaim, 

And still to God salvation ery— 
Salvation to the Lamb! 


5. O happy, happy soul! 
In eestasies of praise, 
Long as eternal ages roll, 
Thou seest thy Saviour’s face. 


6. Redeemed from earth and pain, 
Ah! when shall we ascend,” 
And all in Jesus’ presence reign 
With our translated friend ? 
C. WESLEY. 


1139, . §. I, 


1. Servant of God, well done! 
Rest from thy loved employ ; 

The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master’s joy. 


2. The voice at midnight came; 
He started up to hear; 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame, 
He fell, but felt no fear. 


3. Tranquil amidst alarms, 
It found him on the field, 

A veteran slumbering on his arms, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 


4, At midnight came the cry, 
“To meet thy God, prepare!” 


| 
| 


He woke—and caught his Captain’s eye ; 
Then, streng in faith and prayer, 


5. His spirit, with a bound, 
Left its encumbering clay; 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground, 
A darkened ruin lay. 


6. The pains of death are past, 
Labor and sorrow cease ; 
And life’s long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 
MONTGOMERY. 


1140, 8. M. 


1. IN expectation sweet, 
We wait, and sing, and pray, 
Till Christ’s triumphal car we meet, 
And see an endless day. 


2. He comes! the Conqueror comes! 
Death falls beneath His sword ; 

The joyful prisoners burst their tombs, 
And rise to meet their Lord. 


3. The trumpet sounds—Awake! 
Ye dead to judgment come! 

The pillars of ereation shake, 
While hell receives her doom. 


4, Thrice happy morn for thoso 
Who love the ways of peace; 

No night of sorrow e’er shall close, 
Or shade their perfect bliss, 


141. 8. ML. 


1. To-morrow, Lord, is Thine, 
Lodged in Thy sovereign hand; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by Thy command. 


2. The present moment fiies, 
And bears our life away ; 
O, make Thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 


3. Since on this fleeting hour 
Eternity is hung, 
Awake, by Thine almighty power, 
The aged and the young. 


4, One thing demands our care ; 
O, be that still pursued, 
Wrigplightot onee, the season fair 
ould ver be renewed. 
ja 
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1142. SM. When earth and heaven before His face 


2. Corruption, earth, and worms, 
Shall but refine this flesh, 

Till my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 


3. God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And often, from the skies, 

Looks down and watches all my dust, 
Till He shall bid it rise. 


4, Arrayed in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, , 
And every shape, and every face, 
Look heavenly and divine. 


5. These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus’ dying love; 

We would adore His grace below, 
And sing His power above. 


6. Dear Lord, accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs, 
Till tunes of nobler sounds we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 


WATTS. 
1143, 8. M. 
1. AND will the Judge descend, 
And must the dead arise? a 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes? a: 
eg 


2. How will my heart 
The terrors of th 


Astonished shrink away ? 


3. But ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, 

Hark, from the gospel’s cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread! 


4. Ye sinners, seek His grace ~ 
Whose wrath ye can not bear; 

Fly to the shelter of His cross, 
And find salvation there. 


5. So shall that curse remove, 
By which the Saviour bled; 
And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings on your head. 
, ' DODDRIDGE, 


1144, 8. M. 


1. Bennata the star-lit arch, 
Along the hallowed ground, 
I see cherubie armies march, 
A camp of fire around, 


2. All that I am, have been, 
All that I yet may be, 

He sees.as He hath ever seen, "? 
And shall for ever see. he att 


| 38. How can I meet His eyes! 


Mine on the cross I cast, 
And own my life a Saviour’s prize, 
Mercy from first to last. ' 


4, Then shall I upward fly; _ 
That resurrection word 
Shall be my shout of victory, 
“For ever with the Lord.” 
‘ MONTGOMERY 


——as 


, 
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1145, SM. 


1. How swift the torrent rolls, 
That bears us to the sea! 
The tide that bears our thoughtless souls 
- To vast eternity | 


2. Our fathers, where are they, 
With, all they called their own? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And wealth and honor, gone! 


3. And where the fathers lie, 
Must all the children dwell? 
Nor other heritage possess, 
But such a gloomy cell? 


4. God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend! 
While we, as on life’s utmost verge, 
Our souls to Thee commend. 


5. Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before Thy face. 
DODDRIDGE. 


1146. 8M. 


1. My Father's house on high! 
Home of my soul! how near, 

At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear! 


*2. Ah! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 


3. Yet clouds will intervene, 
And all my prospect flies ; 
Like Noah’s dove, I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies. 


4, Anon the clouds dispart, 
The winds and waters cease ; 
While sweetly o’er my gladdened heart 
Expands the bow of peace. 


5. I hear at morn and even, 
At noon and midnight hour, 
The choral harmonies of heaven 
Earth’s Babel-tongues o’erpower. 


6. Then, then I feel that He— 
Remembered or forgot— — 
The Lord is never far from me, 
Though I perceive Him not. 
,o 4 . MONTGOMERY. 


—— = 


1147, SM. 


1. Lorp! what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame! 

Our life—how poor a trifle ’tis, 
That scarce deserves the name! 


2, Alas! the brittle clay, 
That built our body first ! 
And every month, and every day, 
Tis moldering back to dust. 


3. Our moments fly apace, . 
Nor will our minutes stay; 

Just like a flood, our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 


4, Well, if our days must fly, 
We'll keep their end in sight; 
We'll spend them all in wisdom’s way, 
And jet them speed their flight. 


5. They ll waft us sooner o’er 
This life’s tempestuous sea; 
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of biest eternity. 
WATTS. 


1148, 8.1. 


I. Lorn! let, me know mine end— 
My days, how brief their date, 

That I may timely comprehend 
How frail my best estate. 


2. My life is but a span, 
Mine age is naught with Thee; , 
What is the highest boast of man 
But dust and vanity ? 


3. Dumb at Thy feet I lie, 
For Thou hast brought me low; 
Remove Thy judgments, lest I die; 
I faint beneath Thy blow. 


4, At Thy rebuke, the bloom 
Of man’s vain beauty flies ; 

And grief shall, like a moth, consume 
All that delights our eyes. 


5. Have pity on my fears; 
Hearken to my request; 
Turn not in silence from my tears, 

But give the mourner rest. 


eo 
6. Oh! spare me yet, I pray, 
Awhile my strength restore, 
Ere I am summoned hence away, 
_ And seen on earth no more. 
, * ¢ MONTGOMERY. 
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1149. 7% Absent from our glorious Lord 


2. Well we know thy’ living faith, 
' Had the power to conquer death, 
As a living rose may bloom, 
By the border of the tomb., 


3. Brother, in that solemn trust 
We commend thee, dust to dust; 
In that faith we wait, till risen, _ 
Thou shalt meet us all in heaven. 


1150. 7s, 


1. Lo! the prisoner is released, 
Lightened of his fleshly load ; 
Where the weary are at rest, 
He is gathered unto God. 
Lo! the pain of life is past, 
And his warfare now is o’er; 
Death and hell behind are cast, 
Grief and suffering are no more. 


2. Yes! the Christian’s course is run, 

Ended is the glorious strife; 

Fought the fight, the crown ig won, 
Death is swallowed up of life. 

Borne by angels on their wings, 
Far from earth his spirit flies 

To the Lord he loved, and sings, 
Triumphing in paradise. 


3. Join we, then, with one accord 
In the new and jo ae 
a 


» 


We shall not continue long; 
We shall quit the house of clay, 
Better joys with Him to share; 
We shall see the realms of day, 
We shall meet our brethren there. 
C. WESLEY. 


1131. 7, 


. Hark! a voice divides the art 


Happy are the faithful dead, 
In the Lord who sweetly die! 
They from all their toils are freed. 


. Ready for their glorious crown— 


Sorrows past, and sins forgiven— 
Here they lay their burthen down, 
Hallowed, and made meet for heaven. 


. When from flesh the spirit, freed, 


Hastens homeward to return, 
Mortals ery—“ A man is dead!” 
Angels sing—“ A ehild is born!” 


Born into the world above, 
They our happy brother greet; 
Bear him to the throne of love, 
Place him at the Saviour’s feet! 


. Jesus smiles, and says—" Well done! 


Good and faithful servant thou! 
Enter and receive thy crown; 

Reign with me triumphant ‘now.” 
were _ © WESLEY. 
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1152. 7s. 1153. 7s, 
2. Oft the big, unbidden tear, 1, “Sprrit, leave thy house of clay; 
Stealing down the furrowed cheek, Ling’ring dust, resign thy breath; 
Told, in eloquence sincere, Spirit, cast thy chains away; 
_ ‘ales of woe they could not speak. Dust, be thou dissolved in death !”— 
But these days of weeping o’er, Thus the mighty Saviour speaks, 
Passed this scene of toil and pain, While the faithful Christian dies ; 
They shall feel distress no more— Thus the bonds of life He breaks, 
Never, never weep again. And the ransomed captive flies. 
2. ’Mid the chorus of the skies, 2. “ Prisoner, long detained below, 
"Mid th’ angelic lyres above, Prisoner, now with freedom blest, 
Hark, their songs melodious rise, Welcome from a world of woe; 
Songs of praise to Jesus’ love! Welcome to a land of rest :”"— 
Happy spirits, ye are fled . Thus the choir of angels sing, 
‘Where no grief can entrance find; As they bear the soul on high, 
Lulled to rest the aching head, While with hallelujahs ring 
Soothed the anguish of the mind. All the regions of the sky. 
4. Allis tranquil and serene, 3. Grave! the guardian of our dust, 
Calm and undisturbed repose ; Grave! the treasury of the skies, 
, There no cloud ean intervene, Every atom of thy trust 
There no angry tempest blows; Rests in hope again to rise! 
Every tear is wiped away, Hark! the judgment-trumpet calls— 
__Sighs no more shall heave the breast, | “Soul, rebuild thy house of clay ; 
' Night is lost in endless day, Immortality thy walls, 
Oe ner eternal rest. ' And eternity thy day. a 
RAFFLES. | . MONTGOMERY. 
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On that awful day of wailing, 
When man rising, stands before Thee, 
Spare the culprit, God of glory! | 


1154, 8, 


3. Think, O Jesus, for what reason, 
Thou endured’st earth’s spite and treason, 
Nor me lose in that dread season. 
Seeking me Thy worn feet hasted, 1155.° 7s,%, 
On the eross Thy soul death tasted, 1: In the sun, and moon, and stars, 
Let such labor not be wasted, " “Signs and wonders t there shall be; 


4. Righteous Judge of retribution, Earth shall quake with inward wars, 


Grant me perfect absolution, 

Ere that day of execution. 

Culprit like, I—heart, all broken, 

On my cheek shame’s crimson token— 
Plead the pardoning word be spoken. 


5. ’Mid the sheep a place decide me, 
And from goats on left divide me, 
Standing on the right beside Thee. 
When th’ aceursed away are driven, 
To eternal burnings given, 

Call me with the blest to Heaven. 


6. 1 beseech Thee, prostrate lying, 
Heart as ashes, contrite, sighing, 
Care for me when I am dying. 


Nations with perplexity. 


. Soon shall ocean’s hoary deep, 


Tossed with stronger tempests, rise; 
Wilder storms the mountains sweep, 
Louder thunder rock the skies. 


. Dread alarms shall shake the proud, 


Pale amazement, restless fear ; 
And amid the thunder cloud or 
Shall the Judge of man appear. 


. But, though from His awful face,  —— 


Heaven shall fade, and earth th shall fly; 
Fear not ye, His chosen race, 
- Your redemption draweth nigh. — 


ve * Sing to Norwich, p. 431. 
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1156. 6s & 5s. 4. Yield we what was given, 
: : At thy holy call; 
=" Meee The ier to Beaten, 
And his clear laugh lightened Thou who givest all! 
Half our heart’s dismay ; 5. Still ’mid heavy mourning, 
3. Now let thought behold him Look thee now to God! 
In his angel rest, There, thy spirit turning, 
Where those arms enfold him Kneel beside the sod. 
To a Saviour’s breast. HEMANS. 
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1157. Ils & 4s, The funeral anthem is a glad eyangel; 
2. Yet would we say what every heart ap- The good die not! 
Our Father's will, [proveth—| 4, God calls our loved ones, but we lose not 
Calling to Him the dear onés whom he What He has given ; [wholly 
Is mercy still. [loveth, They live on earth in thought and deed, 
3. Not upon us or ours the solemn angel As in His heayen. [as truly 


Hath evil wrought ; WHITTIER. 
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1158. 


1. Tuts place is holy ground; — 
World, with its cares, away! 
A holy, solemn stillness round 
This lifeless, mouldering clay ; 
Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 


2. Behold the bed of death— 
The pale and mortal clay ; 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath? 
Marked ye the eye’s last ray ? 
No; life so sweetly ceased to be, 
It lapsed in immortality. 


8, 1. ML, 


3. Why mourn the pious dead? 
Why sorrows swell our eyes? 
Can sighs recall the spirit fled ? 
Shall vain regrets arise? 
Though death has caused this altered mein, 
Jn heaven the ransomed soul is seen. 


4. Bury the dead and weep 
In stillness o’er the loss; 
Bury the dead! in Christ they sleep, 
Who bore on earth His cross; 
And from the grave their dust shall rise, 
In His own image to the skies. 
_ MONTGOMERY. 
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1159, SM. 


1. Frrenp after friend departs: | 
Who hath not lost a friend? 
There is no union here of hearts 
That finds not, here an end; - 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 


2. Beyond the fiight of time, 
Beyond this vale of death, 


There surely is some blessed clime 


Where life is not a breath, 
Nor life’s affections tran fire, 
Whose sparks fly upward to expire, 


3. There is a world above, 
Where parting is unknown; 
A whole eternity of love, , 
Formed for'the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here . 
Translated to that happier sphere. 


4, Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines, ~~ 
To pure and perfect day ; 
Nor sink those stars in empty night— 
They hide gee gh in heaven’s own light. 
M > i 
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SPANISH HYMN, 6s & 5s, . 
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1 Far, far o’er hill and dell, 
*) List to the toll-ing 
| D.C. So' earthly joys de 


bell, mourn-ful - 


on the winds stealing, 


Hark, hark, it seems.to say, 
As melt those sounds away, 
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1160. Ils & 6s. 5. No, dearest Jesus, no; to Thee, their Saviour, 


2. Now thro’ the charmed air, on the winds stealing, 
List to the mourner’s prayer, solemnly bending ; 
Hark, hark, it seers to say, turn from those joys 
away, 
To those which ne’er decay, for life is ending. 


3. So when our mortal ties death shall dissever, 
Lord, may we reach the skies where care comes 
never, 
And in eternal day, joining the angels’ lay, 
To our Creator pay homage for ever. 


4. When in their lonely bed loved ones are lying ; 
When joyful wings are spread to heaven fiying ; 
Would we to sin and pain, call back ‘their souls 


again, 
Weave round their hearts the chain severed in 


Let their free spirits go, ransomed for ever : 
Heirs of unending joy, theirs is the victory ; 
Thine let the glory be, now-and for ever. 
THE JUDGMENT. 


1161. 68 & ds, 


1, Taro’ Thy protecting care kept till tho dawning, 
Taught to draw near in prayer, heed we the warn- 
ing! 
O' Thou great One in Three, gladly our souls 
would be, 
Ever more praising Thee, ‘God of the morning. 


2+God of our sleeping howrs ! watch o'er us waking, 
All our imperfect powers in Thine hands taking ; 
Inus Thy work fulfill, be with Thy children still, 


dying ? Those who obey Thy will, never forsaking 
WILLOW. 10s, : J. ZuNDEL. 
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1162. 10s, ML 
2. Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease ; 


egies es'- Sefer cae 


tc 


And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 


Rest on thy sheaves; the harvest- task!4. Go to the grave ;—no; take thy seat above; 


is done; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, 
Soldier, go home; with thee the fight is won. 
8. Go ai a: om Bp e; for there thy Saviour lay 
eath’s embrace, ere He arose on high; 


Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast per- 
fect love, 
And open vision for the written word. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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1163. 6s .& 5s, Where kindred spirits 0. 


There may our musie swell, 
And time our joys dispel, 
Never—no, never! 


2. When shall love freely flow 
Pure as life’s river ? 
When shall sweet friendship glow 


Changeless for ever? ’ 
Where the joys celestial thrill, m aera Le ‘foe 


Where bliss each heart shall fill, 
And fears of parting chill Boos shall tt foe e wreath her-chain 
> 


Never sag; tievér! Our hearts will then repose 


3. Up to that world of light Secure from worldly woes; > >) 
Take us, dear Saviour ; Our songs of praise shall close. 
May we all there unite, Never—no, never! . 
Happy for ever ; peek ee 
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1164, 8%, 3. O, with what congratulations 
2. Me may Zion welcome, saved, Throng thy gates the festive nations 
Tranquil city, seat of David ; What the warmth of their embracing, 
God its builder, light immortal, What the gems thy walls enchasing! 
Orient pearl each blazing portal, Through that city’s streets are wending 
Crystal gold its streets; the nation Holy throngs their anthems blending ; 
Of the blest its population, There may I, with myriads glorious, 
Living rock the walls that bound it, Chant Thy praise in psalms victorious! 
Christ the guard that dwells around it. 
FAR, FAR AT SEA. a 7s & 4, Psalmodist. 
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1165, 8s, 7s & 4s, Save him, on an billows SoA ila 
2. Star of hope! gleam on the billow, Far; far at soa, 
Bless the soul that sighs for thee, 4. Star Divine! O safely guide him, 
Bless the sailor’s lonely pillow, ‘ Bring the wanderer home to. Thee; 
Far, far at sea. Sore temptations long have tried him, 
8. Star of faith! when winds are mocking Far, far at sea. 
All his toil, he flies to thee; 
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AMSTERDAM, 7s & 6s. 
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Sun, and moon, and stars de - cay, Time shall soon this earth re-move; 
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Rise, my soul, and haste a - way To seats pre-pared a -* bove. 
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1166, 7s & 6s, ; There we'll join the heavenly train, 
; Weleomed to partake the bliss; 
: Fly from sorrow, and from pain, 
1. Rist, my soul, and stretch thy wings 7 j Pes 
Thy better portion trace; ; To*realais. pf" Cuaisey veo CENNI 
Rise, from transitory things, ; = 
Toward heaven, thy native place: 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 1167, 7s & Os 


Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 


1. Time is winging us away © 
To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter's 
A journey to the to ; 


2. Rivers to the ocean run, Youth and vigor soon will flee, ; 
Nor stay in all their course; Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 
Fire ascending, seeks the sun, All that’s mortal soon shall be ~~ 
Both speed them to their source; Inclosed in death’s cold arms. . 
So a soul that’s born of God, ae" : 
Pants to see His glorious face, 2. Time is bearing us away 
Upward tends to His abode, _To our eternal home; 
To rest in His embrace. Life is but a winter's day—_ 
A journey to the tomb; 
But the saints shall soon enjoy, f 
3. Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, Life—immortal life above, Pa 
Press onward to the prize; Where no worldly griefs annoy, 
Soon our Sayiour will return Where Jesus reigns in love. 
Triumphant in the skies; BURTON. — 
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ie not thou the wail-ing voice; Weep not—'tis a Chris - tian di - eth: 
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High in oo sown ie she dwelleth; Full the song of triumph swelleth: 


1168, 7s & 8s, Better life will then commence— 
This shall be my confidence.’ 
2. Pour not thou the bitter tear; 
Heaven its book of comfort opeth ; 


Bids thee sorrow not, nor fear, 2. Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
But as one who always hopeth ; Over all the world is given: 
Humbly here in-faith relying, I shall go where He is gone, 
Peacefully in Jesus dying, Live and reign with Him in heaven ; 
Heavenly joy her eye is flushing, God is pledged, weak doubtings, hence! 


Why should thine with tears be gushing ? This shall be my confidence. 
3. They who die in Christ are blest ; 


Ours then o thought of grieving; 3. Jesus lives! I know full well, 
Sweetly with their God they rest, 3 Nought from Him my heart can sever; 
All their toils and troubles leaving ; Life, nor death, nor powers of hell, 
So be ours the faith that saveth, Joy, nor grief, henceforth, for ever. 
Hope, that every trial braveth, God will power and grace dispense— 
Love, that to the end endureth, This shall be my confidence. 
And, through Christ, the crown secureth. 
DOANE. 
4. Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
1169. 7s & 8&.* . Entrance into life immortal; 
Calmly I can yield my breath ; 
1. Jesus lives! thy terrors now Fearless tread the frowning portal ; 
Can no longer, Death, appall me; Thou, when faileth flesh and sense, 
Jesus lives! and well I know, ; Lord, wilt be my confidence! 
. From the dead he will recall me; GERMAN TR. COX 


* Omit the repeat. 
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1, § Stand th’omni - po-tent de - eree! Je - ho-vah’s will be done! 
*{ Na-ture’s end we wait-to see, And hear her fin-al groan. 
D. 0. Let those pond’rous orbs descend, And grind us in - to dust. 


(1171) 1. O how cheat-ing, O how fleet-ing Is our earth- ly be-ing, 
D.C. And’ as soon dispersed for-ev - er, And as soon dis - - - persed for-ev- er. 
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(1170) Let this earth dis - solve and blend In death the wick-ed and the just; 
(1171) "Tis a mist in win-try weather, Gathered in an hour together, D. C. 
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1170. 75, 6s & 8. W171. 8s & 6s.* 
2. Rests secure the righteous man ; 2. O how cheating, O how fleeting 
At his Redeemer’s beck, _ - Are our days departing! 
Sure to’ emerge and rise again, Like a deep and headlong river, 
And mount above the wreck ; Flowing onward, flowing ever, 
Lo! the heavenly spirit towers, Tarrying not, and stopping never. 
Like flames o’er nature’s funeral pyre; : 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 3. O how cheating, O how fleeting \ 


And claps his wings of fire. ‘Are the world’s enjoyments; 


All the hues of change they borrow, 


3. Nothing hath the just to lose, Bright to-day and dark to-morrow, 
By worlds on worlds destroyed ; é Mingled lot of joy and sorrow. 
Far beneath his feet he views, 
With smiles, the flaming void ; 4 Ms . 

Sees this universe renewed— 4. O how cheating, O h eeting 
The grand millennial reign begun; Is all earthly beauty! 
Shouts, with all the sons of God, Like a summer flow’ret flowing, 

Around the eternal throne. Scattered by the breezes, blowing 


O’er the bed on which ’twas growing. 
4. Resting in this glorious hope, 


To be at last restored, 5. O how cheating, O how fleeting, 
Yield we now our bodies up All, yes! all that’s earthly! 
To earthquake, plague, or sword; Every thing is fading, flying, 
List’ning for the call divine, Man is.mortal, earth is dying, - 
The latest trumpet of the seven, Christian! live, on Heaven relying. - 
Soon our soul and form shall join, ; 
And both fly up to heaven. * Omit the repeat, and sing the D. C. with 2d 


©, WESLEY, | ending, giving the last line of each stanza twice. 
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LIFE AND DEATH. 
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Western Melody. 
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What’s this that steals, that steals up-on my frame? Is it death? Is 
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it death ? 
it death? 


That soon will quench, will quench this vital flame? Is it death? Is 
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is well, All is 
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weil, 


1172. 


1. Wuar’s this that steals upon my frame? 
Is it death? 
That soon will quench this vital flame ? 
Is it death? 


83 & 3s, 


If this be death, I soon shall be 12 


From every pain and sorrow free, 
I shall my Lord in glory see— : 
All is well! 


2. Weep not, my friends, weep not for me, 
All is well; 
My sins are pardoned, I am free; 
All is well. 


There ’s not a cloud that doth arise, 5. 


To hide my Saviour from my eyes; 
I soon shall mount the upper skies— 
All is well. 


3. Tune, tune your harps ye saintly throng, 
All is well; 
T will the joyful notes prolong, 
All is well. 


Bright angels have from glory come, 
They ’re round my bed, they’re in my 
room, 
They wait to waft my spirit hone— 
All is well. 


. Hark, hark, my Lord and Master calls, 


All is well; 

His radiant light around me falls, 
All is well. 

Farewell dear friends, adieu, adieu, 

I can no longer stay with you— 

My glit’tring crown appears in view ; 
All is well. 


Hail, hail, all hail ye blood-washed throng, 
Saved by grace ; 

Pye come to join your rapturous song, 
Saved by grace. 

All, all is peace and joy divine, 

All heaven and glory now are mine; 

Oh, Hallelujah to the Lamb! 
All is well! 
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B74, , TIME AND ETERNITY. 
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1. ae the leaves a-round us fall-ing, Dry and withered, to the ground, 


Thus to thoughtless'mortals call-ing, . ‘ : ae : ? > In a sad and 
D. C. Hear the les- son we are read-ing, . : : 5 <<. See - oa the 
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1175. 88 & 7s, 1175. 88 & 7s, 
2, Youth, on length of days presuming, 1. Cras here longer to detain me, 
Who the paths of pleasure tread, Fondest mother, drowned in woe, 
View us, late in beauty blooming, Now thy kind caresses pain me, 
Numbered now among the dead. Morn advances, let me go. 
8. Though as yet no losses grieve you 2. See yon orient streak 2 ‘ 
hake aise Sie oth ppearin 
Gay with health and many. a grace, eaten of endless day; & 
Let no cloudless skies deceive you; Hark! a voice beyond thy hearing, 


Summer gives to autumn place. 
4. Yearly in our course appearing, 
Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach in mortal hearing— 
Ye, like us, shall pass away. 
5. On the tree of life eternal, 
O let all our hopes be laid! 
This alone, for ever vernal, 1176, 7s & 4s.* 


B leaf that shall not fade. ' 
ee an 5 HORNE. 1. Wuen the vale of death appears, 


Calls my new-born soul away. 


3. Yet to leave thee sorrowing pains me— 
Hark! that voice again I hear; 
Now thine arms/no more detain me— 
Follow me, my mother dear. 


-  . Faint and cold this mortal clay— 
W174. 8s & is, : Kind Forerunner, soothe my fours 
1. CEASE, ye mourners, cease to languish Light me through the darksome way ; 
O’er the grave of those you love; Break the shadows, ‘ 
Pain, and death, and night and anguish, Usher in eternal day. 
Enter not the world above. base ?, 
2. While our silent steps are straying 2. Upward from this dying state, — 
Lonely through night’s deepening shade, Bid my waiting’soul aspire ; 
Glory’s brightest beams are playing Open Thou the crystal gate, 
Round the happy Christian's head. to pralsd Ege my lyre; 
3. Light and peace at once deriving te DOs OY ares 
rota PABA God most high, I will join the immortal choir. 
In His glorious presence living, 3. When the mighty trumpet blown, 
They shall never, never die. Shall the judgment dawn proclaim,- 
4, Endless pleasure, pain excluding, From the central, burning throne, 
Sickness, there, no more can come; *Mid creation’s final flame, — 
There, no fear of woe intruding, With the ransomed, ; 
Shed’s o’er heayen a moment’s gloom. Thou wilt own my worthless Samet 


; COLLYER. 
* Repeat a hae and sing the half note in the fourth measure, except in the Da Capo. 
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1. Christian,the morn breaks sweetly o'er thee, And all the midnight shadows flee, Tinged are the distant 
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skies with glo-ry, A beacon light hung out for thee ; Arise, arise ! the light breaks o’er thee, Thy 
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; name is graven onthe throne, Thy home is in the world of glory, Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 
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1177. 9s & &. Behold! behold! the land is nearing, 
4 * Where the wild sea-storm’s rage is o’er; 
1. CaristIAN, the morn breaks sweetly o’er} Hark! how the heayenly hosts are cheering, 
thee, See in what throngs they range the shore! 
And all the midnight shadows flee, 
Tinged are the distant skies with glor : 
- beacon light hung out for a — 3. Cheer up! cheer up! tle day breaks o’er 
Avise, arise! the light breaks o’er thee; _ thee, ; ; 
Thy name is graven on the throne; Bright as the summer’s noon-tide ray, 
Thy home is in the world of glory, The star gemm’d crowns and realms of 


Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. glory 
Invite thy happy soul away ; 
2. Tossed on time’s rude, relentless surges, Away! away! leave all for glory, 
: ly, composed, and dauntless, stand, Thy name is graven on the throne; 
For lo! beyond those scenes emerges Thy home is in that world of glory, 
The hights that.bound the promised land. Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 
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CASPIAN, c.P. uM. 
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‘1. The fes - tal morn, my God, is come, That calls me -to Thy 


My feet the sum-mons shall at-tend, With will -ing steps Thy 
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hal-lowed dome, Thy pre-sence to a - dore: 
courts as -cend, 


1178. GPM 3. Pass a few fleeting moments more, 
he And death the blessing shall restore, 
2, With joy shall I behold the day, Which death hath snatched away; 
That calls my thirsting soul away For me Thou wilt the summons send, 
__ To-dwell among the blest! And give me back my parted friend, 
For, lo! my great Redeemer’s power In that eternal day. ¢. WESLEY. 
Unfolds the everlasting door, ; 
SF cae rainaa « 
oe leads me to His ] est! 1180. GPM 
3. H’en now, to my expecting eyes : 
The heaven-built towers of Salem rise; 1. Tue Lord into His garden comes, 
H’en now, with glad survey, The spices yield a rich perfume, 
I view her mansions, that contain The lilies grow and thrive ; 
The angel forms, a beauteous train, Refreshing showers of grace divine, 
And shine with cloudless day, "From Jesus, flow to every vine, 
4, Hither, from earth’s remotest end, And make the dead revive. 


Lo! the redeemed of God ascend, 


Their tribute hither bring ; 2. Come, brethren, you who love the Lord, 


a Here, crowned with everlasting joy, _ Who taste the sweetness of His word, 


Pirgigs thai vs ; In Jesus’ word go on; . 
te pelgent th Ee nested King, emEIeT, Our troubles and our trials here 


MERRICK. Will only make us richer there, 
When we arrive at home. 


3. We feel that heaven is now begun, 
It issues from the shining throne, 
From Jesus’ throne on high; 


1179, CP.M. 


1. Ir death my friend and me divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chide, 


~ Or frown my tears to see: ‘ Fi 

Restrained from passionate excess, pty ae rete se ors ae A 

Thou bidst me mourn in calm distress vt oa en til) at be erie vg) 
For those that rest in Thee. ~ 4 nid ot "we oa ae 

2. I feel a strong, immortal hope, 4. There we shall reign, and shout, and sing, 

Which bears my mournful spirit up, - And make the upper regions ring, ——— 
Beneath its mountain load: | When all the saints get home. ; 

Redeemed from death, and grief; and pain, Come on, come on, my brethren dear, 

I soon shall find my friend again Soon we shall meet together there, : 
Within the arms of God. | For Jesus bids us come. 
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181. GPM. To patient faith the prize is sure; 


2. This happiness in part is mine, 
Already saved from low design, 
From every ¢reature-love ; 

Blest with the scorn of finite good, 
My soul is lightened of its load, 
And seeks the things above. 


And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 


2. The great, mysterious Deity, 
We soon with open face shall see: 
The beatific sight 
Shall fill heaven’s sounding courts with 


3. There is my house and portion fair: praise, 
My treasure and my heart are there, And wide diffuse the golden blaze 
And my abiding home ; Of everlasting light. 


For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away, 
And Jesus bids me come. 


4. I come, Thy servant, Lord, replies ; 
I come to meet Thee in the skies, 
And claim my heavenly rest! 
Soon will the pilgrim’s journey end; 
Then, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, ° 


3. The Father, shining on His throne, 
The glorious, co-eternal Son, 

The Spirit, one and seven, 
Conspire our rapture to complete ; 
And lo! ae fall before His feet, 

And silence heightens heaven. 


Receiye me to Thy breast! 4. In hope of that ecstatic pause, 
J. WESLEY. Jesus, we now sustain the cross, 
1182, CPM And at Thy footstool fall ; 


1. We suffer with our Master here— 
But shall before His face appear, 
And by His side sit down; * 


Till Thou our hidden life reveal, 
Till Thou our ravished spirits fill, 
And God be all in all! 
0. WESLEY. 
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IME AND ETERNITY. 
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1. I would not live yy ee he not to ay, Where storm after storm Sie dark o’er the oth 
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| The few lucid mornings that dawn onus here, Are ce for life’s big eh} for - cheer. 


2. 


. Who, who would live alway, away from his 
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1183. Ils. ‘13. The —— blushed bright, oe a worm 
was below ;— 
I would not live alway ; no—welcome the The moonlight shone fair, there was blight 
tomb, in the beam; 
Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its Sweet whispered the breeze, but it whispered 
gloom ; of woe; 
There, sweet be my rest, till He bid me; And bitterness flowed in the soft, flowing 
arise stream. 


To hail Him in triumph descending the skies.| 4, So, cured of my folly, yet cured but in part, 
I turned to the refuge Thy pity displayed ; 
And still did this’ eager and credulous heart 


God; 
ms Weaye visions of prone that bloomed but 


Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 


Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the to fades 
bright plains, | 5. I thought that the course of the pilgrim to 
And the noontideof glory eternally reigns :— ee heaven. ee iad 
Would be bright as the summer, and gla 
. Where the saints of all ages in harmony] * as the rks ; e 
__ meet, Thou show’dst me the path, it was dark and 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to uneven, 
greet: All rugged with rock, and all tangled with 
hile the anthems of rapture unceasingly thorn. 
roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the fe ee A yt aE Bichoce the 
soul. MUHLENBERG. ~ braves 
? 
I asked for the palm branch, the robe, and 
1184. Ils. the crown, 
1 
. On Saviour, whose mercy, severe in its : aa hee showmaaipie cross and 
kindness 
Hath chastened my wanderings and guided| ™ ese ose instructed, at length to Thy 
my way, 
Adore WEEE iptiwer that hath pitied my nyt bopet, ana rae fou 4 on 
blindness, 
And weaned me from phantoms that :eniled ‘ mph enw ot 9 ee ibe charg and 
to betray. : Prchidin x mp 40 
? 

. Enchanted with all that was dazzling and fair,| But they stand ina region by mortals untrod, 
I followed the rainbow—I caught at the toy;| There are rivers of joy—but tov roll not 
And still in ani iemeere Thy goodness was below, 

there, [ joy. re is rest—but it dwells in the presence 
Disappointing the hop, and defeating the of God. ; ~ GRANT. 
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1. The voice of free grace erles, Escape to the mountain, For Adam’s lost race Christ hath 
aes. 
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* . . —— . 
blood flows most freely in streams of salvation, His blood flows most freely in streams, ce. 
praise him again,when we pass over Jordan, We'll praise him again,when we pass over Jordan. 
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1185, Dds, The ie sts d hath passed through its portals be- 
ore thee, 
2. Ye souls that are wounded! O flee to the Saviour; And the lamp of His love is thy guide through 
He calls you in mercy,—’t is infinite favor; the gloom. 
Your sins are increasing,—escape to the moun- 
tain,— 2. Th t t ow i behold 
His blood can remove them,—it flows from the 8 “i Lpoad ee pe eer bebe 
fountain. 2 Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy 


3. O Jesus! ride onward, triumphantly glorious, 
O’er sin, death, and hell, Thou art more than vic- 
torious ; 
* Thy name is the theme of the great congregation, 
While angels and men raise the shout of salva- . ; 
tion. 3. Thou art gone to the grave! and, its mansion for- 


side 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold 


thee, 
And sinners may die, for the Sinless hath died. 


saking, - 
4. With joy shall we stand, when escaped to the What though thy weak spirit in fear lingered 
_ shore ; " ong : ; ; 
With harps in our hands, we’ll praise Him the] The sunshine of Paradise beamed on thy waking, 


more; And the sound which thou heardst, was the 
We'll range the sweet plains on the bank of the seraphim’s song. 
river, 
And sin : 5 : P 
me eeiration Wt grey aed ly a 4. Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will not de- 


lore thee, ; 
For od was thy ransom, thy Guardian, and 


1186, Ls. | Guide: 


He gave thee, He took thee, and He will restore 


1. Tuov art ne to the grave! but we will not de- thee ; : 
pie thee, ee ey And death has no sting, for the Saviour hath 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the died. 
tomb ; HEBER, 


AND ETERNITY. 
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Or 8s & 7s.” ; Borrnransky. 
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{ Lo! He cometh,—countless trumpets Wake to life the slumbering dead ; { ‘ 
1. { °Mid ten thousand saints and angels See their great exalted Head Halle - lujah, Hal-le - 


fog Pee ee 
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lujah, Welcome, welcome Sonof God! Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Halle - lujah, 
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* When sung to 8s & 7s single, omit the repeat, and sing the last three hallelujahs, or repeat the last 


two lines of the stanza. To 8s & 7s double, repeat, and omit the hallelujahs. 


L187, > 8s, 7s & 4s, 1189. 8s, 7s & ds, 
2. Full of joyful expectation, 1. Lo! the mighty God appearing— 
: Saints behold the Judge appear; From on high Jehovah speaks! 
Truth and justiee go before Him— Eastern lands the summons hearing, 
Now the joyful sentence hear; ; O’er the west His thunder breaks; 
© Hallelujah !— Earth beholds Him ; 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine! Universal nature shakes. 
3. “Come, ye blessed of my Father! 2. Zion, all its light unfolding, 
Enter into life and joy ; God in glory shall display; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows; Lo! He comes—nor silence holding, 
Endless praise be your employ ;” Fire and clouds prepare His way, 
Hallelujah !— Tempests round Him 
Welcome, welcome to the skies. Hasten on the dreadful day. . 
¥ 3. To the heavens His voice ascen: 
1188, 8 & 7s, To the earth beneath He ptr 
1. BrotHER! rest from sin and sorrow; ’ “Souls immortal now descending, 
Death is o’er and life is won; Let the sleeping dust arise! 
On thy slumber dawns no morrow; Rise to judgment ; 
Rest; thine earthly race is run. Let My throne adorn the skies. 
2. Brother, wake! the night is waning; 4, “Gather first My saints around Me, 
Endless day is round thee poured; Those who to My covenant stood; 
Enter thou the rest remaining Those who humbly sought and found Me, 
For the people of the Lord. Through the dying Saviour’s blood ; 
3. Brother, wake! for He who loved thee, Blest Redeemer! 
He who died that thou mightst live, » Dearest sacrifice to God!” 
He who graciously approved thee, 5. Now the heavens on high adore Him, 
Waits thy crown of joy to give. And His righteousness declare; __ 
4. Fare thee well! though woe is blending Sinners perish from before Him, 7 
With the tones of earthly love, But His saints His mercies share ; 
Triumph high and joy unending Just His judgment! 
Wait thee in the realms above. ee Himself the Judge, is there. 
BAP. MEMORIAL. ; W. GOODE. 
* f 
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1190.. 83 & 7s. 


“1. Great Redeemer, Friend of sinners, 
Thou hast wondrous power to save; 
Grant me grace, and still protect me, 
Over life’s temmpestuous wave. 
' 
2. May my soul, with sacred transport, 
View the dawn while yet afar; 
And, until the sun arises, 
Lead me by the Morning Star. 


3. See the happy spirits waiting 
On the banks beyond the stream ; 
Sweet responses still repeating, 
Jesus, Jesus is their theme. 


4 Swiftly roll, ye lingering hours, 
Seraphs, lend your glittering wings ; 
Love absorbs my ransomed powers, 
Heavenly sounds around me ring. 


5. Worlds of light! and crowns of glory | 
Far above yon azure sky ; 
Though by faith I now behold you, 
T’ll enjoy you soon on high. 
CHRISTIAN LYRE. 


1191, 88 & 7s, 


1. Happy soul! thy days are ended, 
All thy mourning days below; 
Go, by angel guards attended, 
To the sight of Jesus gol 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 
» Lo! the Saviour stands above ; 
Shows the purchase of His merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


2. Struggle through-thy latest passion 
To thy dear Redeemer’s breast, 
To His uttermost salvation, 
To his everlasting rest; 
For the joy He sets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain; 
Die, to live a life of glory; 
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 
©. WESLEY. 


1192, 8 & 7s. 


1. Ler me go, the day is breaking— 
Dear companions, let me go; 
We have spent a night of waking 
Tn the wilderness below; 
Upward now I bend my way; 
Part we here at break of day. 


2. Let me go; I may not tarry, 
Wrestling thus with doubts a 


- We have traveled long together, 


é ATS 5 
weep not so— 
é 


If ye love me, let me go. 


Hand in hand, and heart in heart, # 
Both through fair and stormy weather, 
And 'tis hard, ’tis hard to part; 
While I sigh “ Farewell!” to you, 
Answer, oue and all, “ Adieu!” 


. 'Tis not darkness gathering round me 


That withdraws me from your sight, 
Walls of flesh no more can bound me, 
But translated into light, 
Like the lark on mounting wing, 
Though unseen, you hear me sing. 


. Heaven’s broad day hath o’er me broken, 


Far beyond earth’s span of sky; 
Am I dead? Nay, by this token, 

Know that I have ceased to die; 
Would you solve the mystery, 
Come up hither—come and see! 


MONTGOMERY, 


1193. 83 & 7s, 


PARTING soul! the flood awaits thee, 
And the billows round thee roar; 

Yet look on—the crystal city 
Stands on yon celestial shore! 

There are crowns and thrones of glory, 
There the living waters glide ; 

There the just, in shining raiment, 
Wander by Immanuel’s side. 


. Linger not, the stream is narrow, 


Though its cold dark waters rise; 
He who passed the flood before thee, 
Guides the path to yonder skies; 
Hark! the sound of angels, hymning, 
Rolls harmonious o’er thine ear; 

See the walls and golden portals 
Through the mist of death appear! 


. Soul, adieu! this gloomy sojourn 


Holds thy captive feet no more; 
Flesh is dropped, and sin forsaken, 
Sorrow done, and weeping o’er. 
Through the tears thy friends are shed- 
ding 
Smiles of hope serenely shine; 
Not. a friend remains behind thee, 
But would change his lot for thine. 
EDMESTON. 


882. es TIME AND 


ETERNITY. 


SIGOURNEY. 8s &7s,_ 
* r ; 


Western Melody. 
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Wandering thro’ this lone - ly vale? 
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2. “Pil - grim thou dost just - ly call me, Wandering thro’ thislone-ly void— 
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1194, 8 & 7s, 


3. “Such a Guide? No guide attends thee— 
Hence for thee my fears arise: 
- If some guardian power defend thee, 
’T is unseen by mortal eyes.” 


4, “Yes, unseen; but still, believe me, 
Such a Guide my steps attend ; 
He ’ll in every strait relieve me, 
He will guide me to the end.” 


5. “Pilgrim, see that-stream before thee, 
Darkly rolling through the vale ; , 
. Should its boist’rous waves roll o’er thee, 
Would not then thy courage fail ?” 


6. “No, that stream has nothing frightful; 
To its brink my steps Ill bend; 
Thence to plunge will be delightful— 
Here my pilgrimage shall end.” 


7. While I gazed, with speed surprising, 
Down the vale she plunged from sight ; 
Gazing still, I saw her rising, 
Like an angel clothed in light, 


1195, 8 & 7s. 


1. Ham, my ever blessed Jesus! 
Only Thee I wish to sing; 
To my soul Thy name is precious, 
Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King. 
O, what mercy flows from Heaven! 
O, what joy and happiness! 


» 


* Omit the repeat. 


Love I much, I’ve much forgiven— 


I’m a miracle of grace! . 


2. Once with Adam’s race in ruin, 

Unconcerned in sin I lay ; 

Swift destruction still pursuing, 
Till my Saviour passed that way. 

Witness, all ye host of heaven, 
My Redeemer’s tenderness ; 

Love I much, I’ve much forgiven~ 
I’m a miracle of grace! 


3. Shout, ye bright, angelic choir, 
Praise the Lamb enthroned above, 
Whilst, astonished, I admire __ 
God’s free grace and boundless love, 
That blest moment I received Him, 
Filled my soul with joy and peace ; 
Love I much, I’ve much forgiven— ~ 
I’m a miracle of grace. 


1196. & & 7s,* 


1. Sex the stars from heaven falling! 
Hark! on earth the dolefal ery! 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, 
While the frowning Judge draws nigh; 
Hide us! hide us! 
Rocks and mountains, from His eye! 


Lo! ’tis He! our heart's desire, 
Come for His espoused below; 
Come to join us with the choir, 
Come to make our joys o’erflow; 
Palms of victory, 
Crowns of glory to bestow. 
. 
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14° _ bo! the seal of death is break-ing;) . 
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1197, 8s & 7s, | 3. Angels, guard the new immortal, 
Through the wonder-teeming space, 
2. There, no more at eve declining, To the everlasting portal, 
Suns without a cloud are shining To the spirit’s resting-place. 

O’er the land of life and love ; Till the trump, which shakes creation, 
There the founts of life are flowing, Through the circling heavens shall roll, 
Flowers unknown to time, are blowing Till the day of consummation, 

Tn that radiant scene above. Till the bridal of the soul. CONDER. 

3. There no sigh of memory swelleth; 1198 (Part 9,) 8s & 7s.* 
There no tear of misery welleth; i3 i 7 
Hearts will bleed or break no more 1, Jesus, blessed Mediator! 
Past is all the cold world’s scorning, Thou the airy path hast trod ; 
Gone the night, and broke the morning, |. Thou the Judge, the Consummator ! 
Over all the golden shore. ; Shepherd of the fold of God! 
! MISS. MAG. Can I trust a fellow-being ? 
/ Can I trust an angel’s care? 
1198, (Part 1.) 8s & 7s,* O Thou merciful All-seeing! 
: . : Beam around my spirit there. 
1. Through life’s vapors dimly seeing 2. Blessed fold! no foe ¢an enter; 

Who butlongs for light to break! And no friend departeth thence ; 
O the feverish dream of being! Jesus is theirsun, their center, 

When, oh when shall we awake? - And their shield, Omnipotence. 

O the hour when this material Blessed! for the Lamb shall feed them, 

Shall have vanished as a cloud,— All their tears shall wipe away, 
When amid the wide ethereal To the living fountains lead them, 

All th’ invisible shall crowd,— Till fruition’s perfect day. 

2, And the naked soul, surrounded 3. Lo! it comes, that day of wonder! 

With realities unknown, Louder chorals shake the skies: 
Triumph in the view unbounded, : Hades’ gates are burst asunder; _ 

Feel herself with God alone! See! the new-clothed myriads rise. 
In ne sudden, strange transition, Thought! repress thy weak endeavor ; 

By what new and finer sense * Here must reason prostrate fall ; 
Shall she grasp the mighty vision, O! th’ ineffable Forever ! 


And receive its influence ? - | And th’ eternal Allin All! CONDER. 
_ + Sing the tune twice Sprost to each 8 line stanza. 
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1199, & & 7s. 6. And thou ’rt sure to meet the holy, , 


Whom on earth thou loved’st best, 
Ww here the wicked cease from troubling, 


1. Brotuer, thou art gone before « us, ‘And the weary ard at rest, . 


Where thy saintly soul is flown, 
Tears are wiped away for eyer, 


And all sorrow is unknown; 7. To thy grave we sadly best eo 
There in dust we place thy head; 
2. From the burden of the body, O’er thee now the turf is pressing, 
From all care and fear released, And grows green thy narrow bed, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, ’ 
And the weary are at rest. 8. But thy spirit soars to glory, 
, Free, among the faithful blest, 
3. O’er the toilsome way thou'st traveled, Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
And endured the heavy load ; And the weary are at rest. 


Christ hath brought thy footsteps languid 
Safely to His blest abode. 


to us who’re left behind, 
we, by the world untainted, 
Gracious welcome with thee find; 


9. von the Lord shall send His summons 


4. Thou art resting now, like Laz’rus, 
On thy heavenly Father’s breast, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
And the weary are at rest. 
10, Each like tnt in peace aa 


5. Si 6 can taint thy spiri To the kingdom of the b 
Bor aa doubt thy faith 2a 7 Where the wicked cease from n toubling 
Thou thy welcome hast received, ° And the weary are at rest. 
Now thy strength shall never fail ; "% ALTERED FROM MILMAN. 
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1200. 7s. 


L Conn, Desire of nations come! 
Hasten, Lord, the general doom! 
Hear the Spirit and the Bride ; 
Come, and take us to Thy side. 


2. Thou, who hast our plans prepared, 
Make us meet for our reward; 
Then | all Thy saints descend : 
Then our earthly trials end. 


3. Mindful of Thy chosen race, 
Shorten these vindictive days; 
Who for full redemption groan ; 
Hear us now, and save Thine own. 


% 


4. Now destroy the man of sin, 
Now Thine ancient flock bring in! 
Filled with righteousness divine, 
Claim a ransomed world for Thine. 


5. Plant Thy heavenly kingdom here ; 
Glorious in Thy saints appear: 
Speak the sacred number sealed ; 
Speak the mystery revealed. 


6. Take to Thee Thy royal power; 
Reign! when sin shall be no m 
Reign! when death no more shai 


2. All that strikes the gaze unsought, 
All that charms the lonely thought, 
Friendship—gem transcending price— 
Love—a flower from paradise. 


3. Yet amid this scene so fair, 
Should I cease Thy smile to share, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but Thee? 


4. Lord of Heaven! beyond our sight 
Rolls a world of purer light; 
There in love’s unclouded reign 
Parted hands shall clasp again. 


5. O! that world is passing fair, 
Yet if Thou wert absent there, ‘ 
What were ail its joys to me? 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 


6. Lord of earth and heaven! my breast 
Seeks in Thee its only rest; 
I was lost—Thy accents mild 
Homeward lured Thy wandering child, 


1. I was blind Thy healing ray. 


Reign Charmed the long eclipse away ; 
ip 7 melt Source of every joy 1 know, 
Solace of my every woe! 
1201. 7s, 


* 


1 Tans of earth! Thy forming hand. 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned, 
peng that wave, and hills that tower, 


a his power. 


8. O, if once Thy smile divine 
Ceaneaeeen my soul to shine, 
What were earth or heaven to me? 
Whom have I in each but Thee? 
GRANT, 
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1, To Je-sus, the crownof my hope, My soul is in haste to be gone; 
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O bear me, ye che-ru-bim, up, And waft me away to His throne, And waft me away to His throne. 


th 


. To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 


. Dissolve Thou these bands that detain 


. O then shall the vail be removed | 


1202. &s. 


My soul is in haste to be gone; 
O bear me, ye cherubim, up, 

And waft me away to His throne. 
My Saviour, whom absent I love; 

Whom, not having seen, I adore; 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion, and power. 


My soul from her portion in Thee, 
Ah! strike off this adamant chain, 

And make me eternally free. 
When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in Thy glories I shine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 

The bosom on which I recline. 


And round me Thy brightness be 
poured ; 

I shall meet Him, whom absent I loved, 

T shall see, whom unseen I adored. 
And then, never more shall the fears, 

The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of tears, 

Intrude on my blissful repose. 

COWPER. 


1203, 8s. 


| ‘Tats God is tHeMibed ae. Adore, 


os 


Our faithful, unchangeable Friend; 
Whose love is as large as His power, 
And neither knows measure nor end. 


v 


"Tis Jesus, the first and the last, 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise Him for all that is past, 
And trust Him for all that’s to come. 
_COWPER. 
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1. O WHEN shall we sweetly remove, 
_O when shall we enter oo 
eturn to the Zion above, 

The mother of spirits distressed; “ 
The city of God, the great King, 

Where sorrow and death are no more, 
Where saints our Immanuel sing, 

And cherub and seraph adore? 


2. But angels themselves can not tell 
The joys of that holiest place, 
Where Jesus is pleased to reveal 
The light of His heavenly face: 
When, caught in the rapturous flame, 
The sight beatific they prove; 
And walk in the light of the Lamb, 
ll the beams of His love. 
3. Thou know’st in the spirit of prayer 
We long Thy appearing to see, 
Resigned to the burden we bear, 
it longing to triumph with Thee: 
od at Thy word to be here; 
’T is better in Thee to be gone, ~ 
And see Thee in glory appear, 
And rise to a share in Thy throne. 
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who stand nearer than they, 

east your bright crowns at His 
t, 

His grace and His glory display, 
And all his rich merey repeat: 

He snatched you from hell and the grave, 
He ransomed from death and despair: 

For you He was mighty to save, 
Almighty to bring you safe there. 


3 O, when will the period appear, 
When I shall unite in your song? 
I’m weary of lingering here, 
And I to your Saviour beiong! 
I’m fettered and chained up in clay ; 
I struggle and pant to be free ; 
I long to be soaring away, 
. My God and my Saviour to “ee: 
4. I want to put on my attire, 
Washed white in the blood of the 


Lamb; 
I want to be one of Your choir, 
And tune my sweet harp to HHiBame ; 
I want—O! I want to be there, 
Where sorrow and sin bid adiew— 
Your joy and your friendship to share— 
To wonder, and worship with You! 


— DE FLEURY. 


. We speak of its freedom from sin, 


. We speak ‘of its service of Bre, 


q 1206. 8&5, e 


. WE speak of the realms of the blest, ® a 


Of that country so bright and so fair, =" P 
And oft are its glories confess’d ; +} 
But what must it be to be there! 


- We speak of its pathways of gold, 


And its walls decked with jewels most 
rare ; 
Of its wonders and pleasures untold; 
But what must it be to be there! 
_% 
ef 
But what must it be to be there! 
* > 


From sorrow, temptation, and care ; 
From trials without and within; 
But what must it be to be there! 


Of the robes which the glorified wear; 
Of the church of the first-born above; 


. Then let us, ‘midst pleasure and woe, 


Still for heaven our spirits prepare, 
And shortly we also shall know, 
And feel what it is to be there! 
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1297, &, 2. From earth we shall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native algae; 
- 3. With Tim I on Zion shall stand, The house of our Father aboy 


For Jesus hath spoken the word; 
The breadth of Immanuel’s land 
__ Survey by the light of my Lord. 


The palace of angels and God. 


3. Our mourning is all at an end, - 
‘When, raised by the life-giving word, 
We see the new city descend, 
Adorned as a bride for her Lord: 


. But when, on Thy bosom reclined, 
Thy face I am strengthened to see, 
My fullness of rapture I find— | 
My heaven of heavens in Theet ; 


5. How happy the people that dwell 
4 Secure in the city above! 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No sickness or sorrow shall prove. 


.® 


6. Physician of souls! unto me 
\ Forgiveness and holiness give ; 
And when from the body set free, 
© then to the city receive! 
a i €. WESLEY. 
1908. 8s, 
’ 


1. Away with our sorrow and fear, 
We soon shall recover our home; 
The city of saints shall appear, 
The day of eternity come. 
: “ 


’ 


_ 
« 


4. The city so holy and clean, 
No sorrow can breathe in the air: 
No gloom of affliction or sin ; 
No shadow of evil is there. 


my bin we already behold 
hat lovely Jerusalem here: 


Her walls are of jasper and gold; | 
As erystal her buildings are clear. 


6. Ps, founded in grace, = 
She stands as she ever hath stood, 
And brightly her Builder displays, 
_ And flames with the glory of God. 
< ‘ oo ©, WESLEY. | 
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1209, & & 9. 


Death of a Missionary. 


1. WEEP not for the saint that ascends 
To partake of the joys of the sky, 

Weep not for the seraph that bends 
With the worshiping chorus en high, 


2. Weep not for the spirit now crowned 
With the garland to martyrdom given, 
O weep not for him; he has found 
His reward and his refuge in heaven. 


3. But weep for their sorrows, who stand 
And lament o’er the dead by his grave— 
Who sigh when they muse on the land 
OF their home, far away o’er the wave. 


4, And weep for the nations that dwell 
Where the light of the truth never shone, 

Where anthems of praise never swell, 
And the love of the Lamb is unknown. 


5. Weep not for the saint that ascends 

To partake of the joys of the sky; 

Weep not for the seraph that bends 
With the worshiping chorus on high;— 


6. But weep for the mourners who stand 
By the grave of their brother in tears, 
And weep for the people whose land 
Still must wait till the day-spring ap- 
pears. 
L. BACON. 


1210. 8. 


1. Resorce for a brother deceased ; 
Our loss is his infinite gain; 
A soul out of prison released, 
And freed from its bodily chain. 


2. With songs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his spirit above; 
Escaped to the mansions of light, 
And lodged in the Eden of love. 


3. Our brother the haven has gained, 
Outflying the tempest and wind ; 
His rest he has sooner obtained, 
And left his companions behi 


4. Still tossed on a sea of distress, 
Hard toiling to make the blessed shore, 
Where all is assurance and peace 
And sorrow and sin are no more. 


5. There all the ship’s company meet, 
Who sailed with the Saviour beneath; 
With shoutings each other they greet, 
. And triumph o* trouble and death. 


6. The voyage of life’s at an end, 
The mortai affliction is past: 
The age that in heaven they spend, 
For ever and ever shall last. 
C. WESLEY. 


1211. &, 


1. How tedious and tasteless the hours, 
When Jesus no longer I see! 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet 
flowers, 
Have lost all their sweetness with me. 


bo 


. The mid-summer sun shines but dim, 
The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 
But when I am happy in Him 
December ’s as pleasant as May. 


3. His name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music His voice ; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice. 


4. I should, were He always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to fear; 
No mortal so happy as I— 
My summer would last all the year. 


cu 


. Dear Lord, if indeed I am Thine, 
If Thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 
And why are my winters so long? 


6. O drive these dark clouds from my sky, 
Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Or take me unto Thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 
NEWTON. 


1212, & ~ 3y 


1. O THov, who hast spread out the skies, 
And measured the depths of the sea, 
*Twixt heavens and ocean shall rise 
Our ineense of praises to Thee. 


2. We know that Thy presence is near, 
While heaves our bark far from the land; 
We ride o’er the deep without fear— 
The waters are held in ee hand. 


Bi Eternity comes in the all 
Of billows that never can sleep! iy 
There’s Deity circling’ us round— 
Omnipotence walks o’er the deep! 


4. O Father! our eye is 1o Thee, 
As.on for the haven we roll; 
And faith in our Pilot shall be 
=e anchor to steady the soul. 
H. F. GOULD. 
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W213. CM. 


1. Farner! I Jong, I faint, to see 
The place of Thine abode; 
I’d leave Thine earthly courts, and flee 
Up to Thy seat, my God! 


es. I behold Thy distant face, 


And ’tis a pleasing sight; 
But, to abide in Thine embrace 
Is infinite delight. 


; 3. There all the heavenly hosts are seen; 
In shining ranks they move; 

And drink: immortal vigor in, 
With wonder and with love. 


hs 


- 


~ 5, The more Thy glories strike my eyes, 


4, Then at Thy feet, with awful fear, 
Th’ adoring armies fall; 

With joy they shrink to nothing there, 
Before th’ eternal All. 


. The humbler I shall lie; 
; Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise 
4 Immeasurably high. us 
_ WATTS. 


1214. OC. M. Peentiar. 


1. Wuen forced to part from those we love, 
Though sure to meet to-morrow, 
We still a painful anguish proyve— 
We feel a pang of sorrow. 


2. But who can e’er describe the tears 
We shed when thus we sever, 
If doomed to part for months, for years— 
To part, perhaps, for ever’? 


3. Yet, if our aims are fixed aright, 
A sacred hope is given, 
Though here our prospects end in night, 
We'll meet again in heaven. 


en let us form those bonds above 
7 hich time can ne’er dissever, 
Since, parting in a Saviour’s love, 
We part to meet for ever. 


91215. 6M. Peenliar-— 


I. O, LAY not up on this vain earth 
Your hope, your joy, your treasure ; 
Here sorrow clouds the pilgrim’s path, 
And blights each pening pleasure. — 


— 
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2. Earth’s joys, like dew-drops, fade away; 
Like clouds in visions vanish ; 
Above, no night can chase the day; 
Those joys no change can banish. 


3. All, all below must fade and die; 
The dearest hopes we cherish ; 
Scenes touched with brightest radiancy 
Are all decreed to perish. 


4, Then, man, be wise; thy constant care 
To purer joys be given, 
Nor let delusive objects share 
The place of bliss and heaven. 


1216, C. M. 
1, TomRE’s nothing round these painted 
skies, 


Or round this dusty clod, 
Nothing, my soul, that’s worth thy joys, 
Or lovely as thy God. 


2. ’Tis heaven on earth to taste His love, 
To feel His quickening grace; 
And all the heaven I hope above 
Is but to see His face. 


3. Why move my years in slow delay? 
O God of ages why? 
Let the spheres cleave, and mark my way 
To the superior sky. 
WATTS, 


1217. OM. 


1. Jesus, to Thy dear wounds we flee, 
We seek Thy- bleeding side, 
Assured that all who trust in Thee 
Shall evermore abide. : 


2. Then let the thundering trumpet sound, 
The latest lightning glare ; 
The mountains melt; the solid ground 
Dissolve as liquid air ; 


3. The huge, celestial bodies roll 
Amidst that general fire, 
And shrivel as a parchment scroll, 
And all in smoke expire! mn 


4. Sublime upon His azure throne, 
He speaks—th’ Almighty Word; 


His fiat is obeyed! ’tis done; 
And paradise restored. * 
5. So be it! let this system end, 
This ruined earth and skies; 
The New Jerusalem descend, 
= New Creation rise. 


6. Thy power Omnipotent assume ; 
Thy brightest majesty ! 
And when Thou dost in glory come, 
My Lord! remember me. 


WESLEY’S COLL 


1218, 0. ML % 


1. Brigut was the guiding star, that led, 
With mild, benignant ray, ah ¥ 
The Gentiles to the lowly bed 7 
Where our Redeemer lay. "y 


£ 


2. But, lo! a brighter, clearer light 
Now points to THis abode; 
It shines through sin and sorrow’s night, 
To guide us to our Lord. 


3. O, haste to follow where it leads; 
The gracious call obey; 
Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
The Christian’s destined way. 


- 


O, gladly tread the narrow path, 
While light and grace are given; 

Who meekly follow Christ on earth, 
Shall reign with Him in heaven. 


1219, (CM. Peculiar. 


1. Tux silver cord in twain is snapped, 
The golden bow] is broken, 
The mortal mold in darkness wrapped, 
The words funereal spoken. 
The tomb is built, or the rock is cleft, 
Or delved is the grassy clod, 
And what for mourning man is left? — 


O what is left—but God! iy 
2. The tears are shed that mourned the 
dead, 


The flowers they wore are faded; 
The twilight dun hath vailed the sun, 

And hope’s sweet dreamings shaded; 
The thoughts of joy that were plante 

deep, 

From our heart of hearts are riven; 
And what is left us when we weep? 

O what is left—but Heaven! 


ay 
3 e 
Doxonogy. C. M. od ° 
Farner of mercies! hear our cry; 
Hear us, coequal Son! 
Who reignest with the Holy Ghost, 
Wie ceaseless ages run. 4 
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PILGRIMS FAREWELL. L. M. 
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1220. 1. M. Yet we believe His gracious word, 
We all shall meet Him soon above. 
_ 2. Farewell, my fries, time rolls along, 
or 


Nor waits for mortals’ care or bliss; 4, Farewell, old soldiers of the cross, 
T leave you here, and travel on, You've silts long and hard for 
Till I arrive where Jesus is. heave 
You've rbd all things here but arose, 
3. Farewell, my brethren in the Lord, Fight on, the crown shall soon be given. 


To you I’m bound in cords ve; 


HEAVEN. 


1221. LM. 


1. Farewet, bright soul, a short farewell, 
Till we shall meet again above; 
Tn the sweet groves where pleasures dwell, 
And trees of life bear fruits of love. 3 


2. There glory sits on every face, 
There friendship smiles in every eye; 
There shall our tongues relate the grace 
That led us homeward to the sky. 


3. O’er all the names of Christ, our King, 
Shall our harmonious voices rove; 
Our harps shall sound from every string 
The wonders of His bleeding love. 


4, Come sovereign Lord! dear Saviour, come ! 
Remove these separating days; 


Send Thy bright wheels to fetch us home, 1. 


That golden hour, how long it stays? 


5. How long must we lie lingering here, 
While saints around us take their flight ?| 


Smiling, they quit this dusky sphere, Df 


And mount the hills of heavenly light. | 


6. Sweet soul, we leave thee to thy rest, 
Enjoy thy Jesus and thy God, 
Till we, from bands of clay released, 
Spring out and climb the shining road. 


WATTS, 
1222. LM. 


1. Tuere is a harp whose thrilling sound a 


Swells through the choir of heaven 
above ; 
’Mid the blue arch the notes resound, 
While angels catch the song of love. 


395 


But tuneless is the quivering string; 
No melody can Gabriel bring ; 

Mute are its arches, when above 

The harps of heaven wake not to love! 


. Earth, sea, and sky, one language speak, 


In harmony that soothes the soul ; 
‘Tis heard when scarce the zephyrs wake, 
And when on thunders thunders roll ; 
That voice is heard, and tumults cease; 
It whispers to the bosom peace; 
Speak, thou Inspirer from above, 
And cheer our hearts, celestial Love! 
TAPPAN, 


# 


o 


omens bo) gam 

Comr, O Thou universal good! 

Balm of the wounded conscience, come! 
Haven to take the shipwrecked in, 

My everlasting rest from sin! ¢ 


Come, O my comfort and delight! 

My strength, and health, and shield, and 
sun, 

My boast, my confidence, and might, 

My joy, my glory, and my crown! 


1225, LM. 


DESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove; 
Stoop down and take us on Thy wings; 
And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things; 


7 


2. "Tis when beyond this vale of tears, me pe siete: ond this lower sky, 4 
A sainted spirit wings its way ; Where « a sen igs rp, 
And pure before the throne appears id fr ey ahem Pee ale, 
In robes of bright, ethereal day. And Iruits immortal feast the “ie 
3. Hark! the glad shout of sacred joy, 3. O, for a sight, a pleasing sight 
Tn choral numbers, loud and long; Of our Almighty Father's throne! 
Th’ angel host their harps employ; There sits our Saviour, crowned with light, 
And hallelujahs swell the song. Clothed in a body like our own. 
1223. LM *4, Adoring saints around Him stand, te 
fh tin, And thrones and powers before Him fall; 
1. Tur ransomed spirit to her home, The God shines gracious through the Man, 
The clime of cloudless beauty, flies; And sheds sweet glories on them all. + 
No more on stormy seas to roam, ‘a 
She hails her haven in the skies; 5. 0, ae eee sede catia Fis 
But cheerless are those heavenly fields, ona ne ‘to their Fe “¢ Wy hill y sing, 
That cloudless clime no pleasure yields, "h eohintd hina of their Kin re 
There is no bliss in bowers above, nd spread the triumph 8 
If Thou art absent, holy Love! 6. When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
2. The cherub, near the viewless throne, That I shall mount, to dwell above; 
Smiteth the harp with trembling hand ; And stand, and bow, among them there, 
And one, with incense-fire hath flown, And view-Thy face, and sing, and love! 
WATTS. 


Bene with flame the angel-band; 
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1226. LL. M O, may the joy-inspiring theme 
, I Awake our faith and warm desire. 
2. Released from sorrow, sin and strife, STEELE, 
Death was the gate to endless life, 
And now they range the heavenly plains, 1228. LM. 
And sing His love in melting strains. 1. As when the weary traveler gains 
3. They gaze upon His beauteous face, The hight of some o’erlooking hill, 
And tell the wonders of His grace; His heart revives, if, ’eross the plains, 
Or, overwhelmed with raptures sweet, Ie eyes his home, though distant still. 
Sink Gown, adoring at His feet. 2. So when the Christian pilgrim views, 
4, Ah, Lord! with faltering steps I creep, By faith, his mansion in the skies, 
And sometimes sing, and sometimes Thé sight his fainting strength renews, 
weep ; And wings his speed to reach the prize. 
When shail I wake in heaven to prove 3. Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 
Bia tne tic e + Ea} é eg be 4 
he heights and depths of Jesus’ love. With Jesus in the realms of day; 
a Then shall I bid my cares farewell, 
1227. LM And He will wipe my tears away. 
1. O ror a sweet, inspiring ray, ‘ SarON: 
To animate our feeble strains, - 12329, TM 
From the bright realms of endless day, : 7 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns.| + THERE is a land mine eye hath seen, 
; : © In visions of enraptured thought, 
2. There, low before His glorious throne, So bright, that all which spreads between 
, ee fae ec fall; ral Is with its radiant glories fraught. 
And, with delightful worship, own [a 9 Ase ‘ 
; pA pon whose blissful shore 
His smile their bliss, their heaven, their There rests no shadow, falls no stain; 
3. Immortal glories crown His head, There those who meet shall part no more, 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise, And those long parted meet again. 
And love, and joy, and triumph spread 
in ty i ojeae 3. Its skies are not like earthly skies, 
Through all ssemblies of the skies. With varying bues of shade and light; 
4, He smiles—and seraphs tune their songs It hath no need of suns torise  _ 
To boundless rapture, while they gazo; To dissipate the gloom of night. 
Ten thous: ong pe 9 joy ful tongues 4, There sweeps no desolating wind 
Resound His everlasting praise. Across that calm, serene abode ; 
5. There all the followers of the Lamb, The wanderer there a home m d 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir, Within the paradise of 
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1230, 8s & 7s, 


2. See that glory, how resplendent! 
Brighter far than fancy paints ; 
There, in majesty transcendent, 
Jesus reigns the King of saints. 
Why not spread, &e. 


. 


3. Joyfnl crowds, His throne surrounding, 
Sing with rapture of His love; 
Through the heavens His praise resound- 
Filling all the courts above. [ing, 
Why not spread, &e. 


4, Go, and share His people’s glory, 
*Midst the ransomed crowd appear; 
Thine a joyful, wondrous story, 
One that angels love to hear, 


Why not spread, &e. 


1231. 8s & 7s.* : 


1. Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 
Gentle as the summer breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees. 


2. Peaceful be thy silent slumber— 
¢ Peaceful i ba the grave so low; 
Thou no more wilt join our number;” 
- Thou no more our songs shalt know. 


3. Dearest sister, thou hast left us, 
Here thy loss we deeply feel ; 


Ee is God that hath bereft us, 


e can all our sorrows heal. 


4, Yet again we hope to meet thee, 
When the day of life is fled ; 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 


8. F. SMITH, 


_ 1232, 85, 7s & ds, 
1. HAtteLvsan! best and sweetest 
’ - Of the hymns of praise above! 
Hallelujah ! thou repeatest, 
Angel-host, these notes of love; 
This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 


2. Hallelujah! church victorious, 
Join the concert of the sky! 
Hallelujah! bright and glorious, 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high! 
We, poor exiles, 
Join not yet your melody. 


3. Hallelujah! strains of gladness 
Comfort not the faint and worn; 
Hallelujah! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn 5 
. Our offenses 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 


4, But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God! we raise to Thee ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Make us all Thy peace to see! 
Hallelujah ! 
Oars at length this strain shall be. 


BREVIARY. 


* May be adapted, by a very slight and natural change, to Wilmot, p. 385, 
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Modern Harp. 
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1233, (¢M | The earth and seasite passed away, 


. Why should I shrink at pain and woe? 


. Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 


. Jerusalem! my glorious home! 


There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, | 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormy 
scenes 
I onward press to you. 


Or feel, at death, dismay ? 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


Around my Saviour stand; 
And goon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


My soul still pants for Thee; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I Thy joys shall see. 


1234. 6M 


. Lo! what a glorious sight appears 


To our believing eyes! 


« ’ 


bo 


And the old rolling skies. 


. From the third heaven, where God resides, 


That holy, happy place, 
The new Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 


. Attending angels shout for joy, 


And the bright armies sing,— 
“Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 


. “The God of glory down to men 


Removes His blest abode; 
Men, the dear objects of His grace, 
And He the loving God. 


“His own kind hand shall wipe the 

* From every weeping 

And pains, and groans, and eee and 
And death itself, shall die.” {fears, 


. How long, dear Saviour, O how a 


Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swift 
And b 
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round, ye wheels of ti 
g the weleome day. 
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1235, OC. 0. 


1. AND Ict this feeble body fuil, 
And let it faint or die; 
My soul shall quit tnis mournful vale, 
And soar to worlds on high. 

Shall join the disembodied saints, 
And find its long-sought rest: 
That only bliss for which it pants, 

In the Redeemer’s breast. 


2. In hope of that immortal crown 

I now the cross sustain ; 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and pain. 

I suffer on my threescore years, 
Till my Deliverer come, 

And wipe away His servant's tears, 
And take His exile home. 


3. O what hath Jesus bought for me? 

Before my ravished eyes, 

Rivers of life divine I see, 
And trees of Paradise! 

I see a world of spirits bright, 
Who taste the pleasures there | 

_ They all are robed in spotless white, 

And conquering palms they bear. 


4. O, what are all my sufferings here, 
if, Lord, Thou count me meet, 
With that enraptured host t’ appear, 
And worship at Thy feet ! 
Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away ; 
But let me find them all again | 
In that eternal day. 7 | 
C. WESLEY. 


1236. 0. M. 


1. TueRrs is a house not made with hands, 
Eternal, and on high; 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. — 


2. Shortly this prison of my clay 
Must be dissolved and fall; 

Then, O my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 


3. We walk by faith of joys to come; 
Faith lives upon His word; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're absent from the Lord. 


4. "Tis pleasant to believe Thy grace, 
But we had rather see; _. 
We would be absent from the flesh, | 
And present, Lord, with Thee. 


WATTS. 
a! 


. For Canaan’s land is just before, 


1237, (ML 


1. YE weary, heavy-laden souls, 


Who are oppressed sore, 
Ye travelers through the wilderness, 
To Canaan’s peaceful shore ; 
Through chilling winds, and beating rain, 
And waters deep and cold, 
And enemies surrounding you, 
Take courage and be bold! 


Sweet spring is coming on, 
A few more beating winds and rains, 
And winter will be gone. 
Methinks I now begin to seo 
The borders of that land; 
The trees of life, with heavenly fruit, 
In beauteous order stand. 


. O what a glorious sight appears 


To my believing eyes; 
Methinks I see Jerusalem, 
A city in the skies: 
Bright angels whispering me away— 
““O come, my brother, come!” 
And I am willing to be gone 
To my eternal home. 


» 1238. OM. 


. Soon in the grave my flesh shall rest, 


My soul from earth remove, 
And, in the Saviour’s g*ory dressed, 


Shall reach the hone | love. = 


. My friends—the whole celestial choir; 


My every feeline—joy; 
To honor God—my one desire; 
His praise—my one employ. 


. Nor would I wait till angel-host 


Shall teach their song to raise: 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
I'll here begin my praise. 


Now to our God, the Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, sing! 

With praise to God, the Three in One, 
Let all creation ring! 


Doxotocy. CO. M. 


In hope to join th’ angelic host, 
And all the ransomed throng, 

To Father,-Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We raise the grateful song. 


~*~ 
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German Melody. 
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1239, OM. 
2. O happy harbor of God’s saints! 
O sweet and pleasant soil! 
Tn thee no sorrow can be found, 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 


3. No dimly cloud o’ershadows thee, 
Nor gloom, nor darksome night; 
But every soul shines as the sun, 
For God himself gives light. 


4, Thy walls are made of precious stone, 
Thy bulwarks diamond-square, 
Thy gates are all of orient pearl— 
O God! if I were there! 


5. O my sweet home, Jerusalem ! 
Thy joys when shall I see?— 
The King that sitteth on thy throne 
In His felicity ? 


6, Thy gardens and thy goodly walks 
Continually are green, 
Where grow such sweet and pleasant 
As no where else are seen. [flowers 


7. Right thro’ thy streets with pleasing sound 
The flood of life doth flow ; 
And on the banks, on either side, 
The trees of life do grow. 


8. Those trees each month yield ripened fruit ; 
For evermore they spring, 
And all the nations of the earth 
To thee their honors bring. 


’ 


9. 


no 


. How will our joy and wonder rise, 


O mother dear, Jerusalem |! 
When shall I come to thee? 
When shall my sorrows have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see? 
QUARLEs. 


1240. CM. 


. Lo! I behold the scattering shades, 


The dawn of heaven appears ; 
The sweet, immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 


. I see the Lord of glory come, 


And flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground! 


I hear the voice—“ Ye dead, arise |” 
And lo! the graves obey ; 


' And waking saints, with joyful eyes, 


Salute th’ expected day. 


. They leave the dust, and on the wing 


Rise to the midway air; 
In shining garments meet their King, 
And low adore Him there. 


. O may our humble spirits stand 


Among them clothed in white! 
The meanest place at His right hand 
Is infinite delight. 


When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward, through the skies, 
On love's triumphant wing! 
ba 
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1241, CM 


. TuEsE glorious minds, how bright they 
Whence all their white array? [shine, 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day? 


. From torturing pains to endless joys, 
On fiery wheels they rode, 

And strangely washed their raiment white 
In Jesus’ dying blood. : 


Now they approach a spotless God, 
And bow before His throne; 

Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the holy One. 


. The unyailed glories of His face 
Among His saints reside; 

While the rich treasure of His grace 
Sees all their wants supplied. 


. Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 
And hunger flee as fast ; 

The fruit of life’s immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast. 


. The Lamb shall lead His heavenly flock 
Where living fountains rise ; 
And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes. 
WATTS. 


1242, ©. M. 


. THERE is a place of sacred rest, 
Far, far beyond the skies, 
Where beauty smiles eternally, 

And pleasure never dies. 


. When tossed upon the waves of life, 
With fear on_every side— 

When fiercely howls the gathering storm, 
And foams the angry tide— 


. Beyond the storm, beyond the gloom, © 
Breaks forth the light of morn, 

Bright beaming from my Father’s house, 
To cheer the soul forlorn. 


The vision of that heavenly home, 
Shall cheer the parting soul 
And o’er it, mounting to the skies, 
A tide of rapture roll. 
’ 
. For there, adieus are sounds unknown, 
Death frowns not on that scene, 
But life and glorious beauty shine 
Untroubled and serene. 


ot 
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1243, OM. 


. ANSWER me, burning stars of night! 


Where is the spirit gone, 
That, past the reach of human sight, 
H’en as a breeze hath flown? 


. O many-toned and chainless wind! 


Thou art a wanderer free; 
Tell me, if thou its place canst find, 
Bar over mount and sea? 


. Ye clouds, that gorgeously repose 


Around the setting sun, 
Answer! have’ ye a home for those 
Whose earthly race is run? 


. O speak, thou voice of God within! 


Thou of the deep, low tone! 
Answer me, through life’s restless din, 
Where is the spirit flown? 


. And the voice answers, “Be thou still; 


Enough to know is given; 
Clouds, winds, and stars their part fulfill; 
Thine is to trust in Heaven !” 
HEMANS. 


1244. OM. 


. GIVE me the wings of faith, to rise 


Within the vail, and see 
The saints above—how great their joys! 
How bright their glories be! 


. Once they were mourning here below, 


And wet their couch with tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 


. Task them whence their victory came; 


They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 


. They marked the footsteps that He trod, 


His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 


. Our glorious Leader claims our praise 


For His own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 
WATTS, 


Doxonocy. OC. M. 


Tn hope to join th’ angelic host, 
And all the ransomed throng, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We raise the grateful song. 
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1245. (CM, | 2, There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers ; 
1. Yr golden lamps of heaven, farewell, Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
With all your feeble light; This heavenly land from ours. 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empress of the night. 3. Sweet ficlds, beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
2. And thon, refulgent orb of day, So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
In brightest flames array: While Jordan rolled between. 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere, ; 
No more demands thine aid. 4, But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
3. Ye stars are but the shining dust And linger, shivering on the brink, 
Of my divine abode, And fear to launch away. 
The pavement of those heavenly courts, ; 
Where I shall reign with God. 5. Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
; These gloomy doubts that rise, 
4. The Father of eternal light And sce the Canaan that we love, 
Shall there His beams display ; With unbeclouded eyes:— 
Nor shall one moment’s darkness mix - 
With that unvaried day. 6. Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
t Der 7 . And view the landseape o’er,— 
5. No moro the drops of piercing grief Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Shall swell into my eyes; : Should fright us from the shore. 


Nor the meridian sun decline 


Amid those brighter skies. marTs. 
6. There all the millions of His saints 1247, ©. M. 
Shall in one song uuite, 
And each the bliss of all shall view, 1. Our country is Immanuel’s ea 
With infinite delight. Wo sock tat ahomilad aol 
DODDRIDGE. The songs of Zion cheer our hearts, 
While strangers here we toil. 
1246, 6, M. 
2. Oft do our eyes with joy o'erflow, —— 
1. TERE is a land of pure delight, And oft are bathed in tears; =~ 
Where saints immortal reign : Yet naught but heaven our hopes can 
Infinite day excludes the night, raise, 


And pleasures banish pain. And naught but sin our fears, 


’ 


HEAVEN. 


401 


. The flowers that spring along the road 


We scarcely stoop to pluck; 
We walk o’er beds of shining ore, 
Nor waste one wishful look. 


. We tread the path our Master trod ; 


We bear the cross He bore; 
And eyery thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierced before. 


‘ BARBAULD. 


1248, (. M1. 


Anrisz, my soul, fly up, and run 
Through every heavenly street ; 

And say there ’s nought below the sun 
That ’s worthy of thy feet. 


. There, on a high, majestic throne, 


Th’ Almighty Father reigns, 
And sheds His glorious goodness down 
On all the blissful plains. 


. Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits, 


And spreads eternal noon; 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 


Amidst those ever-shining skies 
Behold the sacred Dove; 

While banished sin and sorrow flies 
From all the realms of love. 


. But O, what beams of heavenly graco 


Transport them all the while! 
Ten thousand smiles from Jesus’ face, 
And love in every smile! 


. Jesus, and when shall that dear day, 


That joyful hour appear, 
When I shall leave this house of clay, 
To dwell among them there ? 


WATTS. 


1249. OM. ; 


. Earta has engrossed my love too long! 


‘Tis time I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Father, to Thy throne, 
And to my native skies. 


: « 
. There the blessed Man, my Saviour sits; 


The God! how bright He shines! 
And scatters infinite delights ed 
On all the happy minds. 


. Seraphs, with elevated strains, 


Circle the throne around ; 
26 


And move and charm the starry plains, 
With an immortal sound. 


. Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs; 


Jesus my love they sing! 
Jesus, the life of all our joys, 
Sounds sweet from every string. 


. Now let me mount and join their song, 


And be an angel, too; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue,— 
Here ’s joyful work for you. 


. I would begin the music here, 


And so my soul should rise; 
O for some heavenly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies! 


. There ye that love my Saviour sit, 


There I would fain have place, 
Among your thrones, or at your feet 
So I might see His face, 
WATTS. 


1250. OM. 


. THERE is a glorious world of light, 


Above the starry sky, 
Where saints departed, clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 


. And hark! amid the sacred songs 


Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 


. Those are the hymns that we shall know, 


If Jesus we obey: 
That is the place where we shall go, 
If found in wisdom’s way. 


. Soon will our earthly race be run, 


Our mortal frame decay ; 
Parents and children, one by one, 
Must die and pass away. 


. Great God, impress the serious thought, 


This day, on every breast, 
That both the teachers and the taught 
May enter to Thy rest. 
' JANE TAYLOR. 


Doxotoay. C. M. 


Through the everlasting ages, 
Blessed Trinity, to Thee! 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Praise and endless glory be. 
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1251, 73, Perfect love dispels all fears; 
: And for ever from their eyes 
2. These through fiery trials trod !— Y : 
These from great affliction came; God shall w Pepwey ee 
Now before the throne of God, a ¢ RY. 
Sealed with His almighty name, bass Hephe 


Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor palms in every hand, 

Through their dear Redeemer’s might, 
More than conquerors they stand. 


1. Pans of glory, raiment brieht, 
Crowns that never fade away, 
Gird and deck the saints in light ; 
Priests, and kings, and conquerors, they. 
3. Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, ” = 


On immortal fruits they feed ; 2. Yet the conquerors bring their palms 
Them, the Lamb amid the throne, To the Lamb amid the throne; 
Shall to living fountains lead ; And proclaim, in joyful psalms, 


Joy and gladness banish sighs ; Victory through His cross alone. | 


HEAVEN. 


3. Kings for harps their crowns resign, 
Crying, as they strike the chords— 
“Take the kingdom; it is thine, 
. King of kings, and Lord of Lords.” 


4. Round the altar priests confess, 
If their robes are white as snow, 
°T was their Saviour’s righteousness, 
And His blood, that made them so. 


5. Who are these? On earth they dwelt, 
Sinners once of Adam’s race; 
Guilt, and fear, and suffering felt, 
But were saved by sovereign grace. 


6. They were mortal, too, like us; 
Ah! when we, like them, shall die, 
May our souls, translated thus, 
Triumph, reign, and shine, on high! 
MONTGOMERY, 


1253. 7s, 


i, Wnuo are these arrayed in white, 

Brighter than the noon-day sun? 

Foremost of the sons of light; 
Nearest the eternal throne ? 

These are they that bore the cross; 
Nobly for their Master stood; 

Sufferers in His righteous cause ; 
Followers of the dying God. 


2. Out of great distress they came ; 


Washed their robes, by fuith, below, » 


In the blood of yonder Lamb— 
Blood that washes white as snow; 
Therefore are they next the throne; 
Serve their Maker day and night; 
God resides among His own, 
God doth in His saints delight. 
C. WESLEY. 


1254, 7s, 


1. DEATHLEsS principle, arise; 
Soar, thou native of the skies; 
Pearl of price, by Jesus bought, 
To His glorious likeness wrought, 


. 


Go to shine before His throne, 
_ Deck His mediato TOWN ; 
Go, His triumphs t orn, 


Born of God—to Go on, 


2. Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyself away ; 
Singing, to thy crown remove, 
Swift of wing, and fired with love. 
Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on Him; ° 
Him, whose dying love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar. 


3. 
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—___, 


Saints in glory perfect made, 
Wait thy passage through the shade; 
Ardent for thy coming o’er, 
See, they throng the blissful shore; 
Mount, their transports to improve, 
Join the longing choir above; 
Swiftly to their wish be given, 
Kindle higher joy in heaven. 

TOPLADY. 


1255. 78. 


. Lirt your eyes of faith, and see 


Saints and angels joined in one; 
What a countless company 

Stand before yon dazzling throne! 
Each before his Saviour stands, 

All in milk-white robes arrayed; 


¥ 


Paln.s they carry in their hands, = 


Crowns of glory on their head. 


. Saints, begin the endless song ; 


Cry aloud, in heavenly lays— 
Glory doth to God belong ; 

God the glorious Saviour praise ; 
All salvation from Him came— 

Him who reigns enthroned on high; 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb— 

Let the morning stars reply. 


Angel powers the throne surround ; 
Next the saints in glory they; 
Lulled with the transporting sound, 
They their silent homage pay ; 
Prostrate on their face, before 
God and His Messiah fall ; 
Then in hymns of praise adore— 
Shout the Lamb that died for all. 
0. WESLEY. 


1256, 7s. 


Mvcmi in sorrow, oft in woe, 

Onward, Christians, onward go; 

Fight the fight; and, worn with strife, 
Steep with tears the bread of life. 


Onward, Christians, onward go; 
Join the war, and face the foe; 
Faint not; much doth yet remain; 
Dreary is the long campaign. 


. Shrink not, Christians,—will ye yield? 


Will ye quit the battle-field? 
Fight till all the conflict’s o’er, 
Nor your foes shall rally more. 


. But when loud the trumpet blown, 


Speaks their forces overthrown, 

Christ, your Captain, shall bestow 

Crowns to grace the conqueror’s brow. 
' HK. WHITE, 


* 
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2. There the glory is ever shining! 3. There ’s the city to which I journey ; 
O, my longing heart, my longing heartis there; My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light! 
Here in this country so dark and dreary, There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
I long haye wandered forlorn and weary. Nor any tears there, nor any dying! 
MERDIN. 7s, 6s & 7s, Hymn 1258, L. Mason. 
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2. Floods of everlasting light! 


Freely flash before Him ; Cry, in reverential tone, 
Myriads, with supreme delight, } Glory be to alone, 
Instantly adore Him; Holy! Holy! Holy One. 
Angel trumps resound His fame ; 4. Hark! the thrilling symphonies 
Lutes of lucid gold proclaim Seem, methinksstoiseme us’ 
All the music of His name ; Join erattanaene holy lays— 7 = 
Heaven echoing the theme. * Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 
3. Four and twenty elders rise Sweetest sound in seraph’s song, 
From their princely station; ’ Sweetest note on mortal tongue, 
Shout His glorious victories, Sweetest carol ever sung— 


Sing the great salvation; ; Jesus, Jesus, flow along. 
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~ 1259, os Robe thou anew the earth— 


2. Oh for thy fragrant flowers, 
That bloom through all the year! 
Oh for thy rosy bowers, 
The wilderness to cheer! 
To thee we shall return, 
And to Mount Zion come! 
With songs sing joyfully, 
And shout the harvest home! 
Awake the harp and lute, 
In praises to th ng 
Who reigns on David’s throne, 
To Him hosannas bring ! 


. Jesus shall ever reign! ° 
When His bright kingdom comes 
The sun shall be ashamed 
Before His dazzling thrones! 
The moon confounded, then, 
Shall hide her silver ray, 
And saints of every age, 
Rejoice in glorious day! 
Oh, exiled Paradise, — 
Oh, how we long for thee! 


mh 


Bring back: Life’s healing tree. 


1260. 7s & fis.* 


1. IN the broad fields of heaven, 

In the immortal bowers 

By life’s clear river side, 
Amid undying flowers— 

There hosts of beauteous souls, 
Fair children of the earth, 

Linked in bright bands of love, 
Sing of their human birth. 


2. They sing of earth and heaven— 

Divinest voices rise 

To God, their gracious Lord, 
Who called them to the skies: 

They all are there—in heaven— 
Safe, safe, and sweetly blest ; 

No clond of sin can dim 
Their briglit and holy rest. 


' * Repeat the last half of the stanza for the D C 
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. THERE is a holy city, 


A happy world above, 
Beyond the starry regions, 
Built by the God of love; 
An eyverlasti is temple, 
And saints arrayed in white, 
There serve their great Redeemer, 
And dwell with Him in light. 


. The meanest child of glory 


Outshines the radiant sun; 
But who can speak the splendor 
Of that eternal throne, 
Where Jesus sits exalted, 
In godlike majesty ? 
The elders fall before Him, 
The-angels bend the knee. 


. Is this the Man of sorrows, 


Who stood at Pilate’s bar, 
Condemned by haughty Herod, 
And by his men of*war? 
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1261, 7s & Gs. 


He seems a mighty conqueror, 


= 


Who spoiled the powers below, 


And ransomed many captives 
From everlasting woe! 


4, The hosts of saints around Him 
Proclaim His work of grace; 
The patriarchs and Propheiay 
And all the g 
Who speak 0 0 


Ca 
5. And whai 
How long I'll stay ae 
Or what shall be my trials, _ 
Are not for me to know; 
In every day of trouble, » ‘ 


be my journey, — 


I'll raise my thoughts on high; 


I'll think of the bright templey 
And crowns above the gh 
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1262, 7s & Os, 4. O holy, heavenly home! 
2. We can see that distant home, O, rest eternal there ! 
* Tho’ clouds rise dark between ; When shall the exiles come, 
Faith views the radiant dome, Where they cease from earthly care, 
And a luster flashes keen In the new Jerusalem. 
From the new Jerusalem. 5. Our hearts are breaking now 
3. O glory shining far Those mansions fair to see ; 
From the never setting Sun! O Lord! Thy heavens bow, 
O trembling morning star ! And raise us up with Thee 
Our journey ’s almost done ¥ To the new Jerusalem. 
To the new Jerusalem. CH. BEECHER. 
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1263, is& 6s. . 3. Then shall blaze earth’s funeral pyre, 
2. We shall have a mighty shout, By and by, when He comes; 
By and by, when He comes; We'chall shout above the fire, 
We shall like the stars shine out, By and by, when He comes. 


By and by, when He comes. 
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12614. Ils, 2. Shall it leave the low earth, and soar to the sky, 


. Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace ! 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love can not 
cease ! 
Though oft from Thy presence in sadness I roam, 
I long to behold Thee in glory, at home. 


3. I sigh from this body of sin to be free, 
Which hinders my joy and communion with Thee;|3, 
Though now my temptation lke billows may 
foam 
All, all wiil be peace, when I’m with Thee at 
home. 


4. While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 
O give me submission, and strength as my day ; 
In all my afflictions to Thee would I come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 


. Whate’er Thou deniest, O give me Thy grace, 
The Spirit’s sure witness, and smiles of Thy face; 
Endue me with patience to wait at Thy throne, |4 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home. 


. Llong, dearest Lord, in Thy beauties to shine; 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine; 
And in fe dear image arise from the tomb, 


With glorified millions to praise Thee at home. 2 


1265. 10s. 


. O WHERE can the soul find relief from its foes? 3. 


A shelter of safety, a home of repose ? 

Can earth’s highest summit, or deepest hid vale, 

Give a refuge, nor sorrow nor sin can assail ? 
No, no! there ’s no home ! 

There’s no home on earth—the soul has no home 


’ 


“Then why should f murmi 


And seek for a-home in the mansions on high ? 
In the bright realms of bliss will a dwelling be 
given, 
And = find a home in the glory of heaven? 
Yes, yes! there’s a home! 
gio a home in high heaven—the soul has a 
ome. 


O! holy and sweét its rest shall be there ! 
Free for ever from sin, and from’ sorrow and’ 


care ; 

And the loud hallelujahs of angels shall rise, 

To welcome the soul to its home in the skies! 
Home, home!—home of the soul! 

The bosom of God is the home of the soul! 


DEODATUS DUTTON, 


1266, 


lls,* 


My home is in heaven, 


Be hushed, my dar 
i» Come, 4 
But shortens thy journe 


ning 


t for thee to be s eeki 


1t is not for thee to be see ‘king thy bliss. 
And building thy hopes in a region Jike this ; 
I look for a city w hands have not piled ; 


IT pant for @ country: 
The thorn and the thistle around me may grow, 
I would not recline upon roses below ; 

I ask not my portion, I seek not my rest, 

Till I find them for ever on Jesus's breast. 


* Sing either to Home or to Eden, on the opposite page 
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1267, lls & 12s, 


2. While angelic legions, with harps tuned celestial, 
ws Harmoniously join in the concert of praise, 
he saints as they flock from the regions terrestrial, 
ud hallelujahs their voices will raise ; 
ngs to the Lamb shall re-echo thro’ ‘heaven, 
respond, To Immanuel be ‘given 
honor, all might and dominion, 
t us thro’ grace to the Eden of Love. 


& - 8. Then hail, blessed state! hail, ye songsters of glory! 
Ye harpers of bliss, soon ll meet you above! 
And join your full choir in rehearsing the story, 
“ Salvation from sorrow, through Jesus’s love ;” 
Though ’prisoned in earth, yet by anticipation, 
Already my soul feels a sweet prelibation 
Of joys that await me, when freed from probation ; 
My heart’s now in Heaven, the Eden of Love. 
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1268, is, Like shafts through the gloom 


1. TrERn’s rest in the grave, 
Life’s toils are all past, 
Night cometh at last: 
How calmly I rest 
In the sleep of the blest, 
Nor hear life’s storm rave 


O’er my green, grassy grave. 


2. No rest in the grave— 
Heaven’s dawn purples fast, 


Morn’s splendors are cast 


Le, HAPPY LAND. P. M. 


Of the dark, silent tomb; 

Heaven’s fair bowers wave— 

No rest in the grave! 
. Arise from the grave 

Heaven’s bright, penile throng 

Come rushing along; 

They gird me about, 

And triumphant shout, 

As myriad palms wave, 

“ Ascend from the grave.” ote 

CH. BEECHER. 

Hindoo Air. 
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O, how they sweetly sing, sei is our Saviour King, Loud let 
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1269, P.M. 


bike 


aes ss $ 


3. Bright, in that yee land, beams every eye; 


Kept by a Father’s hand, love cannot die. 
Oh, then, to glory run; 
Be a crown and kingdom won ; 
And bright, above the sun, - 
We reign for aye. 


Come to that happy land, come, come away; 
hy will ye doubting stand, why still delay? 
Oh, we shall happy be, 
When from sin and sorrow free! 
Lord, we shall live with Thee, 
Blest, blest for aye. 
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1) Joy-ful - ly, joy-ful-ly on-ward 3 move, Bound to the land of bright spi - rits a-bove; 
| t ss ana chor-is -terssing as  Icome, Joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly haste to thy home! 


Soon with my pilgrimage end- ed be - low, Home to the land ! wg sph ss I a Ba . 
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1270. 10s, Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 


Death shall be banished, his scepter be gone; 
Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 


1. JoyFrutty, joyfully onward 
Bound to the land of brig! f rs 
Angelic choristers, sing a e a 
Ja folk al haste-to u 2D 

oon wi pilgrimage end e pol 
Home “ian land of bright spiri I go; 71, 10s, 
Pilgrim and stranger no more shall roam: . d Y 
Joymally, joyiully © resting at h 1. Harry the spirit released from its clay; Pa 


Happy the soul that goes bounding away; 
Singing, as upward it hastes to the skies, 


f, Victory! victory! homeward I rise. 
2. Friends, fondl ie) pa oe: on before; y~ i 
Waiting, aly 4 ng the shore; lo abe ils it fa passed eet below, 
Singing to cheer me t billing gloom : Man, she peer ) es nap idee ; 
Joyfully, joyfully ha \ e, + Victory ' het aoe never should sing, 
Sounds of sweet melody fall ry | thus on the wing. 
Harps of the blessed, your ‘voic 
Rings with the harmony heaven’s high dome— : 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 2. How can we wish them recalled from their home, 
Laser mm sorrowing exile to roam? 
Safely they passed from their troubles beneath, 
Victory! victory! shouting in death. 
3. Death, with thy weapons of war lay me low, Thus let them slumber. till Christ from the vd 
Strike, king of terrors ' I fear not the blow; Bids them in glorified body arise ; 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb | Singing, as upward they spring from the tomb, 
Joyfully, joyfully will L go home. Victory ! victory } Jesus hath come, 
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1272. OC. M. 


. O, the transporting, rapturous scene, 


That rises to my sight! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight! 


. O’er all those wide extended plains 


Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


. No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 


Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 


* 
. When shall IT reach that happy place, 


And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I'see my Father’s face, 
And in His bosom rest? 


Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Can here no longer stay; 

Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearless I’d launch away. 


STENNETT. 


1275, 0. ML. 


. A STRANGER in the world below, 


I calmly sojourn here ; 

Nor can its happiness or woe 
Provoke my hope or fear; 

Its evils in a moment end; 
Its joys as soon are past; 

But O, the bliss to which I tend 
Eternally shall last! 


2. To that Jerusalem above, 
With singing I repair ; 
While in the flesh, my hope and love, 
My heart and soul, are there. 
There my exalted ue ore! 
My merciful High Priest; 
And still extends His wounded hands 


To take me to His breast. 
Sy os * . te 1 


RU OM 


1. O, THB delights, the heavenly joys, 
The glories of the place, ; 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of His o’erflowing grace!» 
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Sit s P Elis brow }:\; ig eae 
And all the glorious ranks a : 
At humble distance bow. 
» Lae ' shew 
3. Archangels sound His lofty pra’ 
Through ev 
And lay 


4, This is the M th’ exalted Man, 
Whom we, unseen, adore; v 
But when our eyes behold His face, 
Our hearts shall love Him more. 


5. And while our faith enjoys this sight, 
We long to leave our clay; 

And wish Thy fiery chariots, Lord,» . 
To bear our souls away. 
WATTS, 
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1275. CHM. 3. Because the Saviour shed His blood 
To wash away their sin; 
1. Heaven is the land where troubles cease, Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Where toils and tears are o’er; Behold them white and clean! 
The blissful clime of rest and peace, 
Where eares distract no more; 4, On earth they sought their Saviour’s grace, 
And not a shadow of distress On earth they loved His name; 
ims its unsullied blessedness. So now they see His blessed face, 
3 And stand before the Lamb. 
2. Heaven is the place where Jesus dwells, 
nd pleads His dying blood, 
While to His prayers His Father gives 1277. C. M* 


An unknown multitude— " 
Whose harps and tongues, through end-| 1. Bricur glories rush upon my sight, 


less days, And charm my wondering eyes— 
Shall crown His head with songs of The regions of immortal light, 
praise. ~ The beauties of the skies! 


3. Heaven is the dwelling-place of joy, 2. All hail! ye fair, celestial shores, 


The home of light ax Ye lands of endless di 
Where faith and hope i e die, A rich delight your prospect pours, 

And ransomed souls ab And drives my griefs away. 
Enjoy, before their Father’s throne, 
Bliss everlasting and unknown. -| 3. There’s a delightful clearness now; a ' 


My clouds of doubt are gone; 
Filed is my former darkness, too; 
My fears are all withdrawn. 


4. Short is the passage, short the space, 


1 
Thousands of children stand ; Between my home and me; 
~ Children, whose sins are all forgiven, There, there behold the radiant place 
A holy, happy band. How near the mansions be! 
2. What brought them to that world above,| 5, Immortal wonders! boundless. things 
That heaven so bright and fair— In those dear worlds appear! of 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love? Prepare me, Lord, to stretch my wings, 
How came those children there? And in those glories share. 


+ Sing Tappan. VILLAGE HYMNS. 
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NIGHT THOUGHT. L. M. 
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1278. LM. 3. So, Lord, when that last morning breaks, 
Which shrouds in darkness earth and 
May it on us, low bending here, __ [skies, 


2. And if there weigh upon my breast Arrayed in joyful light arise! 
Vague memories of the day forgone, LYRA CATH. 
Scarce knowing why, I fly to Thee ; 
And lay them down. 1280. L, Me 
3. Or, if it be the gloom that comes ; : 
In token of impending ill, “ eh seiat ce way ai sal 
My bosom heeds not what it is Thee only Th ‘qapeae token 
4 ye ioe 7: ? 
Since ’tis Thy will. In all we think, or speak, or do. 
4. For, 0! in spite of constant care, 2. Still would we bear Thy easy yoke, 
Or aught beside, how joyfully And every moment watch and pray; 
I pass that solitary hour, Would still to things eternal look, 
My God, with Thee! And hasten to'Thy glorious day. 
5. More tranquil than the stilly night, 3. For Thee alone avons employ 
More peaceful than that voiceless hour, Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath 


Supremely blest, my bosom lies Siveniy as . 
Beneath Thy power. | run our course with even joy, 
losely walk with Thee to heaven. 


¥ 
¥ 6. For what on earth can I desire, |. WESLEY, 


Of all it hath to offer me? 
Or whom in heave. do I seek, 1281, LM. 
O God, but Thee? 1, O BACKWA oKING son of time !— 
The new , the old is new, 
Ci The cycle of ange sublime 
1279. LM. re ' 


a 
2, Take heart !—th ster builds again— 


1. Tur dawn is sprinkling in the east A charmed life old goodness hath; 


Its golden shower, as day flows in; fhe 
Fast mount the pointed shafts of light;— a Lemaadg peer but pera 
Farewell to darkness and to sin! ‘ 
. 3. God works in all things; all obey~ 
mr 9. Away, ye midnight phantoms all! His first propulsion from the night; 
Away, despondence and despair! Ho, wake and watch !|—the world is gray 
Whatever guilt the night has brought, With morning light! 
Now let it vanish into air, WHITTIER. 
* 


’ 


' im. L. M 


2 


. Thy will be done! 


\ 


. - = 
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1285. Ls Me 
1. Rooxen in the cradle of the deep, — 


Erernity! Eternity ! 

How long art thou, Hternity ! 

Yet onward still to thee we speed, 
As to the fight th’ impatient steed. 


. As ship to port, or shaft from bow, 


Or swift as couriers homeward go; __ 
Mark well, O man, Eternity! 
Kternity! Hternity ! 


. Eternity! Eternity ! 


How long art thou, Eternity! 
As in a ball’s concentric round 
Nor starting-point nor end is found; 


So thou, Eternity, so vast, 
No entrance and no exit hast; 
Mark well, O man, Eternity! 
Eternity | Eternity! 
COXE. FROM THE GERMAN. 


1283, LM. 


. I cAnnot always trace the way 
Where Thou, Almighty One, dost move: 


But I can always, always say, 
That God is love. 


. When fear her chilling mantle throws 


_ O’er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upsprings, 
For God is love. | 


. When mystery clouds my darkened path, 


I'll check my dread, my doubts reprove, 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath, 
That God is love. 


. Yes, God is loye;—a thought like this 


Can every gloomy thought remove,, 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, 


For God is love. . 
1284, 


. Tuy will be done! In devious way 


The hurrying stream of life may run; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, 
Thy will be done 


Tr us shine 
A gladdening and a prosperous sun, 


_ This prayer shall make it more divine :— 


. Thy will be done! 


Thy will be done! 


Though shrouded o’er 
Our path with gloom, one comfort, one, 
Is ours—to breathe, while we adore, 
Thy will be done! 
‘ BOWRING. 


bo 


I lay me down in peace to sleep ; 
Secure I rest upon the wave, © 
For Thou, O Lord! hast power to save. 


. Lknow Thou wilt not slight my call! 


For Thou dost mark the sparrow’s fall! 
And calm and peaceful is my sleep, 
Rocked in the cradle of the deep. 


. And such the trust that still were mine, 


Though stormy winds swept-o’er the brine, 
Or though the tempest’s fiery breath 
Roused me from sleep to wreck and death! » 


. In ocean caves still safe with Thee, 


The germs of immortality ; 
And calm and peaceful is my sleep, 
Rocked in the cradle of the deep. 

MRS. WILLARD, 


1286. IL. M. 


. GLory to Thee, whose powerful word 


Bids the tempestuous winds arise! 
Glory to Thee, the sovereign Lord 
Of air, and earth, and sea, and skies! 


. Let air, and earth, and skies obey, 


And seas Thine awful will perform ; 
From them we learn to own Thy sway, 
And shout to meet the gathering storm. 


- What though the floods lift up their voice; 


Thou hearest, Lord, our louder cry; 
They can not damp Thy children’s joys, 
Or shake the soul when God is nigh. 


. Headlong we cleave thé yawning deep, 


And back to highest heaven are borne ; 
Unmoved, though rapid whirlwinds sweep, 
And all the watery world upturn. 


. Roar on, ye waves; our souls defy 


Your roaring to disturb our rest ; 
In vain t’ impair the calm ye try— 
The calm in a believer’s breast. 


x 


6. Rage, while our faith the Saviour tries, 


Thou sea, the servant of His will; 
Rise, while our God permits thee, rise, 
But fall, when He shall say,—Be still. 
(. WESLEY. 


Doxotogy. L. M. 


To God the Father, glory be, 
And to His sole-begotten Son ; 
The same, O Holy Ghost! to Thee, 
While everlasting ages run. 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 


TALLIS’ EVENING HYMN, L. M. 


saree acne ... wt 
eee etree 
Fotprit ( ) toe te 


| 
night, 


peel 
é 


is Glo = ry to Thee, my God, this i 
| Porch ec oan a 
Yi ee eel ioe ies A eS ey 
D:44— | ‘2-5 es =5— = 
Mea ees igang Ee! 


= ee 
epg eatpo plea tey 


Keep me, O _ keep me, King of kings, Beneath Thineown al - might-y wings. 
vai | | 
yd Sa 2 ey 
e = -o_¢@ - g—o— 
ce a pew ~—s 
22 
ear at ae 
1287. LL. M. 3. 


. Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son 


The ill which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 


_ I, ere I sleep, at peace may he. 


. Teach me to live, that I may dread 


The grave as little as my bed: 
Teach me to die, that so J may 
Rise glorious at Thy judgment-day. 


. O let my soul on Thee repose, 


And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close! 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 


. Be Thou my guardian, while I sleep, 


Thy watchful station near me keep; 
My heart with love celestial fill, 
And guard me from th’ approach of ill 


. Lord, let my soul for ever share 


The bliss of Thy paternal care : 

’T is heaven on earth, ’t is heaven above, 

To see Thy face, and sing Thy love! 
KENN. 


1288, L. M 


. O Biust Creator of the light! 


Who dost the dawn from darkness bring, 
And, framing nature’s depth and hight, - 
Didst with the new-born light begin; 


. Who, gently blending eve with morn, 


And morn with eve, didst call them day: 
Thick flows the flood of darkness down: 
O, hear-us as we 3 and pray! 


= 


bo 
, 


Keep Thou our souls from schemes of crime: 
Nor guilt remorseful let them know; 
Nor, thinking but on things of time, 
Into eternal darkness go. i 


. Teach us to knock at heaven’s high door; 


Teach us the prize of life to win; 
Teach us all evil to abhor, 
And purify ourselves within. 
LYRA CATH. 


L. M. 


1289, 


. 'T 1s gone, that bright and orbed blaze, 


Fast fading from our wistful gaze; 
Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight 
The last faint pulse of quivering light. 


Sun of my soul! Thou Saviout dear! 
It is not night if Thou be near; 

O, may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. 


Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I can not live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


. Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take; 


Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
f KEBLE. 
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1290. 1, M. 

2. Amid tha silence, else so drear, 
Think the Almighty leans to hear ; 
Well pleased to list, at such a time, 
The wakeful heart, in praise sublime. 


3. Still watch and pray, and raise the hymn, 
Throughout the hours of darkness dim |! 
God will not spurn the humblest guest, 
But give us of His holy rest. 


4. Glory to God, who is in heaven! 
Praise to His blessed Son be given! 
Thee, Holy Spirit, we implore, 

Be with us now and evermore! 


BREVIARY. 
1291 6 L. M. 


1. ANoTHER fleeting day is gone; 
Slow o’er the west the shadows rise ; 
Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown, 
And night’s dark mantle vails the skies, 


2. Another fleeting day is gone; 
In solemn silence rest, my soul! 
Bow down before His awful throne, 
Who bids the morn and evening roll. 


3. Soon shall a darker night descend, 
And yail from me 2 azure skies; 
And soon shall death’s oppressive hand 
_ Lie heavy on theso languid eyes. 


4. Yet when beneath tho dreadful shade 
I lay my weary frame to rest, 
That night shall not make me afraid ; 
That bed the dying Saviour pressed. 


5. Again emerging from the night, 
I, like my risen Lord, shall rise ; 
Again drink in the morning light, 
Pure at its fount above the skies. ” 
COLLYER. 
27 


1292. [. MU. 


. Not worlds on worlds, in phalanx deep, 


Need we to prove a God is here; 
The daisy, fresh from winter's sleep, 
Tells of His hand in lines as clear. 


. For who but He that arched the skies, 


And pours the day-spring’s living flood, 
Wondrous alike in all He tries, 
Could rear the daisy’s purple bud; 


. Mold its green cup, its wiry stem, 


Its fringed border nicely spin; 
And cut the gold embossed gem, 
That, set in silver, glows within; 


. Then fling it, unrestrained and free, 


O’er hill and dale, and desert sod, 
That man, whene’er he walks, may see 
In every step the stamp of God. 
J. M. GOOD. 


1293, LM. 


. Gop of the morning, at whose voice 


The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
Torun his journey through the skies; 


. From the fair chambers of the east 


The cireuit of his race begins, 
And without weariness or rest, ; 
Round the whole earth he flies and shines: 


. O like the sun may f fulfil 


Th’ appointed duties of the day, 
With ready mind and active will, 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 


4 


"s 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 


~ L. Mason. 


SSapre 


te Thus fi ie 1% on i me on; Thus far His power prolongs if ae 


And ev- ery evening shall make known Some fresh me-mo - rial om His grace. 


1294. 1. M. 


2. Much of my time has run to waste, 

And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
But He forgives my follies past; 

He gives me strength for days to come. 


3. I lay my body down to sleep; 

Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well-appointed angels keep 

Their watchful stations round my bed. 


4, Thus, when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait Thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 
WATTS. 


1295. LM. 


1. Great God! to Thee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise ; 

O let Thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 


2. My days unclouded as they pass, 
And every gentle, rolling hour, 

Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to Thy love and power. 


3. And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 


Too oft regardless of Thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from Thee depart, 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 


4. Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus; His dear name alone 

I plead for pardon, gracious God! 
And kind acceptance : at Thy throne. 


+ 
«@ 


ae Bae? Tee de) 
Set 


5. Let this blest hope mine‘eyelids close ; 


With sleep refresh my feeble framo; 
Safe in Thy care may I repose, 
And wake with praises to Thy name. 
MRS. STEELE. 


1296. LM. 


. My God! how endless is Thy love ! 


Thy gifts are every evening new; 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distill, like early dew. 


. Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 


Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 


. I yield my powers to Thy command ; 


To Thee I consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 


WATTS. 
1297, LM. 
. Gon of my life, to Thee belong, 
The grateful he , the joyful song; 


Touched by Thy love, each tuneful chord 
Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 


. Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care ? 


Why does Thy hand.so kindly rear 
A useless cumberer of the ee 
On which so little fruit is found? 


. Still let the barren fig-tree stand, 


Upheld and fostered by Thy hand; 
And let its fruit and verdure be 
A grateful tribute, Lord, to Thee. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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ay 
1298, 1. M. 


. AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 


Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


. Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 


And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to th’ eternal King. 


. All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 


And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 


4. Lord! I my vows to Thee renew ; 


3. 


Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
Avd with Thyself my spirit fill. 


Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 
KENN. 


1299, 1. M 


. In sleep’s serene oblivion laid, 


I safely passed the silent night; 
Again I see the breaking shade— 
I drink again the morning light. 


. New-born, I bless the waking hour, 


Once more, with awe, rejoice to be; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And springs, my guardian God, to Thee! 


O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread; 

And spread Thy shield’s protecting blaze, 
When dangers press around my head, 


. A deeper shade will soon impend; 


A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress; 
Yet then Thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy gooduess still delight to bless. 


. That deeper shade shall break away ; 


That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes ; 
Thy light shall give eternal day— 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 
HAWKESWORTH, 


1300, 1. ML. 


Sweet evening hour! sweet evenin hour ! 
That calms the air, and shuts the flower, 
That brings the wild bee to its rest, 

The infant to its mother’s breast! 


2, 


O season of soft sounds and hues, 

Of twilight walks among the dews, 
of feelings calm, and converse sweet, 
And thoughts too shadowy to repeat! 


. Yes, lovely hour! thou art the time 


When feelings flow, and wishes climb ; 
When timid souls begin to dare, 
And God receives and answers prayer.. 


. Then, trembling through the dewy skies, 


Look out the stars, like thoughtful eyes 
Of angels, calm reclining there, 
And gazing on the world of care. 


. Sweet hour! for heavenly musing made, 


When Isaac¢ walked, and Daniel prayed ; 
When Abraham's offering God did own, 
And Jesus loved to be alone. 


1301, LM. 


. New every morning is the love 


Our wakening and uprising prove: 
Through sleep and darkness safely bronght, 
Restored to life, and power, arid thought. 


. New mercies, each returning day, 


Hover around us white we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of 
heaven. 


. Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be, 


As more of heaven in each we see; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


. Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 


Fit us for perfect rest above, 
And keep us this, and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 
KEBLE. 


1302, CM. 


. Br Thou, O God, by night, by day, 


My Guide, my Guard from sin, 
My Life, my Trust, my Light divine, 
To keep me pure within. 


Pure as the air, when day’s first light 
A cloudless sky illumes ; 
And active as the’ lark that soars 
Till heayen shines round its plumes— 


So may my soul, upon the wings 
Of faith, unwearied rise, 
Till at the gate of heaven it sings, 
Midst light from Paradise. 
CHAPEL HYMNS. 


* Sing to Tap page 412. 
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1303. OL. M. They tell us of his glory nigh 
In language that no tongue can speak. 


1. Wien, on the midnight of the Rast, 


At the dead moment of repose, 4. A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
Like Hope on Misory’s darkened breast, The pilgrim on his §.00my road ; 
Tho planet of salvation rose, And angels are attending near 


To bear. him to their bright abode. 
Who would not wish to die like those 


re 


The shepherd, leaning o’er his flock, 
Started, with broad and upward gaze,—} 5. 


Knoelod,—while the star of Bethlehem Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless? 
broke To sink into that soft repose, 
On musie wakened into praise ! Then wake to perfect happiness ? 
3. Shall we, for whom that star was hung 
In the dark vault of frow ning heaven,— 1305. 1. M. 
Shall we, for whom that strain was sung, | 1, O rarresr-norN’ of Love and Light! 


That song of peace and sin forgiven,— Yet bending brow and eye severe 
On all which pains the holy sight, 


4, Shall wo, for whom the Saviour bled, Or wounds the pure and perfect ear,— 


Careless His banquet’s blessings see 
i 4 5 


Nor heed the parting word that said, 2. Beneath Thy broad, impartial eye, 
“Do this in memory of Me ?” How fade the lines of caste and birth! 
How equal in their sufferings lie 
/ 1304. LM. The groaning multitudes of earth! 


3. Still to a stricken brother true, 
Whatever clime hath nurtured him ; 

1. How sweet the hour of closing day, ‘As stooped to heal the wounded hay 
When all is poaceful and serene, Tho worshipper of Gerizim. 4 


And when the sun, with cloudless ray 
an z 4. In holy words which can not die, 
Sheds mellow luster o'er the scene! Th “thoughtl. which enpelé a a to 


2. Such is the Christian’s parting hour; know, 
So po lly he sinks to rest ; Christ gave Thy peenaitts from on high, 
When faith, endued from heaven with Thy mission to a world of woe. 


power, ' : 
Sustains ald cheers his languid breast. . ne wea Saha pea oan” 


3. Mark but that radiance of his eye, | From Tabor's lonely mountain tie } 
That smile upon nares cheek ; It calls a struggling world to. ad 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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1506. 


Ils & 10s, 


1. Now, when the dusky shades of night, retreat- 


ing 
Before the sun’s red banner, swiftly flee; 
Now, when the terrors of the dark are fleet- 


ing. 
© Lord is we lift our thankful hearts to Thee. 


2. To Thee, whose word, the fount of light unseal-| , 


ing. 
When hill and dale in thickest darkness lay, 
Awoke bright rays across the dim earth stealing, 
And bade the even and morn complete the day. 


3. Look from the tower of heaven, and send to cheer 


lig ht and truth, to guide us onward still ; 
sul et Thy mercy, as of old, be near us, 
And lead us safely to Thy holy hill. 


4. So, when that morn of endless light is waking, 
And shades of evil from its splendors flee, — . 
Safe Per we rise, the earth’s dark breast forsak- 


Throw veh all the long bright day to dwell with 
hee. 


1307. 10s. 


i. Quiet from God! how beautiful to keep 
This treasure, the All-merciful hath given ; 
To feel, when we awake and when we sleep, 


Its incense round us, like a breath from heaven ! 


2. To sojourn in the world, and yet apart 
To dwell with God, and still wit man to feel ; 


. Who shall make trouble, then t 


To bear about for ever in the heart 
The gladness which His spirit doth reveal ! 


Not evil minds, 
Which, like a shadow, o’er creation lower ; 

The soul which peace hath thus attuned finds 
How strong within doth reign the Calmer's 
‘ power. 


What shall make trouble? Not slow-wasting 
pain 
Nor even the threatening, certain stroke of 
death ; 
These do but wear away, then break, the chain 
Which bound the spirit down to things beneath, 


1308, 10s. 


. Acar returns the day of holy rest 


Which, when He made the world, Jehovah blest ; 
When, like His own, He bade our Jabors cease, 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 


. Let us devote this consecrated day 


To learn His will, and al) we learn obey; 
So shall He hear, "when fervently we raise 
Our supplications and our songs of praise. 


. Father of heaven! in whom our hopes confide, 


Whose power defends us, and whose precepts 
guide, 


In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 


Glory supreme be Thine, till life shall end. 
REV. WM. MASON 
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1309. ¢. i, 2. Be present, in Thy peace, to those 
Who as Thy suppliants wait ; 
1. WHEN morning’s first and hallowed ray Blot out the record of our sin; 
Breaks, with its trembling light, ~ Our gloom illuminate ! 


To chase the pearly dews away, 


Bright tear-drops of the night,— 3. Let not, amid our hours of sleep, 


: Life’s enemy steal in; 
2. My heart, O Lord! forgets to rove, Let not a vision of the night 
But rises gladly free, Have power to whisper sin, 
On wings of everlasting love, 


And finds its home in Thee. 4, Guard every avenue from guile, 


When slumber seals our eyes ; 


3. When evening's silent shades descend, And guiltless as we laid us down, 
And nature sinks to rest, So guiltless let us rise. 
Still, to my Father and my Friend, BREVIARY. 


My wishes are addressed. 


4. Though tears may dim my hours of joy, Ist, CM. 
‘And bid my pleasures flee, 
Thou reign’st where grief can not annoy; 
I will be glad in Thee. 


a" 


. Hosanna, with a cheerful sound, 
To God’s upholding hand; 
Ten thousand snares attend us round, 


6, And e'en when midnight’s solemn gloom And yet secure we stand. 
‘Above, around is spread, ; 
Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom 2, That was a most smazing powes, 


That raised us with a word; 


Are hovering o’er head. 
r g oer my head And every day, and every hour, 


6. I dream of that fair land, O Lord! We lean upon the Lord. 
Where all Thy saints shall be; 
I wake to lean upon Thy word, 3. The evening rests our weary head, 


And angels guard the room; 
We wake; and we admire the ‘ped, 
That was not made our tomb. 


And still delight in Thee. 


1310. C, M. : 
4, God i is our sun, whose daily, lig 
1, Lorp of the world, who hast preserved - Our joy and safety brings; 
Us safely through this day, Our feeble flesh lies safe at night 
Now guard us in the silent night, Beneath His shady wings. . 


And in all time, we pray! WATTS. 


’ 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


1312, C. M. 


1, Sor not thy plumage, gentle doye, 
With sublunary things— 
Till in the fount of light and love 
Thou shalt have bathed thy wings. 


2. Shall Nature from her couch arise, 
And:rise for Thee in vain? 
While heaven, and earth, and seas, and 
skies, 
Such types of truth contain. 


3. See—where the Sun of Righteousness 
Unfolds the gates of day ; 
Go—meet Him in His glorious dress, 
And quaff the orient ray! 


4, There, where ten thousand seraphs stand, 
To crown the circling hours— 
Soar thou—and from that blissful land 
Bring down unfading flowers. 


5. Some Rose of Sharon, dyed in blood, 
Some spice of Gilead’s balm, 
Some lily washed in Calvary’s flood, 
Some branch of heavenly palm! 


6. And let the drops of sparkling dew, 
From Siloa’s spring be shed, 
To form a fragrance fresh and new— 
A halo round thy head. 


4. Spread then Thy plumes of faith and 
prayer, 
Nor fear to wend away ; 
And let a glow of heavenly air 
Gild every earthly day! 
: BRYDGES, 


1313, OC. M. 


1. WE wait in faith, in prayer we wait, 
Until the happy hour 
When God shall ope the morning gate, 
By His almighty power. 


2. We wait in faith, and turn our face 
To where the day-light springs; 
Till He shall come earth’s gloom to chase, 
With healing on His wings. 


3. And even now, amid the gray, 
The East is brightening fast, 
And kindling to that perfect day 
Which never shall be past. 


4. We wait in faith, we wait in prayer, 
Till that blest day shall shine, 
When earth shall fruits of Eden bear, 
And all, O God, be Thine! 


423 


5. 


O, guide us till our night is done! 

Until, from shore to shore, 
Thou, Lord, our everlasting sun, 
_ Art shining evermore! 


1314, ¢M, 


. ONCE more, niy soul, the rising day 


‘Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To Him that rules the skies. 


- Night unto night His name repeats, 


The day renews the sound, 
Wide as the heaven on which He sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 


. "Tis He supports my mortal frame; 


My tongue shall speak His praise; 

My sins would rouse His wrath to flame, 
And yet His wrath delays. 

A thousand wretched souls are fled : 
Since the last setting sun ; 

And yet Thou lengthenest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run, 


. Great God, let all my hours be Thine, 


While I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 
: WATTS. 


1315. OM 


. Now that the sun is gleaming bright, 


Implore we, bending low, 
That He, the uncreated light, 
May guide us as we go. 


. No sinful word, nor deed of wrong, 


Nor thoughts that idly rove ; 
But simple truth be on our tongue, 
And in our hearts be love. 


. And while the hours in order flow, 


O Christ, securely fence 
Our gates beleaguered by the foe, 
The gate of every sense. 


. And grant that to Thine honor, Lord, 


Our daily toil may tend; 
That-we begin it at Thy word, 
And in Thy favor end. 


Doxonogy. OC. M. 


Now to our God—the Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit, sing! 

With praise to God, the Three in One, 
Let all creation ring. 
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SOUTHPORT. C. M. 
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1316. 6. ML. Then midnight shall be morning hour, 


2. I love, in solitude, to shed 
The penitential tear ; 
And all His promises to plead, 
When none but God is near. 


w 


. I love to think on mercies past, 
. . And fature good implore ; 
My cares and sorrows all to cast 
On Him whom I adore. 


~ 


I love, by faith, to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 

The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 


. And when life’s toilsome day is o'er, 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 
MRS. BROWNE. 
1317, 


C. M. 


. Gop of the sunlight hours, how sad 
Would evening shadows he; 
Or night, in deeper shadows clad, 
If aught were dark to Thee! 


. How mournfully that golden gleam 
Would touch the thoughtful heart, 
If, with its soft, retiring beam, 
We saw Thy light depart! 


. But though the sun-set hours may hide 
These gentle rays awhile; 
And deep thro’ ocean’s wave may glide 
The slumber of their smile. 


. Enough, while these dull heavens may 
lower, 5 
If here Thy presence be ; 


’ 


And darkness light to me. 


. Through the deep gloom of mortal things, 
Thy light of love can throw 
That ray which gilds an angel’s wings, 
To soothe a pilgrim’s woe, 
LEIFCHILD’S COLL. 


1318, OM, 


. O LorD, another day is flown; 
And we, a lonely band, » 
Are met once more before Thy throne, 
To bless Thy fostering hand. 


. And, Jesus, Thou Thy smiles wilt deign, 
As we before Thee pray ; 
For Thou didst bless the infant train, 
And we are less than they. 


. And wilt Thou bend a listening ear 
To praises low as ours? > 
Thou wilt! for Thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. 


Thy heavenly grace to each impart; 
All evil far remove; | 

And shed abroad in every heart 
Thy everlasting love. 


. Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely Thina, 
A flock by Jesus led, vail'l 
The Sun of holiness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 


. And Thou wilt turn our wandering feet, 

And Thou wilt bless our way; _ : 
Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall great 

The dawn of lasting day. ‘ 

H. K. WHITE 


—— 


L 


nw 


TIMES a 


si Meets: 
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1319. OM. 


. Dread Sovereign, let my evening song 


Like holy incense rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies, 


. Through all the dangers of the day 


Thy hand was still my guard; 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy merey stood prepared. 


Perpetual blessings from above 
. Encompass me around ; 

But O! how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 


. What have I done for Him that died 


To save my wretched soul? 
How are my follies multiplied, 
Fast as the minutes roll! 


. Lord, with this euilty heart of mine, 


To Thy dear cross I flee, 
And to Thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by Thee. 


. Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood, 


I lay me down to rest, 
As in th’ embraces of my God, 
Or on my Sayiour’s breast. 
WATTS. 


1520.. (. M. 


. UNHEARD the dews around me fall, 


And heavenly influence shed; 
And, silent on this earthly ball, 
Celestial footsteps tread. 


Night reigns in silence o’er the pole, 
And spreads her gems unheard ; 
Her lessons penetrate the soul, 
Yet borrow not a word. 


. Noiseless the sun emits his fire, 


And pours his golden streams; 
And silently the shades retire 
Before his rising beams. 


. O, grant my soul an ear to hear 


Thy deep and silent voice; 
To bend in lowly, filial fear, 
And in Thy love rejoice. 
DODDRIDGE. 


1321. 6M 


Hatt, tranquil hour of closing day! 
Begone, disturbing care! 

And look, my soul, from earth away, 
‘No Him who heareth prayer. ° 


How sweet the tear of penitence, 
Before His throne of grace, 


3. How sweet, 


bo 


While, to the contrite spirit’s sense, 
He shows His smiling face. 


through long-remembered 
years, * 
His mercies to recall ; 
And, pressed with wants, and griefs, an 
fears, a 
To trust His love for all. 


. How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, 


Beyond this fading sky, 
And hear Him call His children up 
To His fair home on high. 


. Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 


To dawn beyond the west; 
So let my soul, in life’s last even, 
Retire to glorious rest. 
L., BACON 


1322, OM. 


« Lorp, Thou wilt hear me when I pray; 


I am for ever Thine; 
I féar before Thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to sin. 


. And while I rest my weary head, 


From cares and business free, 
‘Tis sweet conyersing on my bed 
With my own heart and Thee. 


. I pay this evening sacrifice ; 


And when my work is done, 
Great God! my faith and hope relies 
Upon Thy grace alone. 


. Thus, with my thoughts composed to 


peace, 
I give mine eyes to sleep; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 
WATTS. 


13823. 0. i. 


. JEsuS, the Lord of glory, died, 


That, we might never die; 
And now He reigns supreme, to guide 
His people to the sky. 


. Weak though we are, He still is near 


To lead, console, defend ; 
Tn all our sorrow, all our fear, 
Our all-sufficient Friend. 


. And from His love's exhaustless spring 


Joys like a river come, 
To make the desert bloom and sing, 
O’er which we travel home. 


. O Jesus, there is none like Thee, 


Our Saviour and our Lord! 
Through earth and heaven exalted be, 
Beloved, obeyed, adored! 
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1524, 


4 


C. M. 


. Earth and her thousand voices give 


Their thousand notes of praise ; 
And all, that by His mercy live, 
To God their offering raise. 


The streams, all beautifnl and bright, 
Reflect the morning sky; 


‘And there, with music in his flight, 


The wild bird soars on high. 


. Thus, like the morning, calm and clear, 


That saw the Saviour rise, 
The spring of heaven’s eternal year 
Shall dawn on earth and skies. 


. No winter there, no shades of night 


Obscure those mansions blest, 
Where, in the happy fields of light, 
The weary are at rest. 


1325. CM 


. WirH songs and honors sounding loud, 


Address the Lord on high ; 
Over thé heaven He spreads His cloud, 
And waters vail the sky. 


. He sends His showers of blessings down 


To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown, 
And corn in valleys grow. 


. His steady counsels change the face 


Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 


His hoary frost, His fleecy snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground: 


¥ 


. The thirsty ridges drink their fill, _— 


The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


. He sends His word, and melts the snow, 


The fields no longer mourn; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 


. The changing wind, the flying cloud, 


Obey His mighty word ; 
With songs and honors sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
WATTS. 


1326, CM. 


. ’T1s by Thy strength the mountains stand, 


God of eternal power! 
The sea grows calm at Thy rye | 
And tempests cease to roar. 


. Thy morning light and evening shade 


Successive comforts bring; 


' Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad ; 


Thy flowers adorn the spring. 


. Seasons and times, and moons and hours, 


Heaven, earth, and air are Thine; 
When clouds distill in fruitful showers, 
The author is divine! 


. Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 


Borne by the winds around, 
With watery treasures well supply 
The furrows of the ground. 


And ranks of corn appear; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still— 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 
WATTS. — 
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MANNING. L. M. Roor & SwsetseEr’s Coll, 
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1. Wuen, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 
Oh! Sun of righteousness divine, 

On me with beams of mercy shine; 
Oh! chase the clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 


1. GREAT God, as seasons disappear, 
And changes mark the rolling year; 
As time with rapid pinions flies, 
May every season make us wise. 


bo 


. Long has Thy favor crowned our days, 
And summer shed again its rays; 


2. When to heaven’s great and glorious King No deadly cloud our sky has vailed ; 
My morning sacrifice I bring, « No blasting winds our path ass: riled. 
And, mourning o’er my guilt and shame, | 3. Our harvest months have o’er us rolled, 
Ask morey, in my Sayiour’s name ; And filled our fields with waving gold; 


Then, Jesus, sprinkle with Thy blood, 


wi Our tables spread, our garners stored! 
And be my Advocate with God. 


Where are our hearts to praise the Lord? 


4, The solemn harvest comes apace, 
The closing day of life and grace: 
Time of decision, awful hour! 
Around it let no tempests lower! 


3. When each day’s scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy, richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest! 


And as each morning sun shall rise, 5. Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
O lead me onward to the skies! Like stars in heaven to rise and shine; 
Then shall our happy souls above 
4. And at my life's last setting sun, Reap the full harvest of Thy lovel 
My conflicts o’er, my labors done, 
Jesus! Thy heavenly radiance shed, Doxouogy. L. M. 
To cheer and bless my dying bed— Now to the Father, and the Son 
And from death’s gloom my spirit raise, Who rose from death, be glory given; 
To see Thy a and sing Thy praise. With Thee, O holy Comforter, 
SIR R. GRANT. Henceforth by all in earth and heaven. 


* Omit the repeat and sing the 2d ending. 
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129, §. Oh 


2. I lay my garments by, 
Upon my bed to rest; 

So death will soon disrobe us all, 
And leave my soul undressed. 

3. Lord, keep me safe this night, 
Secure from all my fears ; 

May angels guard me while I sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 

4. And when I early rise, 
To view th’ unwearied sun, 

May I set out to win the prize, 
And after glory ran— 

5. That when my days are past, 
And I from time remove, 

I then may in Thy bosom rest, 
The bosom of Thy love. 

HARTFORD SELECTION. 


1330, 8. ML 


1. Comp at the morning hour, 
Come, let us kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim’s staff 
To walk with God all day. 
2. At noon, beneath the Rock 
Of Ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In the weary heat of day. 
3. At evening, in Thy home, 
Around its altar, pray ; 
And finding there the house of God, 
With heaven then close the day. 
4, When midnight vails our eyes, 
O, it is sweet to say, 
I sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord! 
With Thee to watch and pray. 
_ BRIGG’S COLL, 
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1. Tue swift declining day, 
How fast its moments fly! 
While evening's broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on the western sky. 
2, Ye mortals, mark its pace, 
And use the hours of light ; 
And know, its Maker can command 
At once eternal night. 
2. Give glory to the Lord, 
Who rules the whirling sphere; 
Submissive at His footstool bow, ; 
And seek salvation there, 
4. Then shall new luster break 
Through death’s impending gloom, 
And lead you to unchanging light, 
In your celestial home. 


% 


DODDRIDGE, 


1332, 8M, 


1. Ser how the mounting sun 
Pursues his shining way; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's praise, 
With every brightening ray. 
2. Thus would my rising soul 
Its heavenly Parent sing; 
And to its great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 
3. Serene, I laid me down 
Beneath His guardian care; 
I ef) t, and I awoke, and found 
y kind Preserver near! 
4, Dear Saviour, to Thy cross 
I bring my sacrifice ; ? a 
Cleansed by Thy blood, it shall ascend 
With fragrance to the skies, pre 
E. SCOTT. 
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Western Melody. 
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‘ 1333, 8. M 6. Of joys that come no more; 
Of flowers whose bloom is fled; 
2. My mind in perfect peace Of farewells wept upon the shore; 
My Father’s care shall keep; Of friends estranged or dead ; — 


I yield to gentle slumber now, 


For Thou canst never sleep. 1. Of all that now may seem, 


To memory’s tearful eye, 


3. How blessed, Lord, are they The vanished beauty of a dream, 
On Thee securely stayed! O’er which we gaze and sigh. 
Nor shall they be in life alarmed, ml 
Nor be in death dismayed. 1335. S.M. 


OURTIS’S COLL. 


1. Sweet is the time of spring, 
1334, 8. M. When nature’s charms appear ; 
- : / The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 
1, Sweet Sabbath of the year! And hail the opening year; 


While evening lights decay, But sweeter far the spring 
Thy parting steps methinks I hear Of wisdom and of grace, 
Steal from the world away! When children bless and praise their King, 
2. Amid thy silent bowers, Who loves the youthful race. 
‘Tis sad, but sweet to dwell; 2. Sweet is the dawn of day, 
Where falling leaves and drooping flowers When light just streaks the sky ; 
Around me breathe—Farewell. When shades and darkness pass away, 


And morning’s beams are nigh; 
But sweeter far the dawn 
Of piety in youth ; 
When doubt and darkness are withdrawn 
Before the light of truth. 


3. Sweet is the early dew, 
Which gilds the mountain tops, 

And decks ae plant and flower we view 
With pearly, glittering drops; 


3. Along Thy sunset skies, 
Their glories melt in shade; 
And, like the things we fondly prize, i 
Seem lovelier as they fade. 


4. A deep and crimson streak 
The dying leaves disclose ; - 
As on consumption’s waning cheek, 
Mid ruin, blooms the rose. 


5. Thy scene each vision brings But sweeter far the scene 
Of beauty in decay; ‘ On Zion’s holy hill, , 
Of fair and early-faded things, When there the dew of youth is seen 


Too exquisite to stay ; Its freshness to distill. 
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1336. 83. & 7s, 1338... 88.& 7s, . 
8. Living in the silent hours, 1. Saviour! breathe an evening blessing, 
Where our spisits only blend, Ere repose our eyelids seal; 
They, unlinked with earthly trouble, Sin and want we come confessing ; 
We, still hoping for its end. Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 
4, How such holy memories cluster, 2. Though destruction walk around us, 
Like the stars when storms are past ; Though the arrows past us fly, 
Pointing up to that far heaven Angel-guards from Thee surround us— 
We may hope to gain at last. We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 
3. Though the night be dark and dreary, 
1337. 8s. & 7s, Darkness can not hide from Thee: — 
r ith 0 yi Thou art He who, never weary, 
1. me eg Ae AS Aig Watcheth where Thy people be. 
Seal thé dhaton at orenite waist: 4, Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And the night is drawing nigh. And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 
2. Many friends were gathered round me ' Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 
In the bright days of the past; EDMESTON. 
But the grave has closed above them, 
And I linger here at last. ; 1539, 88, & 7s, 
3. Deeper, deepor grow the shadows; 1. ON the dewy breath of even 
Paler now the glowing West; Thousand oders mingling rise, 
Swift the night of death advances; Borne like incense up to heavyen— 
Shall it be the night of rest? Nature’s evening sacrifice. 
: “ee ; 2. Thou, whose favors without number 
4, Feces renee fainting, dying, __ All our days with gladness bless, 
OT, CS er ee cd Let Thine eye, that knows no slumber, 
_Tarry with me through the darkness! Guard our hours of’ helplessness, 
While I sleep, still watch by me. iar 
8. Then, though conscious we are sleeping 
5. Tarry with me, O my Saviour! In the outer courts of death, 


Lay my head upon Thy breast 
Till the morning; then awake me— 
Morning of eternal rest! 


’ 


Safe beneath a Father's keeping, | 
Calm we rest in perfect faith. 
MARTINEAU’S COLL, 
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1540. 7s, 


2. Tis an ever varied flood, 


Always rolling to its sea, 
Slow, or quick, or mild, or rude, 
Tending to Eternity. 


3. Mortal, what has life for thee, 


Like the visions faith can see? 
Is thy path of fading flowers, 
Half so bright, so sweet as ours? 


Doth a skillful, healing Friend 

On thy daily path attend, 

And, where thorns and stings abound, 
Shed a balm on every wound? 


°5. When the tempest rolls on high, 


Hast thou still a refuge nigh? 
Can, O can thy dying breath 
Summon oné more strong than death? 


6. Canst thou, in that awful day, 


Fearless tread the gloomy way, 
Plead a glorious.ransom given, 
Burst from earth, and soar to heaven? 


1341, 7s, 


1. StowLy, by God’s hand unfurled, 


Down around the weary world 
Falls the darkness; O, how still 
Is the working of His will! 


. Mighty Spirit, ever nigh! 


Work in me as silently ; 
Vail the day’s distracting sights, 
Show me heayen’s eternal lights. 


. Living stars to view be brought 


In the boundless realms of thought; 
High and infinite desires, 
Flaming like those upper fires! 


i 


Let them break upon my sight! 
Let them shine serene and still, 
And with light my being fill. 
FURNESS, 


1342, 7s, 


. Tuovu that dost my life prolong, 


Kindly aid my morning song ; 
Thankful from my couch I rise, 
To the God that rules the skies. 


. Gently, with the dawning ray, 


On my soul Thy beams display ; 
Sweeter than the smiling morn, 
Let Thy cheering light return. 

4 EDYFIELD. 


1343, 7s. 


. Iy a land of strange delight 


My transported spirit strayed :-— 
I awake—where all is night, 
Silence, solitude, and shade. 


Ts the dream of nature flown? 
Is the universe destroyed ?— 
Man extinct, and I alone 
Breathing through the formless void? 


. No; my soul, in God rejoice; 


Through the gloom His light I see, 
In the silence hear His voice, 
And His hand is over me. 


. When IT slumber in the tomb, 


He will guard my resting-place ; 
Fearless, in the day of doom, 
May I see Him face to face. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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1344, HM. 


1. How pleasing is Thy voice, 
O Lord, our heavenly King! 
That bids the frosts retire, 
And wakes the lovely spring! 
The rains return, the ice distills, 
And plains and hills forget to mourn. 


2. The morn with glory crowned, 
Thy hand arrays in smiles; 
Thou bid’st the eve decline, 
Rejoicing o’ér the hills. 
Soft suns ascend; the mild wind blows; 
And beauty glows to earth’s far end. 


3. Thy showers make soft the fields; 
On every side behold 


The ripening harvests wave 
Their loads of richest gold! 
- The laborers sing with cheerful voice, 
And, blest, rejoice in God, their King. 


. The thunder is His voice ; 
His arrows blazing fires; 
He glows in yonder sun, 
And smiles in starry choirs. ’ 
The balmy breeze His breath perfumes ; 
His beauty blooms in flowers and trees. 


5. With life He clothes the spring; 
The earth with summer warms; 
He spreads the autumnal feast, 
And rides in wintry storms. 
His gifts divine through all appear, 
And round the year His bigs: sine 


433 


LUCAS. 5, 6s'& lls, 


is ae 
ase Free | ws oe. ENGTe~ SiS Mme Sell 
PSerare Ppele geleele pacar per iceeriary 

clint a peer eer gr se PoE 


1345, 1. os ome, iS us a-new Our journey pur- sea ie a year, »And never stand still, till the 
p NNN ae: \h 
Sater ies Ses : re -Fg BEE: oe 
=< 'd 0-9-|-8—6-9-|-— ne o—9 

° of } eas a Ps 


Vad 
1346, Come, let us ascend, My companion and friend, To a taste of the ay above, To a.taste ofthe 


\ lee 
2 Tey aera phe rr iced Cs se 
GH" ge aot = 
+ x / =o i 
aoe Oo Oe Piet.t ees) ao 
Mas- ter ap-pear ; His ha -a - ble will tt us a Ae, “he our peg ‘oe By the 
= lh use 


WEBB AL od 


ban -quet a-bove ; If thy heart be as mine, if for Je-sus it pine, riii up in-to the cha-riot of 


Bere roe srreeere aera 
re Sa c == ads. a Aten rad 
wPpvy YY SA Y Fee yct rere 


pa-tience of hope, and the la - bor of a e, By Ke datiaked f hope, ae Five la- Nor if lovel 


ree Ck] PPA 
ee eee 
SSeS = Sea erle Pie +2 elk 


love, Come up in-to the chariot of love. * Mor ot end here, and use the small notes. 


1345. 4s, 6s & Ils, 


If thy heart be as mine, if for Jesus it pine, 


2. Our life is a dream; our time, as a stream, Come up into the chariot of love. 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay;} 2. We in Jesus confide, and are bold to out-" 
The arrow is flown; the moment is gone; ride 
The millennial year The storms of affliction beneath; 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity ’s near. With the prophet we soar to the heavenly 
A | shore 
3. O, that each, in the day of His coming, And outfly all the arrows of death. 
may say, _ 
“T have fought my way through ; ‘ 
T have finished the work Thou didst give se ck epee near DerBADee 
me to do;” By h th ove: 
O, that each from his Lord may receive the By y hope wo # pega sae Chen on 
2 glad word, the skies, 
Well and faithfully done ; Forthe heaven of heavens is love. 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
” x 
Sapa: ) WESLEY. 4, What a rapturous song, when the glorified 
throng 
In the spirit of harmony join!— 
1346, Ils & 9s. Join all the glad choirs, hearts, voices, 
and lyres, 
1 Copy: wt ascend, my companion and And tho banded is—Mercy divine! 
i 
To a taste of the banquet above : ) Ou WEGLEY. 
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1347, 7s & Gs, 


1. Go, when the morning shineth, 

Go, when the noon is bright, 

Go, when the eve declineth, 
Go, in the hush of night; 

Go, with pure mind and feeling, 
Put earthly thoughts away, 

And, in God’s presence kneeling, 
Do thou in secret pray. 


2. Remember all who love thee, 
All who are loved by thee; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, 
If any such there be; 
Then for thyself, in meckness, 
A blessing humbly claim ; 
And blend with each petition 
Thy great Redeemer’s name. 


8. Or, if ’tis e’er denied theo 
In solitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o’er thee, 
When friends are round thy way, 


v 


E’en then, the silent breathing 
Thy spirit lifts above, 

Will reach His throne of glory, 
Where dwells eternal love. 


1348, 7s & 6s, 


1, THE mellow eve is gliding 
Serenely down the west; 
So, every care subsiding, 
My soul would sink to rest. 


2. The woodland hum is ringing 
The daylight’s gentle close ; 
May angels round me, singing, 
Thus hymn my last repose. 


3. The evening star has lighted 

Her crystal lamp on high; 

So, when in death benighted, 
May hope illume the sky. 


4, In golden splendor dawning, 
The morrow’s light shall break} 
O, on the last bright morning © 
May I in glory wake! 
SACRED sors. 
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1349, 14s, 1350. Ish. | 
1. WuHeEn spring unlocks the flowers to paint the . Tue leaves, around me falling, , 
laughing soil, Are preaching of decay; 
When summer’s balmy showers . refresh the The hollow winds are calling, 
mower’s toil ; “Come, pilgrim, come away !” 
When winter binds in frosty chains the fallow The day, in night declining, 
and the flood, | Says [ must, too, decline ; 
In God the earth rejoiceth still, and owns his The year, its hfe resigning,— 
Maker good. Its lot foreshadows mine, 
2. The birds that wake the morning, and those that 2. The light my path surrounding, 
_love the shade ; . The loves, to which I cling, 
The winds that sweep the mountain, or lull the The hopes within me bounding, 
drowsy glade ; The joys that round me wing,— 
The sun that from his amber bower rejoiceth on All melt, like stars of even, 
his way, Before the morning’s ray,— 
The moon and stars their Maker’s name in silent Pass upward into heaven, 
pomp display. And chide at my delay. 
3, Shall ee the lord of nature, expectant of the 3. The friends, gone there be before me, 
Shall man, alone unthankful, his little praise and Soroie cagels cleric, 
‘ . i th 
No, let the year forsake his course, the seasons « Why wait}? the pherste : ae wither 
cease to be, *Mid scenes of death and sin? 
Thee, Father, must we always love,—Creator! O, rise to glory, hither, 
honor Thee. "And find true life begin.” 
° i i he hope of 
4. The te may wither, ¢ 33 4. I hear the invitation, 
The autumn drvop in winter, the birds forsake And fam would rise and come— 
the shade ; A sinner to salvation ; 
The winds be lulled,—the sun and moo. forget An exile to his home : 
their old decree ; ah tes I here puss linger, 
¥ t us, thus let all I see 
oat) e Thee! GY Low, wil ae Point on, with faithful finger, 
HEBER. To heaven, 9 Lord, and Thee. 
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‘ 1351, HM. 1352, HM. 
2. Forth in the flowery spring, 1. Yr boundless realms of joy, 
We see Thy beauty move; Exalt your Maker’s fame; 
The birds on branches sing His praise your song employ 
Thy tenderness and love; Above the starry frame: 
Wide flush the hills; the air is balm ; Your voices raise, ye cherubim 
Devotion’s calm our bosom fills. And seraphim, to sing. His praise. 
3. Then come, in robes of light, ‘ 1 oe 
Tho domniord flaming aay 2. Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 
The sun Thine image bright, Ad ee ne a eee 
Thy imajeatysdis oe mer Yo glittering stars of light, 
A y Yo Cisp"ay’ To Him your homage pay : 
nd oft Thy voice in thunder rolls ; 
f : ie? His praise declare, ye heavens above, 
But still our souls in Thee rejoice. ‘And clouds that move in liquid air. 
4, In autumn, a rich foast 
Thy common bounty gives 3. Let them adore the Lord, 
To man, and bird, and beast, And praise His holy name, 
And every thing that lives, By whose almighty word 
Thy liberal care at morn and noon, They all from nothing came : 
And harvest moon, our lips declare. And all shall Jast, from changes free ; 
His firm decree stands ever fast. 
5. In winter, awful Thou! ; 


With storms around Thee cast! 
The leafless forests bow 
Beneath Thy northern blast. 
While tempests lower, to Thee, dread King, 
We homage bring, and own Thy power. 
FREEMAN, 


» 


4, United zeal be shown, 
His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise : 
Farth’s utmost ends His power obey; 
His glorious sway the sky transcends. 
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1554, 88 & 7s, 
8. Here we meet to part again, 


2. Here we meet to part again, : 
But there we shall with Jesus reign, oe whan eee ce peareinne izain, 


There “ll be, &e. 
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1. See the shining dewdrops Onthe flowers strewed, Proving as they sparkle Godis ever good. 
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2. See the morning sunbeams Li cat up the too’, ere proclaiming God is ey- er a 


Benne ea aes 


a 
1355, 6s & 08, Merry birds are singing 
3. Hear the mountain streamlet God is ever good. 
Tn the solitude, — 
With its ripple saying 5. Bring, my heart, thy tribute, 
God is ever good. Songs of gratitude, 
4, In the leafy tree tops, While all nature utters 


Where no fears intrude, God is ever good. 
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1. See, the light is fading From the eaten sky ; Day, thou art ition 1s drawing nigh. 
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1356. 6s & 5s, 


2. Evening winds are breathing 3. See the stars appearing 
Through the forest green, All around so bright, 
Crimson clouds are wreathing Emblems ever cheering 
In the sky serene. Of eternal light. 
SUMMER MORNING. 7s, 63 & 8. L. Mason. 
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1. How beau-ti - ful the morning, When summer days are long ; Oo ss will rise be- 
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bird will cease to sing ; She'll seek the seal and fag an Kna sit with folded ee 


She ’ll seek the cool and silent shade, 
1357. 7s, 68 & 8s, And sit with folded wing. 


2. Up in the morning early— 
‘Tis Nature’s gayest hour! 


1. How beautiful the morning, While pearls of dew adorn the grass, 
When summer days are long; And fragrance fills the flowers— 
O we will rise betimes, and hear Up in the morning early, 
The wild-bird’s happy song— And we will bound abroad, 
For when the sun pours down his ray, And fill our hearts with melody, 


The bird will cease to sing; And raise our songs to God. 
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YOUTH, 7s, Hymn ace J. Zonver. 
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ROSE. 8s & 1s. Hymn 1359, 
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| 1. O how pure - ly, O how Bune - ly, Live the in - no- cent in heart ; 
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By - er lightly, By - er brightly, Ey -ery hour d 
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2, Angels standing, where we’re wandering, Hyelids closing, safe reposing, 
Watch our walk and guard our way ; Rest we till the morning light. 
Like the showers on the flowers, ; 
So fall blessings all the day. 4, Father! holy, pure and lowly, 
May Thy children ever be; 
3. Day ’s declining, stars are shining, Anthems swelling, with Thee icc 


Gleaming through the tranquil night ; Here and in eternity. 
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1360. 88 & 7s, 


2. All this day Thy hand has led us, 
And we thank Thee for Thy care; 
Thou hast clothed us, warmed us, fod us, 
Listen to our evening prayer |! 


3. May our sins be all forgiven ; 
’ Bless the friends we love so well; 
Take us, when we die, to heaven, 
Happy there with Thee to dwell. 
MARY LUNDIE DUNCAN. 


1361, 83 & 7s. 


Cradle Hymn. 


1. Husu, my dear, lie still and slumber, 
Holy angels guard thy bed, 
Heavenly blessings without number 
Gently falling on thy head. 


2. Sleep, my babe, thy food and raiment, 
House and home thy-friends provide; 
All, without thy careor payment, 
All thy wants are well supplied. 


3. How much better thou’rt attended 
Than the Son of God could be, 

When from heaven He descended, 
And became a child like thee, 


4. Soft and easy is thy cradle— 
Coarse and hard the Saviour lay, 

_ When His birth-place was a stable, 
And His softest bed was hay. 


5. Blessed Babe, what glorious features, 
Spotless, fair, divinely bright! 
Must He dwell with brutal creatures !— 
How could angels bear the sight! 


6. Was there nothing but a manger 
Cursed sinners could afford 


To receive the heavenly Stranger? 
Did they thus affront the*y Lord ? 


7. Soft, my child—I did not hide thee, 
Tho’ my song might sound too hard; 
Tis thy mother sits beside thee, 
And her arm shall be thy guard. 


8, Yet, to read the shameful story 
How the Jews abused their King; 
How they served the Lord of glory, 
Makes me angry while I sing. 


9. See the kinder shepherds round Him, 
Telling wonders from the sky ; 
There they sought Him, there they found Him, 
With his virgin mother by. 


10: See the lovely Babe a-dressing, 
Lovely Infant, how He smiled! 
When He wept, the mother’s blessing 
Soothed and hushed the holy Child, 


11. Lo, He slumbers in His manger, 
Where the horned oxen feed— 
Peace, my darling, here’s no danger, 
Here’s no ox a-near thy bed. 


12. Twas to save thee, child, from dying, 
Save my dear from burning flame, 
Bitter groans, and endless crying, 
That thy blest Redeemer came. 


13, Mayst thon live to know and fear Him, 
Trust and love Him all Thy days! 
Then go dwell for ever near Him, 
See His face, and sing His praise. 


14. I could give thee thousand kisses, 
Hoping what I most desire ; 
Not a mother’s fondest wishes 


Can to greater joys aspire. WATTS. 
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called little children as lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them then. 
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1362. P.M. 3. Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may 
si And ask fi 1 His | 
2. I wish thah);His hands had been placed on Andi Tae ate pete Him ua 
my head, I shall see Him and hear Him aboye; 


Bae) etinanes hag bean sev pes 4, In that beautiful place he is gone to prepare 


For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children are gathering 
there, 
“For of such is the kingdom of heaven.” 


me, 
_And that I might have seen His kind look 
when He said, 
“ Let the little ones come unto me.” 


CHILD'S PRAYER. 6s & 5s, _ _L. Mason. 
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1, Our Father in ay en, We hallow id name! May Thy ma holy On earth be the same ! 
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1363, 6s & os, Keep us from temptation, 
2. Forgive our transgressions, From weakness and sin, 
And teach us to know And Thine be the glory 
That humble compassion For ever—Amen! 


That pardons each foe; : 
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1364. 8 & 7s, 


1. Jesus Christ, my Lord and Saviour, 
Once became a child like me; 
O that in my whole behavior 
He my pattern still might be. 


2. All my nature is unholy, 
Pride and passion dwell within; 
But the Lord was meek and lowly, 
And was never known to sin. 


3. While I ’m often vainly trying 
Some new pleasure to possess, 
He was always self-denying, 
Patient in His worst distress. 


4, Let me never be forgetful 
Of His precepts any more: 
Idle, passionate, and fretful, 
As I’ve often been before. 


5. Help me, by Thy word to measure 
Every deed and every thought, 
Thinking it my greatest pleasure 


There to learn what Thou hast taught. 


1365, 8s & 7s, 


1. Lorp, a little band, and lowly, 
We are come to sing to Thee; 
Thou art great, and high, and holy— 
O how solemn should we be! 


2. Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus, 
And of heaven, where He is gone; 


gybg ean 


And let nothing ever please us 


He would grieve to look upon. 


. For we know the Lord of glory 


Always sees what children do, 
And is writing now the story 
Of our thoughts and actions, too. 


. Let our sins be all forgiven ; 


Make us fear whate’er is wrong; 
Lead us on our way to heaven, 
There to sing a nobler song. 


1366, & & 7s. 


. WHAT a strange and wondrous story, 


From the Book of God is read— 
How the Lord of life and glory 
Had not where to lay His head. 


. How He left His throne in heaven, 


Here to suffer, bleed, and die, 
That my soul might be forgiven, 
And ascend to God on high, 


. Father! let Thy Holy Spirit 


Still reveal a Saviour’s love, 
And prepare me to inherit 
Glory where He reigns above ; 


There, with saints and angels dwelling, 
May I that great love proclaim, 

And with them be ever telling, 
All the wonders of His name. 
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1367, (.M. 


. I THANK the goodness and the grace 
That on my birth have smiled, 

And made me, in these latter days, 
A happy, Christian child. 


. I was not born as thousands are, 
Where God is never known, 

And taught to say a useless prayer 
To gods of wood and stone. 


3. I was not born without a home, 


In some poor broken shed, 
A gipsy baby, taught to roam, 
And steal my daily bread. 


. I was not born a little slave, 
To labor in the sun, 

And wish I were but in my grave, 
And all my labor done. 


. My God, I thank Thee, who hast planned 
A better lot for me, 

And placed me in this favored land, 
Where I may hear of Thee. 


1368, C. ML. 


. Atmiguty God! Thy piercing eye 
Strikes thro’ the shades of night, 

And our most secret actions lie 
All open to Thy sight. 


. There’s not a sin that we commit, 
Nor wicked word we say, 

But in Thy dreadful book’tis writ 
Against the judgment-day. 


Lert ‘at Thy foot ashamed I lie; 
Upwards I dare not look; — 
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Pardon my sins before I die, 


And blot them from Thy book. 


. Remember all the dying pains, 


Thou, my Redeemer felt, 
And let Thy blood wash out my stains, 
And answer for my guilt. 


. O may I now for ever fear .« 


To indulge a sinful thought, 
Since the great God can see and hear, 
And writes down every fault. 
WATTS. 


1369, CM. 


. Way should I join with those in play, 


In whom I’ve no delight, 
Who curse and swear, but never pray, 
Who call ill names and fight. 


. [hate to hear a wanton song, 


Their words offend my ears; 


' I should not dare defile my tongue 


With language such as theirs. 


. Away from fools I'll turn my eyes, 


Nor with the scoffers go; 
I would be walking with the wise, 
That wiser I may grow. 


. From one rude boy that’s used to mock, 


They learn the wicked jest, 
One sickly sheep infects the flock, 
And poisons all the rest. 


. My God, I hate to walk ordwell —— 


With sinful children here, 
Then let me not be sent to hell, 
Where uone but sinners are, 
WATTS. 
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1576. 0. M. 


1. How doth the little busy bee 
Improve each shining hour, 
And gather honey all the day 
From every opening flower! 


. How skillfully she builds her cell! 

How neat she spreads her wax ! 
And labors hard to store it well, 

With the sweet food she makes. 


w 


# 


In works of labor or of skill, 
I would be busy, too, 

For Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do. 


4. In books, or work, or healthful play, 
Let my first years be past, 
That I may give for every day 
Some good account at last. 


1371. OM. 


\. WHATEVER brawls disturb the street, 
There should be peace at home, 
Where sisters dwell, and brothers meet, 
Quarrels should never come. 


WATTS. 


2. Birds in their little nests agree, 
And ’tis a shameful sight 
When children of one family 
Fall out, and chide, and fight. 


3. Hard names at first, and threatening words, 
That are but noisy breath, 
May grow to clubs and naked swords, 
To murder and to death. 


4. The wise will make their anger cool, 
At least before ’t is night; 
But in the bosom of a fool 
It burns till morning light. 


5, Pardon, O Lord, our childish rage, 
Our little brawls remove, 
That, as we grow to riper age, 
Our hearts may be all love. 
‘ WATTS. 


1372, CM. . 


1, Wuenr’eR I take my walks abroad, 
How many poor I see; 
What shall I render to my God 
For all his gifts to me? 


2. Not more than others I deserve, 
Yet God hath given me more, 
For I have food while others starve, 
Or beg from door to door. 


3. How many children in the street 
Half naked I behold, f 
While I am clothed from head to feet, 
And covered from the cold. 


4, While some poor wretches scarce can tell 
Where they may lay their head, 
T have a home wherein to dwell, 
And rest upon my bed. 


5, While others early learn to swear, 
And curse, and lie, and steal, 
Lord, Iam taught Thy name to fear, 
And do Thy holy will. 


6. Are these Thy favors day by day, 
To me above the rest, 
Then let me love Thee more than they, 
And try to serve Thee best. 


WATTS. 
1373. 0, M. 


1. Wuat blessed examples do I find 
Writ in the word of truth, 
Of children that began to mind 
Religion in their youth. 


2. Jesus who reigns above the sky, 

And keeps the world in awe, 

Once was a child as young as I, 
And kept his Father’s law. 


3. At twelve years old he talked with men— 
The Jews in wonder stand, 
Yet he obeyed his mother then, 
And came.at her command. 


4, Children a sweet hosanna sung, 
And blest their Saviour’s name ; 
They gave him honor with their tongue, 
While scribes and priests blaspheme. 


5. Then why should I so long delay 
What others learn so soon; 
I would not pass another day, 
Without this work begun. 


1374, CM. 


1. WE miss thee in thy place at school, 
And on thy homeward way, 
Where violets by the reedy pool, 

Peep out so shyly gay. 


2. And many a tearful, longing look 
In silence seeks thee yet, 
Where, in its own familiar nook, 
Thy fireside chair is set. 


3. And oft, when little voices dim 
Are feeling for the note 
In chanted prayer, or psalm, or hymn, 
And wav’ring wildly float— 
4, Comes gushing o’er a sudden thought 
Of her who led the strain, 
How oft, such music home she brought, 
But ne’er shall bring again. 


WATTS. 


5. O say not so! the spring-tide air 
Is fraught with whisperings sweet, 
Who knows, but heavenly carols there 
With ours may duly meet? 
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2. Is there no kind, no healing art, And dying hope revives again ; 
To soothe the anguish of the heart? _Hope wipes the tear from sorrow’s eye, 
Divine Redeemer, be Thou nigh: And faith points upward to the sky. 
Thy comforts were not made to die, 
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. dying thief rejoiced to sce Thy flowing wounds supply, 
: mary | beri in his ay Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And there may I, as vile as he, And shall be, till I die. 
Wash oi a papa, 6. Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
3. Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood Pll sing Thy power to save, 
Shall never lose its power When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue, 
: Till all the ransomed church of God Lies silent in the grave. 


ved, to sin no more. 
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ission to use the above favorite tunes was obtained too late for their insertion in the'boay of 
They are here appended, together with the hymns to which they are usually sung. 


HYMNS AND TUNES: 


SUPPLEMENTARY TO THE BAPTIST EDITION OF 


THE PLYMOUTH COLLECTION. 
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1375. LM. With long despair the spirit breaks, 


. Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within Thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave Thy door. 


. God is our sun—He makes our day: 
God is our shield—He guards our way 
From all th’ assaults of hell and sin ; 
From foes without and foes within. 


. All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory, too: 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 


. O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious host of heaven obey, 
And devils at Thy presence flee, 
Blest is the man that trusts in Thee. 


WATTS. 
1376, L. M. 


. Let everlasting glories crown 
Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessings in Thy word. 


. In vain the trembling conscience seeks 
Some solid ground to rest upon; 


. Oh, let a holy flock await . 


. In answer to our fervent cries, 


Till we apply to Christ alone. 


. How well Thy blesséd truths agree! 


How wise and holy Thy commands! 
Thy promises, how firm they be! 
How firm our hope and comfort stands! 


. Should all the forms that men devise 


Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind the gospel to my heart. 
WATTS. 


1377, M. 


. Comm, sacred Spirit, from above, 


And fill the coldest hearts with love: 
Soften to flesh the flinty stone, ~ 
And let Thy god-like power be known, 


<t. 


Numérous around Thy temple-gate! 
Each pressing on with zeal to be 
A living sacrifice to Thee. 


Give us to see Thy church arise! 
Or, if that blessing seem too gre; 
Give us to mourn its low estate. aeat 
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1. Let world-ly men, from shore to shore, Their chos - en good pur -sue; 
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1378. (.M. 5. Great God, Thy sovereign power impart 


To give’Thy word success} 
2, Here mines of knowledge, love and joy, “Write Thy pe Mie in my heart, 
Are opened to our sight; 


And make me learn ‘Thy grace, 
The purest gold without alloy, fo hae rab. ooo 


And gems divinely bright. 6. Show my forgetful feet the way 
f qy 7 < 7 h . 
3. The counsels of redeeming grace That leads to joys’on high 
These sacred leaves unfold; vo First tse er i a decay, 
_And here the Saviour’s lovely face ne Ove See So ATTA, 
Our raptured eyes behold. e ‘eau 
4. Hero light, descending from above, 1380. 6. q. 


Directs our doubtful feet: 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet. 


1. How shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts _ 
5. Our numerous grief’s are here redressed, To keep the conscience clean, 
And all our wants supplied: 
~ Nought we can ask to make us blest 


bo 


. When once it enters to the mind, 


It spreads such light abroad, 
Is in this book deniod. Sate teed The meanest souls instruction find, 
a : And raise their thoughts to God, . 
1379. 0. ML. 


3, ’Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A. lamp to lead our way. 


1. Lone have I sat beneath the sound 
Of Thy salvation, Lord; 
But still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of Thy word! 


: : ad wi 
2. Oft I frequent Thy holy place * aa eprom p with wri 
And hear almost in vain 


How small a portion of Thy grace Grow wet ards ry 
M, mory can retain! 


3. My dear Almighty, and my God! 5. Thy precepts make me truly wise: 
How little att Thou known I hate the sinner’s at oe 
By all the judgments of Thy rod T hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 
And nego Thy throne. But love Thy law, my God. — 
4. How cold and feeble is my love! 6 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
ow negligent my fear! How pure is every page! 


ow my hope of joys above! That holy book shall guide our vast 
w few affections ba And well support ourage, = 
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1381, ¢. M 2. Thy word is like a flaming sword, 
2. Thy word, O Lord, with friendly aid, A wedge that cleaveth stone ; 
Restores our wandering feet, Keen as a fire, so burns Thy word, 
Converts the sorrows of the mind And pierceth flesh and bone. 
To joys divinely sweet. Let it go forth 
3. O, send Thy light and truth abroad O’er all-the earth, 


; , To purify all hearts within 
In all their radiant blaze, ; Rave trae 
And bid th’ admiring world adore And shatter all the might of sin. 
The glories of Thy grace. 
3. Thy word, a wondrous guiding star, 
1382. CM. On pilgrim hearts doth rise, 
Leads to their Lord, who dwells afar, 
And makes the simple wise. ed 
Let not its light 
Her sink in night, 
But still in every spirit shine, 
2. Their joy shall bear their spirits up, That none may miss Thy light divine. 
Through their Redeemer’s name ; LYRA GERMANIOA. 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


3. The Lord, our glory and. defence, ) Doxology. C. M. 
Strength and salvation gives ; 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns, , 
Thy God for ever lives. 


1. Buzst are the souls that hear and know 
The gospel’s joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the paths they go, 
And light their steps surround. 


1. O Senr-existent One in Three, 
Jehovah, God alone, 
In glory wrapt, invisible, 


1383. ¢.M. Peculiar* By: revelation known. 


1. Tay word, O Lord, like gentle dews, 2 
Falls soft on hearts that pine; 
Lord, to thy garden ne’er refuse 
This heavenly balm of Thine. 
Water’d from Thee, | ‘ 
Let every tree 
Bud forth sae videadth at Thy praise, ) 3. Then teach us, Lord, Thy namo of 
And bear much fruit in after days. By revelation known ; 


: Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord, «© 
oe SCHILLER, p. 29, repeating the last line of Jehor a Redinlow 


7 . 


. Incomprehensible Thou art, 
And all research is vain; 
Nor even can the wise in heart 
The mystery explain, 


450 GOD-ADORATION. 
LUTHER. S§. M. ae Hastines. 
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1384, 8.0. We are His works and not our own; 
2. O BLEss the Lord, my soul, He form'd ‘us by Eis word. 


Nor let His mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 


4, To-day, attend His voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come, like the people of His choice, 


3. "Tis He forgives thy sins, And own your gracious God. 
Tis He relieves thy pain, WATTS. 
‘Tis He that heals thy sicknesses, 1386, 8. M. 


And makes thee young again. “ 
1. Far as Thy name is known 
The world declares Thy praise ; 4 
Thy saints, O Lord, before Thy throne, 
Their songs of honor raise. 


4, He crowns thy life with love, ° 
When ransomed from the grave ; 
He that redeem’d my soul from hell, 
Hath sovereign power to save. 
2. With joy Thy people stand 
On Zion’s chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of Thy hand, 
And counsels of Thy will. 


. He fills the poor with good; 
He gives the sufferers rest ; 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And justice for th’ oppressed. ' 
3. Let strangers walk around 


6. His wond’rous works and ways The city where we dwell, 


He made by Moses known; 


But sent the world His truth and grace, On Se ie ae holy Bryan, 
By His beloved Son. ; Bn ae 
WATTS. 4. The order of Thy house, — 
The worship of Thy court, 
1385, 8. M. The cheerful songs, the solemn yows, 
1. Comx, sound: His praise abroad, And make a fair report. 
. And hymns of glory sing ; : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 5. How decent, and how wise! 
The univeriallaa How glorious to behold! 
“ight Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
2. He formed the deeps unknown; And rites adorned with gold. 
He gave t as their bound: Ps 
The watery worlds are all His own, 6. The God we worsiip nom = 


Will guide us till we die— 
Sake eens ane Will be our God, while here below, 

. Come, worship at His throne, And ours ‘above the sky. 

~ Come, bow before the Lord ; _ WATTS, 
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HOWLAND. L. M. 


N.Y. v. Choralist. 
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1387. L. M. 4. While through these dubious paths I stray, 
2, There fix, O Lord, Thy blest abode, Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad, 
And drive Thy foes for ever thence; To fs the dangers of the ee 
There shed a Saviour’s love abroad, nd guide my feeble steps to God. 
And light, and life, and joy, dispense. ; 1390, LM BEDDOME, 
8. My wants supply; my fears suppress ; ‘he eatin 
‘ Direct my way, and hold me up: 1. Comz, Thou celestial Spirit, come, 
Teach me, in times of deep distress, And ¢ call my roving passions home; 
To pray in faith, and wait in hope. To mine enlightened eyes display 
BEDDOME. The heritage of heavenly day. 
1388, 1, M. 2. My God, that heritage is Thine: 
1. Sprrit of mercy, truth, and love, How rich, how glorious, how divine! 
O shed Thine influence from above: How far above all mortal things, 
And still from age to age convey The little pride of courts and kings. 
The blessings of this sacred day. 3. Of endless joy th’ unbounded store; 
2. In every clime, by every tongue, Why is its lustre known no more? 
Be God’s redeeming mercy sung; Away, ye mists of envious night, 
Let all the listening earth be taught That veil salvation from my sight! 
The wonders by the Saviour wrought. 4, Shine forth, Almighty Saviour shine; 
3. Unfailing Comfort! heavenly Guide | Show the bright world, and show it mine: 
Still o’er Thy ransomed church preside! Then paradise on earth shall spring, 
Let every heart Thy blessing prove, And mortal worms like angels sing. 
Spirit of mercy, truth, aud love. : DODDRIDGE, 
. HALL’S COL. 1391, LM. 
1389. L. M. 1. Coms, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 
1. Come, blesséd Spirit, Source of light, By faith and love in every breast; 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, Then shall we know, and taste, and feel | 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, The joys that can not be expressed. 
The thicker darkness of the mind. 2. Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 


2. To mine illumined eyes display 
The glorious truth thy words reveal; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way; 
The work unfold, unloose the seals. 


3. Thine mward teachings make me know ~ 
The mysteries of redeeming love, 
The emptiness of things below, 
And excellence of things above. ~ 


} 


7 


Make our enlargéd souls possess, 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. 


. Now to the God, whose Ol ad 


More than our thoughts or wishes ow, 
Be everlasting honors done 
By all the church, through Christ his Son. 


WATTS, 


. 
s 


Me 


452 HOLY SPIRIT. 

MT. HOREB, C, M, = Paglia. 
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on C. MM. 2. He forms the carnal mind afresh, 


Subdues the power of sin, 
Transforms the heart of stone to flesh, 
And plants His grace within. 


2. The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, 
New life creates within; 
He quickens sinners from the death 


CE PERSP eo Sin, 3. He sheds abroad the Father's love, 


3. The things of Christ the Spirit takes, Applies redeeming blood, 
And to our hearts reveals ; Bids both our guilt and grief remove, 
Our bodies He His temple makes, And brings us home to God. 
And our redemption seals. 
BICKERSTETH’S COLL. 4. Lord, fill each dead, benighted soul 
With light, and life, and joy; 
1393. 0. ML. None can Thy mighty power control, 
1. Wuy should the children of a King Thy glorious work destroy. 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
* “Some tokens of Thy grace. 4 1395. 0. M. 
2. Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints 1, Nor all the outward forms on earth, 
And seal the heirs of heaven? Nor rites that God has given, 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints, * Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
And show my sins forgiven ? Can raise a soul to heayen. 
3. Assure my conscience of her part ; ; 
1 the Redesiner’s blood ; i 2, The sovereign will of God alone 
And bear Thy witness with my heart, Creates us heirs of grace ; 
That I am born to God. Born in the image of His Son, © 


A new, peculiar race, 
4. Thou art the earnest of His love, 


The pledge of joys to come ; 3 
And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 


. The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 
Blows on the sons of flesh, 
New-models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afresh, 


- 1394. C. M. 7” 
1, THE blesséd Spirit, like the wind, 4, Our quickened souls awake, and rise 
Blows when and where He please: From the long sleep of death; 
How happy are the men who feel On heavenly things we fix our 
The soul-enlivening breeze ! And praise employs our, 4 
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1396. 8. HM. 2. Assisted by His grace, 


We still pursue our way, 
And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 


1, Biest Comforter divine, 
Let rays of heavenly love 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine, 


And guide our souls above. 3. "Tis He that works to will; 


2. Turn us, with gentle voice, Tis He that works to do; 
From every sinful way, His is the power by which we act, 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice, And His the glory, too. 
Though earthly joys decay. MONTGOMERY. 
3. By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care, 1399. 6. 
And e’en the gloomy vale of deat F 
rigs enc gre telah M 1. O Hoty Ghost, the Comforter, 
' How is Thy love despised, 
4, O, fill Thou every heart While the heart longs for sympathy, 
With love to all our race; And friends are idolized. 


Great Comforter, to us impart 
These blessings of Thy grace. 2. O Spirit of the living God, 


, 
: sig BRM Brooding with doye-like wings 
; Over the helpless and the weak 
139%. 8 Among created things. 

1. Tuov, holy Spirit, art 

Of truth the promised seal ; 
Convincing power Thou dost impart, 

And Jesus’ grace reveal. 


3. Where should our feebleness find strength, 
Our helplessness a stay, 
Didst Thou not bring us strength, and help, 


2. O, breathe Thy quickening breath, And comfort, day by day? 
And light and life afford; 
Tagteact sa heer i ive 3 faith, 4, Great are Thy consolations, Lord, 
And glorify the Lord. ANON. And mighty 1s Thy power, 
Tn sickness and in solitude, 
: In sorrow’s darkest hour. 
1398. 8. M 
1, "Tis God the Spirit leads : 5. Oh, if the souls that now despise 
In paths before unknown: And grieve Thee, heavenly Dove, 
The work to be performed is ours; Would seek Thee, and would welcome Thee, 
The strength is all His own. How would they prize Thy love! 
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? . ‘MELROSE, 85 & i Hymn 1400, 
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1. Holy seas of con- rhe Lipht a life Thy grace imparts ; Visit us in Thy ‘com- 


2. Dwell within us, blesséd Spirit ; Wher e Thou art no ill can come; Bless us now, thro’ Jesus’ 
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1 Come, thou soul - trans- Sonus -ing Spi - rit, Blessthe sow-er and the ,. seed; 
Let each heart Thy grace in- her - it; Raise the weak, the hun - gry feed; 


2 O, may all en - joy the bless -ing Which Thy word ’s designed to give: 
. Let us all, Thy love pos-sess-ing, Joy -ful-ly the truth re - ceive, 
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From the gos - pel, From the gos - pel Now sup-ply Thy peo - ple’s need. 
And for ey - er, And for ev - er To Thy praise and glo - ry live. 


Pe ee eee 


TRINITY. , 455 
CULLODEN. H. M. : | English Melody. 
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1402, I. M. 8. Let every saint above, 
2. The Father’s love shall run And angel round the throne, 
Through our immortal songs; For ever bless and love 
We bring to God the Son The sacred Three in One. 
Hosannas on our tongues: Thus heayen shall raise his honors high, 
Our lips address the Spirit’s name, When earth and time grow old and die. 
With equal praise, and zeal the same. WATTS. 
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Who sinners to Je-sus can bring, Andmake them in Him to a- bide. 


1403, Abandons His temple to none, 
2. He opens the eyes of the blind, Nor e’er of His calling repents. 
The beauty of Jesus to view; ce eee 
Hie changes the Hone of the mind, | Impress wth the image divine, 
neglemyeel, God to pursue. : And each with the Saviour shall shine, 
8. His bless’d renovation begun, When glory complete He reveals. 
He dwells in the hearts of His saints; SCOTCH COL. 
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1404. HM. 2. God with us! Amazing love 
1, From Thy dear, piercé ‘d side, Brought him from His courts above; 
: nspotted Leestlar God, Now, ye saints, His grace admire, 
° aes a mingled stream Swell the song with holy fire. 
Of water and of blood: 
My sinful soul there I would lay, 3. God with us! but tainted not 
Till every stain is washed away. With the first transgressor’s blot; 
, : Yet did He our sins sustain, 
2. 'Tis from this sacred spring Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain. 
A sovereign virtue flows, 
To heal my painful wounds, ; , ; 
And are oy deadly woes: 4. God with us! Oh, wondrous grace! 
Here, then, I'll bathe, and bathe again, Let us see Him face to face, 
Till not a wound or woe remain. That we may Immanuel s 


As we ought, our God and King. 
3. A fountain ’tis, unsealed, 
Divinely rich and free, 
Open for al who come, Doxology. 7s.* 
» And open, too, for me: 
To this pure fount will I repair; 
Come, sinners, come; there’s mercy there. 


1. Endless praises to our Lord, 
Ever be His name adored ; 
Angels crown Him, crown the Lamb, 


OME. He is worthy, praise His name. 
1405. 73." 1" 
1. GOD with us! O glorious name! 2. Now adore Him, for His grace’ 
Let it shine in endless fame : To our guilty, fallen race; 
God and man in Christ unite:— Come then, Christians, j join to sing, 
Oh, mysterious depth and height! Glory to gur God and King, 


*Sing to SovEREIGN GRACE, p, 457. 
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1406. CO: M. For man, O miracle of grace! 
2. Yes, the Redeemer left His throne, For man the Saviour bled! 


His radiant throne on high, 4, Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 
Surprising mercy! love unknown! In Thy atoning blood! 
f g ! 


RO Bates Dice SOK Cp. By this are sinners snatch’d from hell, 
3. He took the dying traitor’s place, And rebels brought to God. 
_ And suffer’d in his stead; ; STEELE. 
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Sun. of Righteous -ness, a - rise! Warm our hearts,and charm our eyes. 


vi M07, C6. M. Make us feel Thy grace within; 
2. Distant from Thy blest abode, Thou canst break the power of sin. 


Far from glory, far from God, 
Now and then we breathe a ‘sigh “ SE 9 na aa evel i. 
Upward to our native sky. , Liberty and joy divine, 
3. Melt our chains with heavenly fire; Sun of Righteousness, are Thine. 
Love, and joy, and peace inspire! TOPLADY. 
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1408, LL.M. 1410. LM. 
2. With joy the Father does approve 1. My dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
The fruit of His eternal love ; Tread my duty in Thy word; 
The Son with joy looks down, and sees But in Thy life the law appears 
The purchase of His agonies. Drawn out in living characters. 
3. ‘The Spirit takes delight to-view 2. Such was Thy trutl d such Thy 
The holy soul He formed anew; , Bach pi ac mi Thy Father's a 
And saints and angels join to sing Such love and meekness so divine. 
The growing empire of their King. : 


I would transcribe, and make them mine. 


‘WATTS. 
8. Cold mountains and the midnight air 
r¥ i » 1409, 1. Mh, Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer ; 
le Fonciveness! tis a joyful sound ' The desert Thy temptations knew, 
To malefactors doomed to die; Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 
Publish the bliss the world around; i 
Ye seraphs shout it from the sky ! 4. Be Thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of ‘Thy gracious image here; 
2. ’Tis the rich gift of love divine; Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
"Tis full, out-measuring every crime; . Among the followers of the Lamb. 
Unclouded shall its glories shine, WATTS. 
And feel no change by changing time, 
1411. 1, Me 
3. O’er sins unnumbered as the sand, ‘se 
And like the mountains for their size, 1. OvR spirits join t’ adore the ib; 
The seas of sovereign grace expand,— O that our feeble lips could move 
The seas of sovereign grace arise. In strains immortal as His name, 


And melting as His dying love. 
4, For this stupendous love of heaven ; 
What grateful honors shall we show? 2. Was ever equal pity found? 
Where much transgression is forgiven, The Prince of heaven resigns His breath, 
Let love in equal ardors glow: And pours His life out on the ground 
To ransom guilty worms from death. 
5. By this inspired, let all our days : ae 


With various holiness be crowned ; 3. In vain our mortal voices strive 
Let truth and goodness, prayer and praise To speak compassion so divine ; 
In all abide, in all abound. Had we a thousand lives to 


DR. GIBBONS. A thousand lives should all be Thine. 
4 * 
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WELTON. L. M. : page Ny Manan. 
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1412, LL.M. Madly attempt th’ infernal gate, 


And force thy passage to the flames? 


bo 


. How else His presence wilt thou bear, 
When He in judgment shall appear? 
When slighted love to wrath shall turn, . Stay, simmer! on the Gospel plains, 
And all the earth like Sinai burn? - ° Behold the God of love unfold 

The glories of His dying pains, 
For ever telling, yet untold. 


oo 


3. Now from the cross a voice of peace 
Bids Sinai’s awful thunder cease! 
O sinner, while ’tis called to-day, 


That voice of saving love obey. 1415. LM. 4 
PRATT’S COL, : 
1. Wuay will ye lavish out your years 
; M13, LM. Amidst a thousand trifiing cares, 
1. Nor to condemn the sons of men, While in the various range of thought 
Did Christ the Son of God, appear: The one thing needful is forgot? 


No weapons in-His hands are seen, 
No flaming sword nor thunder there. 


bo 


. Why will ye chase the fleeting wind, 
’ And famish an immortal mind ? 
2. Such was the pity of our God, While angels with regret look down, 
He loved the race of man so well, To see you spurn a heayenly crown? 
He sent His Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell, 


Sd 


Th’ eternal God calls from above, 
: . ee, ; And Jesus pleads His bleeding love: 
si ars acpi ra Me mee ai od Awakened conscience gives you pain; 
‘A thousand joys His lips affor d, ? And shall they join their pleas in vain? 
His hands a thousand blessings give. preg . 
warts, | 4. Not so your dying eyes shall view 

F ; Those-objects which ye now pursue; 

' 1414, 6. M. Not so shall heaven and hell appear, 


i. SINNER, O why so thoughtless grown! When the decisive hour is near. 
Why in such dreadful haste to die! 


Daring to leap tg worlds unknown, 5. Almighty God, Thy power impart 
Heedless against thy God to fly? To fix convictions on the heart: 
Thy power unyeils the blindest eyes, 
2. Wilt thou despise eternal fate, And makes the haughtiest scorner wise. 


Urged on by sin’s fantastic dreams? DODDRIDGE. 
w 
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1416. (¢. M. 4, But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forsook the throne, 
When Christ on the kind errand came, 
And brought salvation down. 


1. Curist and His cross are all our theme, 
The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jews’ esteem, 
And folly to the Greek, 5. Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Trust in the mighty Saviour’s name, 
And you shall never die, 


2. But souls enlightened from above 
With joy receive the word; 
They see what wisdom, power, and love, 
Shine in their dying Lord. 6. See, dearest Lord, our willing souls 
Accept thine offered grace ; 
We bless the great Redeemer’s love, 
And give the Father praise. 


3. The vital savor of his name 
Restores their fainting breath ; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 


1418. CM. 


. MisTAKEN souls! that dream of heaven, 
And make their empty boast 

. Of inward joys and sins forgiven, 

WATTS. While they are slaves to lust. 


4, Till God diffuse his graces down, 
Like showers of heavenly rain, 1 
In vain Apollos sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in yain. 


1417. 6M. 


1, Come, happy souls, approach your God, 
With new, melodious songs ; 
Come, render to Almighty Grace 
The tribute of your tongues. 


2. Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
Tf faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living power unites 
To Christ, the living Head. 


3. 'Tis faith that purifies the heart, 
Tis faith that works b cae 

That bids all sinful joys depa 
And lifis the thoughts scien 


2. So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pitied dying men, 
The Father sent His equal Son, 
To give them life again. = 
4, 'Tis faith that conquers earth and hell 


3. Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed 
With a revenging rod ; 
No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 


’ 


celestial power; 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 


. WATTS. 


, 


WARNING AND INVITATION. 461 
: at 
SIDMOUTH. 7s. (6 lines.) ds Rev. Dr. Manan. 
ee =f 
— = a— a a y ea -2— 2-9-9 9p 6.1 #5 
‘Sem diy Bo dliptiias 0. id i eet eS ie 
| 1. Wea-ry sin - ner, keep thine eyes On  th’a-ton - ing Sa - cri - fice, 
| | | | | 
me yi te: 
= —_ ~-¢-4—?#—— fe cere ints -] é o-3 == | oe - ae 
DPF —e— f= a a a eT ai 
a Se aes ean ae sitmasie ee ee 


oh Dp SS ae Se 3: Sa . & wore 
ie ee on Sa a. Pour-ing out His life for wi 
i | 5 
6 — as 
2 a ee 
= sp ——> e a a — 3 
[==Bep waa 2225 ee a =F 3s 


oa | 
(ae = GS 


There the dread -ful Gane he 


bore; Weep-ing soul, Ja-ment no more, 


| bene 
ppt ose daar =* + her ae P hale ita Ha ke, oe 
Dip >—— ase Ss aan ee a ies 


1419. 7s, 6 lines, 


1. Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
On th’ atoning Sacrifice ; 
View Him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out His life for thee ; 
There the dreadful curse He bore; 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 


2. Cast thy guilty soul on Him; 
Vind Him mighty to redeem ; 
At His feet thy burden lay ; 
Look thy doubts and care away ; 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead His promise, trust His grace, 


1420. 7s, 


1. -WEEPING sinners, dry your tears , 
a on the throne appears ; 
erey comes with balmy wing, 
Bids you His salvation sing. 


2. Peace He brings you by His death, 
Peace He speaks with every breath; 
Can you slight such heavenly charms? 
Flee, O flee to Jesus’ arms. 


1421.* 7s, 


. Smyver, is thy heart at rest? 


Is thy bosom void of fear? 
Art thou not by grief oppressed ? 
Speaks not conscience in thine ear? 


. Can this world afford thee bliss? 


Can it chase away thy gloom? 
Flattering, false, and vain it is, 
Tremble at the worldling’s doom, 


. Long the’gospel thou hast spurned, 


Long delayed to love thy God, 
Stifled conscience, nor hast turned, 
Wooed though. by a Saviour’s blood. 


. Think, O sinner, on thy end; 


Let the judgment day appear ; 
Thither must thy spirit wend, 
There thy righteous sentence hear, 


. Wrotched, ruined, helpless soul, 


To a Sayiour’s blood apply ; 
He alone can make thee whole, 
Fly to Jesus, sinner, fly ! 


WATERBURY. 


* Sing to Martyn, p. 112. 
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3. 


1422, LM. 


. O Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart, 


And fix my frail, inconstant heart; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be, 
-To dedicate myself to Thee. 


. Whate’er pursuits my time employ, 


One thought shall fill my soul with joy; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on Thee. 


. Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 


hy presence, Lord, fills every place; 
And, wheresoe’er my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee, 


o 
. Renouncing every worldly thing, >, 


And safe beneath Thy spreading wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in Thee. 

J. F, OBERLIN. 


1423. L. Ml. 


Wnewn at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend, 
And plead with Thee for mercy there, 

O think Thou of the sinner’s Friend, 
And for His sake receive my prayer! 


O think not of my shame and guilt, 
My thousand stains of deepest dye; 

Think of the blood which Jesus spilt, 
And let that blood my pardon buy! 


O think upon Thy holy word, 
And every plighted promise there— 


’ 


sare Sie == aigoee os 


How prayer should evermore be heard, 
And how Thy glory is to spare. 


. O think not of my doubts and fears, 


My strivings with Thy grace divine ; 
Think upon Jesus’ woes and tears, 
And let His merits stand for mine | 


. Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull; 


Thine arm can never shortened be; 
Behold me here—my heart is fall— 
Behold, and spare, and succor me. 


. No claim, no merits, Lord, I plead, 


T come, a humbled, helpless slave: 
But, ah! the more my guilty need, 
The more Thy glory, Lord, to save, 


LYTE, 
1424. LM. 


1. No more, my God, I boast no more 


Of all the duties I have done; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of Thy Son. 


. Now, for the love I bear His name, 


What was my gain, I count my loss; 
My former pride, I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to His cross. 


. Yes, and I must and will esteem 


All things but loss, for Jesus’ sale ; 
O, may my soul be found in Him, 
And of His righteousness partake, 


. The best obedience of my hands ~ 


Dares not appear before Thy throne; 

But faith can answer Thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 
WATTS. 
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TABOR. C, M. & Prot Manhattan Coll. 
{ ———— +—f —— —==-——- s+ 
Ge ae = flee : fel a a te elrigat 
1. Ye glittering nye of as s . de! M4 no- “bles oF i aiff i a - % 
reer Saran 
pS See ae eae 
| 4 s - | pa ee, 
02 _ee — — 
ie eters ey ana = = ll 


es « attracts a a A treasure all di-vine, - treasure all di - vine, 


Spee aes et 


1425. (¢.M. T would believe ‘ promise, Lord, 
; O! help my unbelief: 


2. Begone, unworthy of my cares, 


Ye specious baits of sense ;— 4. To the dear fountain of Thy blood, 
Inestimable worth appears, : Incarnate God, I fly ; 
The pearl of price immense! Here let me wash my spotted soul, 
3. Jesus, to multitudes unknown, rom Coes poewont Bye. 
O name divinely sweet ! 5. Stretch out Thine arm, victorious King, 
Jesus, in Thee, in Thee alone, My reigning sins subdue, 
Wealth, honor, pleasure meet. Drive the old dragon from his seat, 
4. Should both the Indies, at my call, With all his hellish crew. 
Their boasted stores resign; ee 2 
* With joy I would renounce them all, 6. Avguily, bias! ane ee cua bh 
For leave to call Thee mine. Qo. Thapar = Jal; 
® i Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 
5. Should earth’s vain treasures all depart, My Jesus, and my All. 
Of this dear gift possessed, 
Td clasp it to my joyful heart, 1427. (C.-M. * € 


Andusciow etur-blost. 1. O Gop of mercy, hear my call ; 


6. Dear Sovereign of my soul’s desires, My load of guilt remove; 
Thy love is bliss divine: Break down this separating wall 
Accept the wish that love inspires, , That bars me from Thy love ; 
And bid me call Thee mine, : ’ 
STEELE. 2. = me the presence of Thy grace ; 
‘ then my rejoicing tongue 
1426. OM. Shall speak aloud Thy righteousness, 
1. How sad our state by nature is! And make Thy praise my song. 


Our sin how deep it stains! 
d Satan binds our captive minds 
‘ast in his slavish chains, 


i) 


. No blood of goats, nor heifer slain, 
For sin could e’er atone; 
The death of Christ shall still remain 
2. pay des fs voice of sovereign grace Sufficient and alone. 
unds from the sacred wor 
“Flo ye dosping mers come, | * A gntoppresed with sin tne 

Aud bap the Low . A broken and a contrite heart 
3. My soul obeys th’ Almighty call, Is our best sacrifice. 

And runs to this relief, [ WATTS. 


os 
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Thy blood, So 


free- ly spilt for me; 


1428, OM. 


2. A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


3. O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within ; 


4, A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine, 


5. Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of love. 


1429, OM. 


1. O For that tenderness of heart, 

Which bows before the Lord; 
Acknowledging how just Thou art, 

And trembling at Thy word! 


2. O for those humble, contrite tears, 
Which from repentance flow ; 
That consciousness of guilt which fears 
The long-suspended blow ! 


wo 


Saviour, to me in pity give 
The sensible distress ; 


’ 


- on 
2 ee ee ae 


The pledge Thou wilt, at last, receive, 
And bid me die in peace: 


. Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 


Before the evil come ; 
My spirit hide with saints above, 
My body in the tomb. 


1430. CM. 


. Aut that I was—my sin and guilt, 


My death, was all my own,— 
All that I am, I owe to Thee, 
My gracious God, alone, 


. The evil of my former state 


Was mine, and only mine; 
The good, in which I now rejoice, 
Is Thine, and only Thine. 


. The darkness of my former state, 


The bondage, all was mine ; 
The light of life, in whieh I walk, 
The liberty, is Thine. 


. Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 


It taught me to believe; 
Then, in believing, peace I found, 
And now I live—I live. 


. All that I am, even here on earth, ~ 


All that I hope to be; 
When Jesus comes, and glory inhes, 
I owe it, Lord, to Thee. 


HORATIUS BONAR. 
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1431, SM, 1433. 1, M.* 
1. Dip Christ o’er sinners weep, 1. WHEN the last agony draws nigh, 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? My spirit sinks with bitter fear: 
Let floods of penitential grief Courage! I conquer though I die, 


For Christ with Death once wrestled here. 
Thy strife, O Christ, with Death’s dark power, 
Upholds me in this fearful hour. 


Burst forth from every eye. 


2. The Son of God in tears 


The wondering angels see; P 
Be thou astonished, O my soul; 2. In faith, I hide myself in Thee, 
He shed those tears for thee. I shall not perish in the strife ; 


I share Thy war, Thy victory, 
And Death is swallowed up in life. 


s aie Fg We i manent Thy strife, O Christ, with Death of yore, 
ee ees Hath conquered, and I fear no more. 
In heaven alone-no sin is found, LYRA GERMANIOA. 
And there’s no weeping there. ; 
BEDDOME. 
1434. L. M+ 
1432.° 8M. 


1. Jesus demands this heart of mine, 
Demands my love, my joy, my care; 

: But oh, how dead to things divine, 

How cold my best, affections are! 


1. Unto Thine altar, Lord, 
A broken heart I bring; 
And wilt Thou graciously accept 


Of such a worthless thing ? ot ; 
2. Tis sin, alas! with dreadful power, 


Divides my Saviour from my sight; 
2. To Christ, the bleeding Lamb, O for one happy, shining hour 


My faith directs its eyes; Of sacred freedom, sweet delight! 
Thou mayst rej ject that worthless thing, 
But not His sacrifice. 3. Come, gracious Lord; thy love can raise ~ 
My captive power ‘from sin and death ; 


5%. When He gave up the ghost, Can fill. my heart and life with praise, 


‘ The law was satisfied ; And tune my lasi, expiring breath. 
’ And now to its most rigorous claims: STEELE. 
I answer, ul ea died.” ; * Sing to Sr, PETERSBURG, p, 242. 


RIPPON’S COLL. | + Sing to Lovvan, p. 462. 
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1435, LM. Make haste, make haste, to my relief; 
O light me on my stranger-way. 


But. ev - er-last-ing is te aN And Je-sus seals it with kid blood. 
| 


1. How oft have sin and Satan strove 
B i Bea ab hy lik: Saeed 4, Jesus, in weakness of this flesh, 
read oa, ih : ee sey ai blood When Satan grasps me for his prey, 
ected ig Wy 50M O give me victory afresh, 


‘ And speed me on my stranger-way. 
2. The oath and promise of the Lord 


Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 5. Jesus, my righteousness and strength, 
Eternal power reforms the word, 


r i an d. 
’ And fills all heayen with endless praise. Aue Tiny ate rail side 
5) 


O come and end my stranger-way. 


3. Amidst temptations, sharp and long, HORATIUS BONAR. 


My soul to this dear refuge flies ; 


Hope is my anchor, firm and stron, re sth 
While tempests blow, and rilicws ase. 1437, LM. 
4 ‘The gospel bears my spirit up: 1, PRAYER is appointed to convey _ 
A faithful and unchanging God The blessings God designs to give ; 
Lays the foundation for my “hope, _ Long as they live should Christians pray, 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. . For only while they pray, they live. 
WATTS. ; p r 
2. The Christian's heart his prayer indites ; 
1436. LM. He speaks as prompted from within ; 
The Spirit his petition writes, 
1. Jesus, while this rough desert-soil And Christ receives, and gives it in. 
I tread, be Thou my guide and stay ; 
Nerve me for conflict and for toil; 3, If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress, 
Uphold me on my stranger-way. If cares distract, or fears dismay, 
If guilt deject, if sin distress, 
% 2. Jesus, in heaviness and fear, The sweetest solace is—to pray. 
’Mid cloud, and shade, and gloom I stray, : 
For earth’s last night is drawing near ; 4, Depend on Christ, you can not fail; ~ - 
O cheer me on my stranger-way. Make all your wants and wishes known; 
Fear not,—His merits must prevail— 
8. Jesus, in solitude and grief Ask what ye will, it shall be done. 


When sun rk stars withhold their ray, _ Harr, 
4 sf : ~ 


@. 
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1438. OC. mM. May the same zeal my soul excite 


2. That will not murmur nor complain Phy, pleceR to-tukill 


Beneath the chastening rod, 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its God;— 


3. Meekness, humility, and love, 
. Through all Thy conduct shine; 
O, may my whole deportment prove 
3. A faith that shines more bright and clear SET eg ED. BEDDOME. 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ;— 1440. OM. 


1, WuEN, O dear Jesus, when shall I 
Behold Thee all serene ; 
Blest in perpetual Sabbath-day, 
Without a veil between ? & 


4. That bears, unmoved, the world’s dread frown, 
Nor heeds its scornful smile : 
That seas of trouble can not drown, 
Nor Satan’s arts beguile ;— 


2. Assist me, while I wander here, 
Amidst a world of cares; 
Incline my heart to pray with love, 
And then accept my prayers. 


. A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last hour is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed. 


ou 


3. Release my soul from every chain, 
No more hell’s captive led ; 
And pardon a repenting child, 
' For whom the Saviour bled. 


6. Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 
We ‘ll taste, e’en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home.. 


BATH COL. ; 
4, Spare me, my God, 0 spare the soul 
\i8 That gives itself to Thee ; 
1439, (. Take all that a below, >? 
1. In duties and in sufferings too, And give Thyself to me. ‘ 
My Lord I fain would trace; 
As thou hast done, so would I do, 5. Thy Spirit, O my Father, give, 
Depending on Thy grace. : To be my Guide and Friend, 
To light my path to ceaseless joys, 
2. Inflamed with zeal, 'twas Thy delight To Sabbaths without end, 
To do Thy Father's will; e CENNICK. 
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468 TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 
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1441, 8s, 7s & 4s,* 2. See how I have gone astray ; 
In this carthly wilderness; 
1. O my soul, what means this sadness ? Come and take me hence away 
Wherefore art thou thus cast down? To Thy flock who dwell in bliss; 
Let thy griefs be turned to gladness ; And: Thy glory, Lord, behold, 
a Bid thy restless fears be gone; Safe within Thy heavenly fold. 
Look to Jesus, ; 
And rejoice in His dear name. 3. For T fain would gaze on Thee, 


With the lambs to whom ’tis given 
That they feed from danger free, 

In the happy fields of heayen: 
Praising Thee, all terrors o'er, 


2. What though Satan’s strong temptations 
Vex and grieve thee day by day, 
And thy sinful inclinations 


Often fill thee with dismay ; Never can they wander more, 
Thou shalt conquer, 3 erat ceereye 
Through the Lamb’s redeeming blood. . nese ape ; 
wAWORTT For my foes around me press, 
in Bis Hem me in with craft and power: 
1442. 7s, 6 lines, Not one moment safe can be, 
fe 1. Loving Shepherd, kind and true, Lord, Thy lamb: away from Thee. 
tr Wilt Thou not in pity come 5. O Lord Jesus, let me not ; 
To Thy lamb, as shepherds do? Mid the ravening wolves oler fa, 
Bear me in Thy bosom home; Help,me asa shepherd ought, + 
Take me hence from earth’s annoy, That I may escape them all; Ny 
To Thy home of endless joy. Bear me homeward in Thy breast, 


alata Bier» hamelial 


* Sing to “Srorntan Hymn," page 279, to which 65". 


a part of the same hymn is already set, _) ANGELUS, . 16 
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TRURO. L. M. ’ . | Dr. Burney. 
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1443. 1. M. 3. "Mid the gloom, the vivid lightnings 
; F With increasing brightness play, 
2. ‘Twas He that cleansed our foulest sins, Mid the thorn-brake, beauteous flow’rets 
And washed us in His richest blood; Look more beautiful and gay : 
‘Tis He that makes us priests and kings, Hallelujah, &e. 


And brings us rebels near to God. 
4. So in darkest dispensations, 
Doth my faithful Lord appear, 
With His richest consolations, 
To re-animate and cheer: 
Sweet affliction, sweet affliction, 
Thus to bring my Saviour near. 


3. To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus, our superior King, 
Be everlasting power confessed, 
And eyery tongue His glory sing. 


4, Behold, on flying clouds He comes; 
And every eye shall see Him move; 


= Z - . { 5. Floods of tribulation heighten, 
Though with our sins we pierced Him once, 


’ Billows still around me roar, 


Now He displays his pardoning love. Those that know not Christ ye frighten, 
ten 4 But my soul defies your power: 
5. The unbelieving world shall wail : F 
While we rejoice to see the day; Hallehyeh oe ® 


Come, Lord; nor let Thy promise fail, 


ee 6. In the sacred page recorded, 
Nor let Thy chariots long delay. Thus the word securely stands ; 


, gushes | “ Fear not, I’m in trouble near thee, 
* “ Nought pluck you from my hands ;” 
L444." 8s, 78 & ds, . Sweet afiliction, sweet affliction, 
1. Iv the floods of tribulation, Every word my love demands. 


While the billows o’er me roll, 


Jesus whispers consolation, 7, All I meet, I find assists me, 


resi P In my path to heavenly joy. 
And snpporta my. fainting spul: Where, though trials now attend me 
Hallelgjab, Hallelujah, Trials never more annoy: 
ge Praise the Lord. Hallelujah, &c. 
, &e. 


* 
2. Thus the lion yields me honey, , 


From the eater food is given, 8, Bless'd there with a weight of glory, 


pee thus, I still press forward, Subsea he 2 forget, 
Servet elidaad bth eh . To my blesséd Saviour's seat— 
And my sins are all for, ten,” Sweet affliction, sweet affliction, 
) Which has brought to Jesus’ feet. 
* Tune—SiciLtan Hymn, p. 468. SAM. PIERCE. 


\" 


_ 


. How ean I die, while Jesus lives, 


. Yot, if I might make some reserve, 


PRAISH, JOY, 
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. Were I in- spired to preach and tell 


te Sod eda 


1445, 0. M. 


. Should T distribute all my store 


To feed the hungry, clothe the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyrs glorious name,— 


. If love to God and love to men 


Be absent, all iny hopes are vain: 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of loye can e’er fulfill. 


WATTS. 
1446. 0. M. 


. Tow ean T sink with such a prop 


As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth’s huge pillars up, 
And spreads the heayens abroad ? 


Who rose and left the dead ? 
Pardon and grace my receives 
From my exalted 4 
. All that Tam, and all T have, 
Shall be for ever Thine ; 


‘Whate’er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands resign. 


And duty did not call, 


I love my God with zeal so great, 
That I should give Him all, 
WATTS. 
1447, 0. 


. Harry the souls to Jesus joined, 


And saved by grace alone : 
Walking in all His ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


Ee ees eee a 


CONPLICT, ETQ, 


ZINCETI. 


fanaa. <3 


1 the tongues of Greeks and Jews, pe no - a 8 eech than an - gels use, 
All 


that is done in heaven and hell,— 
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If love be ab - gh T am found, Like tinkling brass, an emp - ty sound, 
Or sit" | Oy faith the world remove,—Still I am noth-ing with - out love. 


. The church triumphant in Thy love, 


Their mighty joys we know: 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we, in hymns below. 


Thee in Thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before Thy throne ; 

We, in the Kingdom of Thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 


. The Holy to the Toliest leads; 


trom thence our spirits rise; 
And he that in Thy statutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in, the skies. 
0. WESLEY. 


1448, OM, 


. O, sina to Him who loved and bled, 


Ye heaven-born singers, sing ; 
"Twas Jesus suffered in your stead ; 
Own Him your God and King. 


He washed us, in His precious blood, 
Irom every guilty stain; 

Te made us kings and priests: to God, 
And we shall with Him reign. 


. Sing of Tis everlasting love, 


From whence salvation flows; 


Sing to Him here, then sing above, 
Of all that He bestows. 


. To Him that aig us when Seanaes 


When guilty, blind, a: 
To Him that loved, dae 


Be glory ever more, ra he 


PERCY CHAPEL COLL. 
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NORTHFIELD, C. M. Incatus. Arranged. 
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work to do, Nothing aa half thy work to do, 
1449, (.™0. All things are working for my good, 


¢ . And bliss His rod attends. 
2. The little ants, for one poor grain, 


Labor, and tug, and strive ; 3. If He is mine, I need not fear 
¥et we, who have a heaven t’ obtain, The rage of earth and hell; 
How negligent we live! He will support my feeble frame, 


; Their utmost force repel. 
3. We, for whose sake all nature stands, 


And stars their courses move ; 4. If He is mine, let friends forsake,— 
We, for whose guard the angel bands Let wealth and honors flee— 
Come flying from above ;— Sure He, who giveth me Himself, 
Is more than these to me. 4 
4, We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labored for our good, 5. If He is mine, I'll boldly pass 
How careless to secure that crown Through death’s tremendous vale ; 
He purchased with His blood! He is a.solid comfort, when 


All other comforts fail. 
5. Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still, ciel 


~ _ And never act our parts? 6. Oh, tell me, Lord! that Thou art mine; 
Come, holy Dove, from th’ heavenly hill, What {e wish beside ? 
And sit and warm our hearts. . My soul shall at the fountain live, 
ue a When all the streams are dried. 
6, Then shall our active spirits move, BEDDOMR, altered. 
Upward our souls shall rise ; 
With hands of faith and wings of love, cry 1451. CM 
We'll fly and take the prize. x, 
WATTS. 1, To Him who loved the souls ¢ men, 
And washed us in His bloo 
1450. OM To royal i raised our head, 
1, Ir God is mine, then present things, And made us priests to God,— 
And things to come, are mine; 
Yea, Christ, His avord: and Spirit too 2. To Him let every tongue be praise, 
And glory all divine. And every heart be love, 
All grateful honors paid on earth, 
2. If He is mine, then from His love, And nobler songs above. 


He every trouble sends ; SCOTCH COLL, 


472 PRAISE, JOY, CONFLICT, ETC. 
GASTON. C, M. GLASER. 
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* 1452, 6M. Hardly, sure, can they be worse, 
3. Once for His flock the Shepherd died, VE ey a ee 
But now He lives again : 3. When I turn my eyes within, 
For all their wants will He provide, All is dark, and yain, and wild; 
And ease their every pain. Filled with unbelief and sin, 
4, O may I always hear Thy voice, Can I deem myself a’child’? 
Nor ever wander more ; 4, If I pray, or hear, or read, 
But in Thy constant care rejoice, Sin is mixed with all I do; 
Thy dying love adore. You that love the Lord, indeed, ° 
RYLAND, ; Tell me, is it thus with you? 
y 
1453. 0. 5. Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
1, Waite carnal men, with all their might, Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Earth’s vanities pursue, Should I grieve for what I feel, 
How slow the advances which I make, If I did not love at all? 
Vith he: Soci ik ian 
beNe heaven. pat Rusliee. 6. Lord, decide the doubtful case ; 
2. Inspire my soul with holy zeal ; Thou, who art Thy people’s sun, 
Great God! my love inflame ; Shine upon Thy work of grace, 
Religion, without zeal and love, If it be indeed begun. * 
Ts but an empty nami 
/ 7. Let me love Thee more and more, 
3. To gain the top of Zi If T love at all, I pray ; 
May I with fervor s If I have not loved before, 
And all those powers employ for Thee, Help me to begin to-day. — 
Which I from Thee derive! NEWTON. 
BEDDOME, 1455 1 * 
* eo OES 
, M54. i b, 1. 'Tis religion that ean give 
1. "Tis a point I long to know,— Sweetest pleasures, while we live; 
Oft it causes anxious thought;— Tis religion must supply 
Do TL love the Lord, or no? _ Solid comfort, when we die, . 
Am I His, or am I not ?— Gi a 
2. After death, its joys willbe, ~~ 
2. If I love, why am I thus? Lasting as eternity ; 
Why this dull and lifeless frame ? Be the. living God my Friend, 
‘ Then my bliss shall never end. © 


* Sing to Soverniagn Grace, p. 457. ... STENNETT. 
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WARRINGTON. L. M. 
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TBe - lier nig souls, of Christ bias Who have yourselves to 
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. BELIEVING souls, of Christ beloved, 


Who have yourselves to Him resigned, 
Your faith and practice, both approv ved, 
A hearty welcome here shall tind. 


Now saved from sin and Satan’s wiles, 
Though by a seorning world abhorred, 

Now share with us the Saviour’s smiles ; 
Come in, ye ransomed of the Lord. 


1a fellowship we join our hands, 


And you an invitation give; 
Unite with usin sacred bands; 
The pledges of our love receive. 


Do Thou, who art the’church’s Head, 
This union with Thy blessing crown ; 
And still, O Lord, revive the dead, 
Till thousands more Thy name shallown. 
BEDDOME, 


457. 1M. 


“Waoere two or three,” with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 

Meet to recount His acts of grace, 

And offer solemn prayer and praise, 


. “There,” says the Saviour, “ will I be, 


Amid this little company ! 
To them unveil my smiling face, 
And shed my glories round the place.” 


; Our Lord i 


Your faith and prac-tice, both ap - proved A heatt-y wel-come here shall ea. 
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1456, 1, M. . We meet at Thy command, dear Lord, 


Relying on Thy faithful word ; 

Now send Thy Spirit from above, 

And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 
STENNETT. 


1458, 1. M. 


. WE are a garden wall’d around, 


Chosen and made peculiar ground ; 
A little spot enclosed by grace 
Out of the world’s wide wilderness 


. Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand, 


Planted by God the Father's hand ; 
And all His springs in Zion flow 
To make the young plantation grow. 


- Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 


Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit e, descend and breathe 
A. grac e on plants beneath, 


. Make our best spices flow abroad 


'To entertain our Saviour, God : 
And faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And every grace be active here. 


His garden comes, 

Well ple: to smell our poor perfumes, 
And calls us to a feast divine, 

Sweeter than honey, milk, or wine. 


. Jesus, we will frequent Thy board, 


And sing the bounties of our Lord: 
But the rich food, on which we live, 
Deniands more praise than tongues can give, 


1 
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BRIDGEWATER. C. M. 
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Kines.ey’s “‘ Harp of David.” 


(qae ae ese aS Tee i=B= ie 


yet | 


1. Come in, thou ae : the Lord: i nor foe ot ‘thou ; 
ko Ty a ae ieee 
Le ee Sd i) 
2 epEst pee pe pees 
11 ii 
eae a 
_ are = —— 73 4-1-4 -0 a8 _|__,—_; ——_-§ -|— 
| bb s|3 a. | is else ae [ Ht g-¢ aS: 
| " ¢ << r ae i = a md ‘om = To fr Se 


We wel-come 
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thee with warm ae - cord, Our friend, our 
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; 1459. 0M 

. The hand of fellowship, the heart 
Of love, we offer thee ; 


Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
From lies and vanity. 


nr 


8. The cup of blessing which we bless, 
The heavenly bread we break,— 
Our Saviour’s blood and righteousness, —_ 
Freely with us partake, 


4, In weal or woe, in joy or care, 

Thy portion shal) be ours; 
' Christians their mutual burdens bear ; 

They lend their mutual powers. 

5. Come with us; we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done; 

Stand but in Him, as those have stood, 

Whose faith the victory won. 


6. And when, by turns, we pass away, 
As star by star erows di 
May each, translated it 
Be lost, and found in 
MONTGOMERY. 


1460. C. M. 


1. Remember Thee! Remember Christ! 
While Memory holds her place, 
Can we forget the Lord of life, 
Who sa ‘es us by His grace? 
2. The Lord of life, with glory crowned, 
On heaven’s exalted throne, 
Remembers those for whom, on earth, 
He heaved His dying groan. 
3. The promised joy He then obtained, 
When He ascended hence, 


’ 


oe 


i) 


‘Up from the grave, to God’s right hand, 


A Saviour and a Prince. 


. His glory now no tongue of man, 


Or seraph bright can tell; 
Yet ’tis the chief of all his joys 
That souls are saved from hell. 


. For this He came and dwelt on earth; 


For this His life was given; 
For this He fought and vanquished death ! 
For this He pleads in heaven. 


. Join, all ye saints beneath the sky, 


Your grateful praise to give ; 
Sing loud hosannas to the Lord, 
Who died that you might live. 
WARDLAW. 


1461. CM. 


: WuHeEN fainting in the sultry waste, 


And parched with thirst extreme, =» 
The w eary pilgrim longs to taste. 
The cool, refreshing stream,’ 


. So longs the weary, fainting mind, 


Oppressed with sins and woes, 
Some soul-reviving spring to find, 
Whence heavenly comfort flows. 


. O, may I thirst for Thee, my God, 


With ardent, strong desire ; 
And still, through all this desert ne 
To taste Thy grace aspire. _ 


. Then shall my prayer to Thee ascend, — 


A grateful, sacrifice ; 
My mourning voice Thou wilt attend, 
And grant me full vine ne- i 


FELLOWSHIP AND COMMUNION, AT5 


Old Melody. 
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1462, 8s, 


Tt cannot in Eden be found, 
Nor yet in a Paradise lost; 

Tt grows on Immanuel’s ground, 
And Jesus’ dear blood it did cost. 


. My brethren are dear unto me, 


Our hearts all united in love; 
Where Jesus is gone we shall be, 
In yonder blest mansions above. 


. Why, then, so unwilling to part, 


Since there we shall all meet again? 
Engraved on Immanuel’s heart, 
At a distance we can not remain. 


. O, when shall we see that bright day, 


And join with the angels aboye, 
Set free from™these prisons of clay, 
United in Jesus’s love ? 


. With Jesus we ever shall réign, 


And all His bright glories shall see, 

Singing, Hallelujah! Amen! 
Amen! even so let it be. 

BALDWIN 


1463. 8s, 


A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
Of covenant mercy I sing; 
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on, 
My person and offering to bring; 
The. terrors of law and of God, 
With me can have nothing to do; 
My Saviour’s obedience and blood 
Hide all my transgressions from view. 


The work which His goodness began, 
The arm of His strength will complete ; 
His promise is yea, and amen, 
And never was forfeited yet; 
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Things future, nor things that are now, 
Not all things, below nor above, 
Can make Him His purpose forego, 
Or sever my soul from His love. 


. My name from the palms of His hands 


Eternity will not erase: 
Impressed on His heart it remains, 

In marks of indelible grace: 
Yes, I to the end shall endure, 

As sure as the earnest is given; 
More happy, but not more secure, 

The glorified spirits in heaven. 


TOPLADY. 
1464, 88 & 7s,.* 
JEsus, mighty King in Zion, 
Thou alone our Guide shalt be: 
Thy commission we rely on ; 
We would follow none but Thee. 


. As an emblem of Thy passion, 


And Thy victory o’er the grave, 
We, who know Thy great salvation, 
Are baptized beneath the wave. 


. Fearless of the world’s despising, 


Wet 
Buried wi 
To a life divinely new. 


88.t 
BLESSED be Thy name for ever! 
Thou of life the Guard and Giver; 
Thou canst guard Thy creatures sleeping 
Heal the h long broke with weeping ; 
Thou who slumberest not, nor sleepest, 
Blest are they Thou kindly keepest, 
Thou of every good the Giver; 
Blesséd be Thy name for ever. 


neient path pursue, 
our Lord, and rising 
FELLOWS. 


HOGG. 
* Sing to OPAL, p. 274, 
t Sing to Basit, p. 369, 
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BEAUFORT. L, M. 


1. Blest Sa-viour, we Thy ‘will 
ist 


Pad 
oe ‘ constraint, but with de-light, 


| JFL se + i od a of 
S33 epee hese cs ne fe = 3 
24+ —-— Ft —— = - ub sare ea: She 
mere ceed se a EE * ne 
ae < ee eae Oat ie ener == gab 
Se eg r= * =. 
: Esc a ame 4 oe ete te. = cert ae Rae er at 
Thy vot-vants hith - er come to-day, To hon - or Thine ap-point-ed rite. 
| \ | 
pes ea 
pore eae — = 
1465. L. M. In which is seen, so clear, so bright, 


1. 


. Brust Saviour, we Thy will obey: 


Not of constraint, but with delight ; 
Thy servants hither come to-day, 
To honor Thine appointed rite. 


Descend, descend, celestial Dove, 

On these dear followers of the Lord ; 
Exalted Head of all the chureh, 

Thy promised aid to them afford. 


Let faith, assisted now by signs, 
The wonders of Thy love explore; 
And, washed in Thy redeeming blood, 
Let them depart, and sin no more. 


BEDDOME. 


1466, 1. M. 


1. Burren in baptism with our Lord, 
We rise with Him, to life restored ; 
Not the bare life in Adam lost, 
But richer far, for more it cost. 


. Water can cleanse the flesh, we own, 
But Christ well knows, and Christ alone, 
Tfow dear to Him our cleansing stood, 
Baptized in fire, and bathed in blood. 


. He by His blood atoned for sin, 
This precious blood can wash us clean 
And he arrays us in the dress 
Of his unspotted righteousness. 
MORAVIAN COLL. 


1467, 1. M. 


Jn Sus, we love this sacred rite, 


Tn which Thy perfect bis Se is shown,— 


bo 


The grace we gladly seek to own. 


. To show Thy sin-atoning death 


We sink beneath the yielding waye,— 
And rising—to the eye of faith 
Appears Thy triumph o'er the graye. 


3. Thy death—Thy life—to these we owe . 


‘he gracious change we now profess ; 
These are the souree whence richly flow 
The varied blessings of Thy grace. 


. How sweet, while thus we own the Name 


We trust to save our souls fromy guilt, 
In this blest emblem to proclaim 
The ground on which our hope is built. 
B. TURNBY. 


1468. [. M 


. How blest the hour when first we gave 


Our guilty souls to Thee, O God ; 
A cheerful sacrifice of love, 
Bought with the Sayiour’s precious blood. 


. How blest the vow we here record ! 


How blest the grace we now receive! 
Buried in baptism with our Lord, 
New lives of holiness to live, 


. How blest the solemn rite that seals 


Our death to sin, our guilt forgiven ; — 
How blest the covenant that reveals 
God reconciled, and peace with heaven, 


. Thus through the emblematic grave 


The glorious, suffering Sayiour re 
Thou art our pattern, through the wa 


We follow Thee, blest Son of fire 
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1469. ¢. ML. That we to Zion’s mighty Lord 
full allegiance swear, 
1. To Jordan’s stream the Saviour goes pat eee oe at is 
To do His Father’s will; ; ; 
His breast with sacred ardor glows 471. OM, p 
Each precept to fulfill. 1. Meexty in Jordan's holy stream 


The great Redeemer bowed ; 
Bright was the glory’s sacred beam 
That hushed the wondering crowd. 


2. Behold Him buried in the flood 
. (Lhe emblem of His name), 
Who, from the bosom of His God, 


Came down a world to save. 2. Thus God descended to approve 
The deed that Christ had done; 
3. As from the water He ascends, Thus came the emblematic Dove, 
What miracles appear ! And hovered o’er the Son. 
God with a voice His Son commands, ¥ co 
Let all the nations hear ! 3. So, blesséd Spirit, come to-day 
To our baptismal scene ; 
4, Hear it, ye Christians, and rejoice; Let thoughts of earth be far away, a 
Let this your courage raise; And every mind serene. 
What God approves be this your choice, 4 Wieder are TICS to holy for: 
And glory in His ways, - This ie oe heaven sees ; 
i DEASON Raised to new life, we will employ 
1470. 0. M. In melody our tongues. 
1. "Tis God the Father we adore , 5 
In this baptismal sign; 3 M72. 0.0. 
Tis He whose voice on Jordan’s shore 1. ConstRAINED by love, we follow where 
Proclaimed the Son divine. Our Saviour leads the way ; 
, His blest example is our law,— 
2. The Father owned Him; let our breath That law we love t’ obey. 
Tn answering praise ascend, 7 
As in the image of His death 2, He-as our pattern bow ed His head 
‘We own our heavenly Friend. In Jordan's yielding wave , 
We, in His footsteps, j joyfal tread, 
3. We seek the consecrated grave We seek His liquid grave. 


Along the path He trod; «os 
Receive us in the hallowed wave, 3. Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, 
Thy grace to us be given : 


Thon holy Son of God. To a new life our souls incline, 


4, Let earth and heaven our zeal record, A life for God, and heaven, 
And future witness bear ; : 8. F. SMITH. 
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1473, 8. M. 1475. S. M* 


1. Down to the sacred wave 
The Lord of life was led; 
And He who came our souls to save, 
Jordan bowed his head. 


2. He taught the solemn way; 
He fixed the holy rite ; 
He-bade His ransomed ones obey, - 
And keep the path of light. 


3. Blest Saviour, we will tread 
In Thy appointed’ way ; 
Let glory o’er these scenes be shed, 
And smile on us to-day, 
8. F. SMITH. 


1474, 8 M 


1. Saviour, Thy law we love, 
Thy pure example bless, 

And, with a firm, unwavering zeal, 
Would in Thy footsteps press, 


2. Not to the fiery pains 
By which the martyrs bled ; 

Not to the scourge, the thorn, the cross, 
Our favored feet are led ;— 


3. But, at this peaceful tide, 
Assembled in Thy fear, 
The homage of obedient hearts 
We humbly offer here. 
L, H. SIGOURNEY. 


» 


’ 


1. “CrHoose ye his cross to bear, 

Who bowed to Jordan’s wave ?— 
Clad in his armor will ye dare 

In faith, a watery grave ?” 


2. “We love His holy word, 
His precepts we obey, 
Buried in baptism with our Lord, 
We seek to be, this day.” 


3, All hail! ye blesséd band, 
Shrink not to do his will; 

In deep humility, this work 

’ Of righteousness fulfill ;— 


4, Tread in His steps,—with prayer, 
Invoke His Spirit free, 
And as He burst the gates of death, 
So may your rising be. _ 
L. H. SIGOURNEY. 


* It is suggested by the writer of this hymn that. 
“if the first stanza should be sung by the pastor and 
deacons, the second by the candidates, standing, 
ready for baptism, and the last two by the full voices 
of the choir and all the people,—old men and maid- 
ens, young men and children, uniting to encourage 
and admonish those who thus follow the Redeem- 
er’s example, the effect would be exceedingly 
touching and powerful.” ive ll 


- 


= 


—= -—4j—_ 
eae ee eS 
Le a — RI_6- 
DLs) ee ee ae 


a soe 


INSTITUTIONS AND ORDINANCES, 


GUIDANCE. . 8s, 7s & 4s. 


1 | 1st time, 


From the Sabb: wh Pell. 
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Hast Thou said, ex-alt-ed Je-sus, “Take thy cross and follow me ;” ) 
Shall the word with terror seize us? [Omir - 
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san = Lord, I’ll take it, Lord, Pll iia it, And, re - joic- ing 


. While this liquid tomb surveying, 


Emblem of my Saviour’s grave, 
Shall I shun its brink, betraying 
Feelings worthy of a slave? 

No! I'll enter: 
Jesus entered Jordan’s wave. 


. Sweet the sign that thus reminds me, 


Saviour, of Thy love to me; 
Sweeter still the love that binds me 


_ In its deathless bond to Thee: 


or 


O, what pleasure, 
Buried with my Lord to be! 


. Should it rend some fond connection, 


Should I suffer shame or loss, 
Yet the fragrant, blest reflection, 
I have been where Jesus was, 
Will revive me, ~ 
When I faint beneath the cross, 


. Fellowship with Him possessing, : 


Let me die to all around; 

So I rise t’ enjoy the blessing - ~ 
Kept for those in Jesus found, 
When the archangel 

Wakes the sleeper under ground. 


. Then baptized in love and glory, 


Lamb of God, Thy praise I'll sing, 
Loudly with the immortal story, 
All the harps of heaven shall ring, 
Saints and seraphs, > 
Sound it ep from every string. 
J. E. GILES. 


i 


. GRACIOUS Saviour, we adore Thee; 


~ rien Pa Bi lt lage Maas: | | be ‘i | | 
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1476, 8s, 7s & 4s, 1477, 8s, 78 & 4s, 


Purchased by Thy precious blood, 
We present ourselves before Thee, 
Now to walk the narrow road: 
Saviour, guide us— 
Guide us to our heavenly home. 


. Thou didst mark our path of duty; 


Thou wast laid beneath the wave; 
Thou didst rise in glorious beauty 
From the semblance of the grave ; 
May we follow 
In the same delightful way. 
8. 8. CUTTING. 


1478.* ILM. 


. DESCEND, celestial Dove, 


And make Thy presence known; 
Reveal our Saviour’s love, 

And seal us for Thine own: 
Unblest by Thee, our works are vain; 
Nor can we e’er acceptance gain. 


When our incarnate God, 
The sovereign Prince of light, 
In Jordan’s swelling flood 
Received the holy rite, 
Tn open view, Thy form came down, 
And, dove- like, flew the King to crown, 


. Continue still to shine, 


And fill us with Thy fire: 
This ordinance is Thine ; 


Do Thou our souls inspire ; - 


Thou wilt attend on all Thy sons: 
“ Till time shall end,” Thy promise runs, 
FELLOWS. 


* Sing to Pasca., p. 456. 


] J Shall we from the 


» fellow thee. . 
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MIDDLETON. 8 & "7s. Hymn 1479. 
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Be baptizéd in my name ;” | Follow Him without delay ; 


Was immersed beneath the stream, Lo! your Captain leads the way! 


He Himself, in Jordan’s river, Gladly His command embracing; * 
| J. FAWOETT. 


_ ELTHAM. 7s, (Double.) Hymn 1480, 

K | i | we Pe) a, ae FINE 
freee Sees ee el Es ——— oat : 
8 ate 1 io ers —o = Ea : @ 3 ore aes. a : 

é eee ae eee 


i \ 

= ie Christ, who came my soul to save, Entered Jor-dan’s yield-ing wave, 
Rose from out the erys-tal flood, Owned and sealed the Son of | God, 
Dp. c&. Sa-viour, Pat - tern, Guide for me, I, like Him, baptized would be. 
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2. In the Garden, o’er his soul 3. In the new-made tomb He lay, 
Sorrow’'s whelming waves did roll ; | Taking all its dread away ; 


Ah! on Calvary’s-cruel tree, Burst He through its rock-bound oa 


Jesus bowed in death for me. Glorious now, and evermore. = > 
I with Him am crucified; I with Christ would buried be — > 


At His feet my place I take, Rising from the mystie flood, 
Bear the cross for His dear sake, Living hence anew to God. 


All my hope is—He hath died: In this rite required of me—~» 
- ; 8. D, PHELPS. 


IMS TL ftUrioNns 


AND ORDINANCES. 


1481, Ils. 


Baptism, a Symbol of Regeneration. 


1 We 


come to the fountain, we stand by the wa 


That flows from the throne of the Mighty to save ; 


We gaze on its bosom so pure and serene, 
And seek, blessed Master, to wash and be cle 


mand, 
And clasp in our wea 
hand, - 
To plinge in the waters that o’er us may roll 
A flood of salyation for body and soul 


. We hear Thy sweet promise, Thy welcome com- 


ess the strength of Thy 
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We join the bright millions of saints gone before, 
And bless Thee, and wonder, and praise evermore. — 


ve, 


1482. 7s & Gs. 


1. ARounD thy grave, Lord Jesus, 
Thine empty grave we stand, 
With hearts all full of praises, 
To keep Thy blessed command. 
By faith our souls rejoicing, 
To trace Thy path of love, 
Through death’s dark, angry billows, 
Up to the Throne above. 


an. 


. O Thor who in Jordan did’st bow thy meek head, 


And whelmed in our sorrow, did’st sink to the 2 Lord Jesus, we remember 
dead, > * The travail of ‘hy soul, 
Then rose from the darkness to glory above, When, m Thy love’s deep pity, 
And claimed for Thy chosen the king' of love The waves did o’er ‘Thee roll. 
: Baptized in death’s cold waters, 
4. Thy footsteps we follow, to bow in the tide, Forus Thy blool was shed; 
And are buried with Tliee in the death Thou hast For us the Lord of Glory 
died, Was numbered with the dead, 2 
Then wake with Thy likeness to walk in the way Fa 
That brightens and brightens to shadowless day. 3. O Lord, Thou now art risen, s. 


3. O Jesus, our Saviour, O Jesus, our Lord, 


_ Bythe life of Thy passion, the grace of ‘hy word, 


Accept us, redeem us, dwell ever within, - 
To keep, by Thy Spirit, our spirits from sin, 


Thy travail all is o’er, 

For sin Thou once hast suffered, 
Thou liv’st to die no more ; 

Sin, death and hell are vanquished 


6. Till crowned with Thy glory, and waving the 


palin, 
Our garments all white from the blood of the 
amb, : 


By Thee, Thy church’s Head ; . 
And lo! we share Thy trinmph, 
Thou First Born from the dead? >» * 
* Sing to WEBB, p. 306, af 
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* ee. 2. Down to the hallowed grave we go, 


3. ’Tis thus we bid its pomps adieu, 


€ 


| 


1483, (. i. 2. Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city where we dwell, 
The walls, of strong salvation made. 


Obedient to Thy word; Defy th’ assaults of hell. 


"Tis thus the world around shall know 
We're buried with the Lord. | 3, Lift up the everlasting gates, 
The doors wide open fling, 
Enter, ye nations, that obey 


And boldly venture in; The statutes of our King! 


O, may we rise to live anew, 


And only die to sin! 4, Here shall you taste unmingled joys, 
ENG. BAP. COLL. And live in perfect peace, 
1484. (CM You that have known Jehovah’s name, 
:: : And ventured on his grace. * 
IED beneath the yielding e . 
pe ead, Moai? Sear ae 5. Trust in the Lord, for ever trust, 
Faith views Him in the watery grave, And banish all your fears; 
And thence beholds Him rise. Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 


Paro ; Eternal as his years. 
Thus do His willing saints, to-day, 


Their ardent zeal express, 148 CM. 
And, in the Lord’s appointed way, , ; 
Fulfill all righteousness. -1. Let Zion’s watchmen all awake, 
A okt lars And take th’ alarm they give; 
; le Ef lad ee a Now let them from the mouth of God 
n S caus oa £s F 
Like Hib iaieeabencd with the dead, 9 get coltmn aha aa 
And with Him rise and reign. 2. ’Tis not a cause of small import 
, ee Nee pastor’s care demands, 
. His presence oft revives our hearts, But what might fill an angel’s heart, 
ee. our “ae fe tS. And filled a Saviour's hands, 
mands, and strength imparts 7 
We chelcaaly phar. adam They watch for souls, for which the Lord 
BEDDOME. Did heavenly bliss forego,— 
For souls, which must for ever live, 
: 1485. (. M. In rapture or in woe. 
1. How honorable is the place 4, May they that Jesus whom they — 
Where we adoring stand, Their own Redeemer, see; 
Zion, the glory of the earth, nd watch Thou daily o’er their eal 
And beauty of the land! That they may watch for Thee. | 
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1487. 7s, = 


Prayer for Deacons. 

2. Taught by Thee, with prayer sincere, 
We have called Thy servants here, 
For Thy needy ones to care, 

And Thy Holy Feast to bear. 


. May the Spirit from above 
Fill their hearts with faith and love; 
Make them humble, zealous, wise, 
Strife to shun, and good devise. 

. When their earthly work is done, 
When the crown of life is won, 
Ever in Thy house on high, 

May they serve beneath Thine eye. 


E G. B. IDE 
1488.* Ils, 


1. WHEN torn is the bosom by sorrow or care, 
Be it ever so simple, there's nothing like 


# 


prayer, 
It comforts, it softens, Gabidtied yet sustains, 
piss hope rise exulting, and passion restrains; 


Prayer, prayer, 01 sweet prayer, 
Be it ever so simple, there’s nothing like 


prayer. e 
2. When far from the friends that are dearest 
we part, 


What fond recollections still iets the heart! 
Past scenes and enjoyments live painfully 
there; 

~ And restless we languish, till peace comes 
in prayer. 

Prayer, &¢, Si 

3. When earthly delusions would lead us astray 

¥ In folly’s gay mazes, or sin’s treacherous way, 


* Tune, Home, p. 408 


a 
< 


How strong the enchantment, how fatal the 

snare | w 

But, looking to Jesus, we conquer by prayer. 
' Prayer, &e. 


. While strangers to prayer, we are strangers 
to bliss, * 
The world has no refuge, no solace, like this; 
And till we the seraph’s full ecstasy share, 
Our chalice of joy must be guarded by prayer, 
Prayer, &c, 


MISS LUTTON. 
1489.+ LM ; 


Loox from Thy sphere of endless day, 
O God of merey and of might! 

In pity look on those who stray, 
Benighted, in this land of light. 


. In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 
In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
How many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from Thee? 


. Send forth Thy heralds, Lor rd, to call 
The thoughtless young, the porated old, 
A. scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. 


. Send them Thy mighty word to rt, 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak, © 
‘And bind and heal the broken heart, 


5. Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
That make us sadden as we Pa. 
‘Shall grow with living waters gr 
And lift to Heaven the voice of praise, 
W. C. BRYANT. 
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+t Tune, Rouianp, p. 458. 
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1499. CML 


3. Go to the rude, the dark, the poor, 
That Jive estranged from God ;— 

Bid them the pearl of price secure, 
Bought with a Saviour’s blood. 


«4 


. O Jesus, Friend of dying men, 
Thy presence we implore ; 
Without Thy blessing all is vain ; 
Be with us evermore. 


1491. (0. 


. But who shall see the glorious day, 
When, throned on Zion’s brow, 

The Lord shall rend that veil away 
Which binds the nations now ? 


MASTINGS. 


. When earth no more beneath the fear 

Of His rebuke shall lie,— 
When paim shall cease, and every tear 
Be wiped from every eye, 


» more shalé mourr 
Ben hen’s chain ; 

hy days of dor shall return, 

- And all be new again. 


6 fount of life Shall then be quaffed 
peace by all who come, 


And every wind that blows shall watt 
“% Some long-lost exile home. 
. a , MOORE. 
*- 1492. CM. 


L Tu day has dawned, Jehovah comes, 
To crush oppression’s rod, 

* 

~ 


8. 


Now Ethiopia soon shall stretch 
Her hands to ‘thee, O God. 


\ 
. Where’er the sun doth rise or set, 


Or spreads his beauteous ray, 
May Freedom with her glorious train, 
Hurl Slavery away. 


. Let charity, benevolence, 


And every smiling grace, 
In golden links of brotherhood _ 
Unite the human race, 


. Tyrants no more shall lift the scourge, 


Nor captives drag the chain; 
Millions, beatilied, shall bless 
The dear Redeemer’s reign. 


. Then every color, every clime, - 


Shall in His worship meet, 
And bring their prayers, their praise, the 
An offering at His feet, 


? pe for those days we wait; ne. days 


in Thy word foretold, 
Fly conibad sun and stars, and bring 
This promised Age of Gol 


* 
. Amen, with joy divin, let earth's 


Unnumbered myriads ery; 
Amen, with joy divine, let heaven's 


Sager choirs reply. 


Free us from sin and all its rams 
“The worst of slavery ; 
Bind us to Christ in holy bonds, — 
The sweetest liberty. 
ENG. BAP, COLI. 
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1493. 8. Ml. 


1, Lasorers of Christ, arise 1 
And gird you for the toil; 
The dew of promise from the skies 
Already cheers the soil. 


. Go where the sick recline, 
Where mourning hearts deplore ; 
And where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallowed lore. 


3. Urge, with a tender zeal, 
The erring child along, 
Where peaceful congregations kneel, 
And pious teachers throng. 


4. Be faith, which looks above, 
With prayer, your constant guest ; 
e And wrap the Saviour’s changeless love, 
A mantle, round your breast . 


5. So shall you share the wealth 
That earth may ne’er despoil, 
And the blest gospel’s saving health. 
"Repay your. arduous toil. 
L. H. SIGOURNEY. 


y 


_ 1494, SM 


1. Sow in the morn thy seed; 
, At eve hold not thy hand: 
ma doubt and fear give thou no heed; 
Broadcast it o’er the land;— 


, 7 a 


BS eaa 


2. And daily shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
’ And the full corn, at length. 


3. Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Cold, heat, aud moist, and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 


4, Thence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven ery, ‘‘ Harvest home!” F 
MONTGOMERY. 


1495. SM. 


1. In all my ways, 0 God, 
I would acknowledge Thee, 


And seek to keep my heart and house 
From all pollution Le 
, a = ce 
a” Sig! 


2. Where’er I have a tent, 
An altar will I raise; © 4 

And thither my oblations bring 
Of humble prayer and praise. f. 


3. Could I my wish obtain, Ae Pa 
My household, Lord, shoul * 
Devoted to Thyself alone, a” q 
A nursery for Thee. 


“x 
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1496, 7s & 6s, 


1. From yonder Rocky Mountains, 
With summits white and cold, 
From California’s fountains, 
That pour down virgin gold; 
From every western prairie, 
From every mystic mound, 
They cal! on us to carry 
The gospel’s joyful sound. 


. From Oregon benighted, 
Yet tinged w ith. morning light, 
From fertile Utah, lighted 


With radiance worse than night ; 
From Azt and valley, 
- Just sn hed away Teo Rome, 


aa! bid us rally, rally, 
~yAnd to the reseue come. 


3. From western ‘i unbounded, 
Of forest, prairie, grove, 

~ Where yet ‘the w ar-whoop ’ 8 sounded, 
And only red men rove, 

A shriek of woe comes flying 
On every breath of air, 

. Come, Christian, come! we're dying, 
We're sinking in despair. 


E eins 


* 
a, 


¥ 


4. From east, and west, and centre, 
Of I'reedom’s hallowed home, 
Where annual millions enter, 
And bring the plague of Rome; 
From every south sayanna, 
Where nature smiles so fair, 
They beg us plant the banner, 
Immanuel’s banner, there. 


* 


- O! shall we close our bosoms, 
While every breath ’s a ery ? 
While brothers drop like blossoms, a 
And there for ever die? 
Oh! Christian, rest not, sleep not, 
But pray, and toil, and fight, _ a 
Till those who’re weeping, weep not, 
And darkness turns to ligh 
. Then, when enthroned in glory, * 
With Jesus’ ransomed fold, 


We tell Love's wondrous story, ? 
Upon our harps of gold ; a 
Bagh tort that we ’re making, =~ 
1 sweeten heaven's employ, — 
And every cross we ’re taking, 
Add rapture to its joy. 


‘OHARLES | THURBER. 


1. FiunG to the heedless winds, 

Or on the waters cast, 

Their ashes shall be watched, 
And gathered at the last: 

And from that scattered dust, 
Around us and abroad, 

Shall spring a plenteous seed. 
Of witnesses for God. 


2. Jesus hath now received 
Their latest, living breath; 
Yet vain is Satan’s boast 
Of victory in their death : 
Still, still, though dead, they speak, 
And, triumph-tongued, proclaim 
To many a wakening land 
The one availing Name. 
LUTHER. 


1498. 7s & 6s.T 


1. OtrR country’s voice is pleading, 
Ye men of God, arise! 
His providence is leading, 
The land before you lies; 
Day-gleams are o’er it brightening, 
And promise clothes the soil; 
' Wide fields for harvest whitening, 
Invite the reaper’s toil. 


2. Go where the waves are breaking, 
On California’s shore, 


___ Christ’s precious gospel taking, 


.Y 


More rich than golden ore; 
On Alleghany’s mountains, 

Through all the Western Vale, 
Beside Missouri's fountains, 

Rehearse the wondrous tale. 


3. Where prairie flowers are blooming, 

Plant Sharon’s fairer rose ; 

The farthest wilds illuming, . 
With light that ever glows; 

To each lone forest-ranger 
The Word of Life unseal; 

To every exile stranger 
Its saving truths reveal. 

e 


4, The love of Christ unfolding, 
% Speed on from east to west; 
Till all, his cross beholding, 
In him are fully blest. 


~~ 
* Sing to LansincburGH, p. 284. 
+,Sing to Lexineron, p. 487. 
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MISSIONS AND REFORM. 487 
1497. Gs,.* Great Author of salvation, 


Haste, haste the glorious day, 
When we, a ransomed nation, 
Thy sceptre shall obey. 
MRS. G. W. ANDERSON. 


1499. 7s & 6s. 


1. Go preach the blest salvation 

To every sinful race, 

And bid each guilty nation 
Accept the Saviour’s grace ; 

But bear—O quickly bear it 
Where thronging millions roam, 

And bid them freely share it, 
Who dwell with us at home. 


2. Where blooms the broad savanna, 


Where mighty waters roll, 
There let the gospel banner 
Beam hope on every soul; 
Go where the west is teeming, 
And yet behold they come! 
The richest fields are gleaming 
For those who reap at home! 


3. Our children there are dwelling, 


Neglected and astray, 

Whose hearts are often swelling 
To learn of Zion’s way. 

Bear, bear to them the treasure, 
And bid the exiles come; 

There is no sweeter pleasure 
Than preaching Christ at home. 


4. Let not the glowing ‘distance 


Withdraw the anxious view, 
From those who ask assistance, 
And claim a kindred’s due ; 
Go preach the blest salvation, 
Wherever man may roam, 
Her seeking first the station 
Of preaching Christ at home. 
SIDNEY DYER. 


78 & 68.F 


To Thee be praise for ever, 
Thou glorious King of kings: 
Thy wondrous love and favor r 
Fach ransomed spirit sings; 
We'll celebrate Thy glory, - 
With all Thy saints above, 
And shout tlie joyful story 
Of Thy redeeming love. 


Doxology. 


+ Sing to Lexineron, p, 487. 
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2, Westward still, O Lord, in glory, 
Be Thy banner cross unfurled, 
Till from vale and mountain hoary 
Rolls the anthem round the world. 
Reign, O reign, o’er every nation, 
Reign, Redeemer, Father, King ; 
And with songs of Thy salvation 
Let the wide creation ring. 
NASON’S COLL, 
- 1501. 85 & 7s, 
1. Sons of day! Arise from slumbers, 
For the sluggish night is gone; 
Swell the Saviour’s marshaled numbers, 
Marching where He leadeth on: 
Soldiers of the cross, appointed, 
Listed for the glorious war, 
In the name of God’s Anointed, 
Spread your victories afar. 


2. Bid the trumpet of redemption, 
Greet our country’s farthest shore ; 
Boldly claim our Lord’s preémption, 
For the agonies He bore. 
On the prairie and the mountain, 
In the valley rich and fair, 


¥ 


lt | _, 


Plant the Rose of Sharon there. 


3. Where the infant city’s founded, 
Where the hamlet dots the plain ; 
Let the Gospel-call be sounded; 
Let the church a foothold gain. ~ 
So shall Error be supplanted, 
So shall Truth her vanguard keep, 
So shall temple-homes he granted, 
To the Shepherd’s wandering sheep. 


", 


. Breathe upon us, mighty Spirit | 
Arm our Israel for the strife ; 
Let us all from Thee inherit 
Power, prevailing through Thy life, 
Faith, and prayer, and alms bestowing, 
Fill our land with light divine, — 
Whose reflected beams, far flowing, 
Round a sin-dark world shall shine, 


5. O how bright, from death awaking, 
Shine the victor-saints aboye, 
Gloriously from Jesus taking 
Crowns of endless life and love. ¥ 
Farewell, fears and self-denials ! 
Mortal night hath passed away; 
Farewell, vigils, toils ait 
Welcome, everlasting day ! 
. 8. D."PHELP 
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1502. -L. M. ha Nor thought can reach, nor words describe 
Bird pales alts buchich The scene that lies beyond the sky. 
3 oy 
Who tune their songs to Jesus’ name, 5. With ardent zeal our souls are fired, 
coined Lele deny, a To pass beyond afiliction’s rod, 
i alone proclaim. The crown of endless life to win, 
2. Firm, on the ground of sovereign grace, And reach the paradise of God. 
They stand before Jehovah’s throne ; Oe Cartas 
The only song in that blest place ae k 
Is, “Thou art worthy, Thou alone.” 1504." 6. M. 
3. With spotless robes of purest white, 1, pais ee J ie rae oe 
And branches of triumphal palm, WhetT ‘hall = “wees ag 
They shout, with transports of delight, A ith 1 Bie y Sees MY 
| he ceaseless, universal psalm,— nd dwell with Christ at home. 
4, Siivation’s glory all be paid 2. No tranquil joys on earth I know— 
To Him who sits upon the throne, No peaceful sheltering dome: , 
And to the Lamb, whose blood was shed ; This world’s a wilderness of woo— 
Thou, Thou art worthy, Thou alone.” This world is not my home. 
ee ee CU 3. To Jesus Christ I sought for rest ; ¥ 
3 f He bade me cease to roam, 
1503. L. ML. But fly for suecor to His breast, 
1. O BLEsT are they whom God hath callea And He'd conduct me home. 
To shine as radiant stars above ; . a 


4, Weary of wandering round and round 
This vale of sin and gloom, 
I long to leave th’ unhallowed ground, : 
And dwell with Christ at home. 


The sons of light, the heirs of bliss, 
The tenants of a world of love. 


2. No sorrow wrings the bitter tear 
Of anguish from the acvitn's eye; 
No wearying toil—no anxious fear— 
The conqueror never more shall die. 


Doxology. L. M. 


THUS angels sung, and thus sing we: 
To God on high all glory be; 
Let Him on earth His peace bestow, 
And unto men His favor show. 
i GEORGE WITHER. 


S, fierce disease, no chilling blast 
hall e’er that better land invade; 


Faith’s ae there shall change to sight, 


And glo; the scene be shed. 
vain we strive 


* Sing to Mr. Hores, p. 452. 
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2. We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our distant home discerning ; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning— 
For oh! we, &e. 


sa Should coming days be cold and dark, 
: We need not cease our singing ; 
_ That perfect rest nought can ‘molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 
For oh! we, &e. 


4, Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 
Each chord on earth to sever, 
Our King says, come, and there’s our home, 
For ever, oh! for ever! 4 
For oh! we, &e. 


1506, L, M.* 


1. Great God! now condescend to bless 
Our tender offspring with Thy grace; 


eit to Louvan, p. 262. 


aS © 


Direct their footsteps, God of truth 


bn 


. To holiness their hearts incline ; 
O Saviour! let those hearts be Thine ; 
Their wayward spirits raise above 
This world’s affliction, God of love. 
ENG. BAP, COLL. 


1507. 1. M* 


. Farner of all, before Thy throne, 
Grateful but anxious parents bow ; 
Look in paternal merey down, 
And yield the boon we ask Thee now. 
é 


. "Tis not for wealth, or joys of earth, 
Or life prolonged, we seek Thy face ; 
‘Tis for a near and heavenly birth, 
"Tis for the treasures of Thy grace. 


Tis for the soul’s ete mal 


Do not our earn: 
We can not, 


as 


* 


HEAVEN. 491 


LEONI. 6s, 8s & 4s, $ Jewish Melody. 
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1508, Os, Gd. 


2. Though nature's strength decay, 
And death and hell withstand, 
To Canaan’s bounds I urge my ‘way, 
At his-command: 


On Zion’s sacred height, 
His kingdom still maintains, 
And glorious with His saints in light 
For ever reigns. 


The watery deep I-pass, . 5. He keeps His own secure ; 's 
With Jesus in my view, He guards them by His side ; 
And through the howling wilderness Arrays in garments white and pure 
My way pursue. . His spotless bride ; 


With streams of sacred bliss, 
With groves of living joys, 


Beas cooly tape» SP With all the fruits of Paradise, 


With peace and plenty blest ; 


The land of sacred libert. He still supplies. 
And endless rest: P : 
There milk and honey flow, 6. Befo Bee orvivos-One 
And oil and wine abound, oe The all ante ane 
eee 2 OVET. 20M, And tell the wonders He hath done 
With merey crowned. Through all their land: 


bd The listening spheres attend, 

word our King, - And swell the growing fame, 
ousness, And singin songs which never end, © 

rid and sin: The wondrous Name. 
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1569. (C. I. 


2. O, let Thine unction on him rest, 
Thy grace his soul renew, 
And write within his tender breast 
Thy name and nature too, 


- 8. If Thou should’st quickly end his days, 
His place with Thee prepare; 
Or, if Thou lengthen out his race, 
Continue still Thy care. 


A. Thy faithful servant may he prove, 
Girded with truth divine ; 
A sharer in Thy dying love, 
A follower of Thine. 


ENG. BAP. COL. , 


1510. 0. M. 


1. By cool Siloam’s shady rill 


¥ How fair the lily grows! 


How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 


Of Sharon’s dewy rose! 


2. Lo! such the child whose oat feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 


Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 


Is upward drawn to God. 


3. By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 


4, And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man’s maturerage 
“Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power 


gerd stormy passion’s rage. 
we rar 


ee 


- 5. O Thou who givest life and breath, 


We seek Thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age and death, 
To keep us still Thine own. 


1511. CM. 


HEBER. 


. Sex Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand, 


With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark! how He calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in His arms! 


. “Permit them to approach,” He cries, 


“‘Nor scorn their humble name ; 
“For ‘twas to bless such souls a 


hese 
“The Lord of angels came.” — 


. We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer, 


And yield them up to Thee; ; 
With humble trust that we are Thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 


DODDRIDGE. 
1512, OM. 


. “Forprp them not,” the Saviour cried, 


“But suffer them to come ;” 
Ah, then maternal tears were dried, 
And unbelief was dumb. 


. Lord, we believe, and we obey ; 
We brine at Thy word; 
Be Thou our children’s strength’ and stay, 
Their portion and reward. 
ENG. BAP. COL. 
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1516. 7s, : 


. Wuo are they whose little feet, 


Pacing life’s dark journey through, 
Now have reach’d that heavenly seat. 
They had ever kept in view ? 
“Tf, from Greenland’s frozen land ;” 
“T from India’s sultry plain ;” 
“T, from Afric’s barren sand ;” 
“T, from islands of the main.” 


. “ All our earthly journey past, 


Every tear ad pain gone by, 
Here together met at last, 
At the portal of the sky! 
Bach the welcome ‘Come’ aw aits, 
Conquerors over death and sin !” 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates! 
Let the little travelers in! 


EDMESTON, 


1517, (. M* 


. Sing to the Lord the children's hymn, 


His gentle love declare, r 
Who bends amid the Cherubim, az 
To hear the children's prayer! 


He at a mother’s breast was fed 
Though God's own son was He, 

He learn’d the first small words He said 
At a meek mother’s knee. 


He held us to His mighty breast. 
The children of the earth; 


* Sing to Merropotis, p, 396, 
v 


He lifted up His hands and blessed 
The babes of human birth. 


4. So shall He be to us, our God, 
Our gracious Saviour too; 
The scenes we tread His footsteps trod, 
The paths of youth He knew! 


5. Lo, from the stars His face will turn 
On us with glances mild 
The angels of His presenclyein 
To bless the little child. 


6. Sing to the Lord the children’ s hymn, 
His gentle love declare, 
Who bends amid the Seraphim, 
To hear the children’s prayer! 


1518,  7s.* 


1, Lord assist us by Thy grace 
To instruct our infant race ; 
Grant us wisdom from above, 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love. 


2. May we teach them, day by day, 
In the house and by the way, 
" When they rise, and when they rest, 
Till Thy truth shall make them blest. 


wo 


We commit them to Thy eare ;_ 
Be their shepherd and their 
Bring them to Thy bleeding 


* Sing to Horton, p. 


. Gracious Saviour, Thy prayer, 


, 
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DOXOLOGIES., 


1, LM. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


2 LM. — 


Pratse God, from whom all blessings flow! 
Praise Him, all creatures here below! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


8 LM. Double 


1. Wortuy the Lamb of boundless sway,— 


In earth and heaven the Lord of all! 
Let all the powers of earth obey, 
And low before His footstool fall. 


2. Higher—still higher swell the strain; 


Creation’s voice the note prolong! 
Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign: 
Let hallelujahs crown the song. 


4, LM 


Aut glory while the ages run 
Be to the Father, and the Son 

- Who rose from death; the same to Thee, 
O Holy Ghost, eternally. 


5. LM. 


PraIsE to the Father, with the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One; 

As ever was in ages past, 

And shall be so while ages Jast. 


6. C. M. 


Let God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, be adored, 
Where there are works to make Him 


known, : 
Or saints to love the Lord. 
i OM. ° 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One Goa, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore, 


ee 


% 


8. 0M 


To God the Father glory be, 
And to His only Son; 

The same, O Holy Ghost! to Thee, 
While ceaseless ages run. * 


2 
% OM 


Ty hope to join th’ angelic host, 
And all the ransomed throng, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We raise the grateful song. 


10. GM. 


Tov art the first, and Thou the last; 
Time centers all in Thee, »_ 

The Almighty God who was, and is, 
And evermore shall be. 


To Thee let every tongue be praiso 
And every heart be love; 

All grateful honors paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above. 


1, GM. 


WE raise our shouts, O God, to Thee, 
And send them to Thy throne ; 

All glory to tl’ united Three, 
The undivided One. 

Hosanna! let the earth and skies 
Repeat the joyful sound ; 

Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice 
Tn one eternal round. 


12, SM. 


eH angels round the throne, 


And saints that dwell below, 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit, too. 


Is. HM. 


To God the Father's throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son ; 
To God the Spirit, praise ; 


With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores, 


DOXOLOGIES. 


14, 7s. 


SING we to our God above 

Praise eternal as His love; 

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host— 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


15. 78. 
Prats the name of God most high, 
Praise him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 


16, LPM, 


Now to the great and sacred Threo, 
The Father, Son and Spirit, be 
Hternal praise and glory given— 
Through all the worlds where God 
known, 
By all the angels near the throne, 
And all the saints in earth and heaven. 


17. OC P.M, 


To Tather, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 
And in the church below; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath, 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow, 


18. 83 & 7%, 


Prars7 the Father, earth, and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praiso, 

As it was, and is, be given, 

Glory through eternal days. 


is 


19. 8 & 7s, 


Priisz the God of all creation, 
Praise the Father’s boundless love; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 
Praise the Spirit from above: 
Praise the fountain of salvation, 
Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give. 


20. Os & ds, 


To the great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 
Henee evermore; 
Tlis sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore, 


* 


21, 7s & 6s, 


To Thee be praise for ever, 
Thon glorious King of kings: 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
Kach ransomed spirit sings: 
We'll celebrate Thy glory, 
With all Thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of Thy redeeming love. 


22. 88, 7s & ds, 


Great Jehovah, we adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne; _ 
Endless praises 
To Jchovah, Three in One. 


23. 8s, 7s & 4s 


Fatuer, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Thou, the God whom we adore, 
May we all thy love inherit, 
To thine image us restore, 
Vast Eternal! 
Praises to Thee evermore. 


24. 53 & Os, 


By angels in heaven | 
Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 
All praise be addressed | 
To God in three persons— , 
One God ever-blessed: 
As hath been, and now is, 
And always shall be. 


. 


25. Ils, 


O Fatuer Almighty, to thee be addressed, 

With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever bless’d, 

All glory and worship, from earth and from 
heaven, . 

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. 


4 


26, 8% ey oa 


1. May the grace of Christ the Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favor, 


Rest upon us from above. 
2. Thus may we abide in union, — — 
With each other, and the Oe 
And possess. in sweet com as 
Joys which earth ( >) a 
; *~ 
“a ! 
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For convenience of those, who may wish to use the PsALMistT in connection with the 
HyMN AND Tune Book, the following Table is added, showing, in parallel columns, what 
_ hymns may be found in both books, It be well for the minister to compare the hymns 
" in each case himself, as they do not always perféctly correspond. The first column refers 
the Hymn anp TuNE Book, the other to the PsaMst. 
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